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THE COMING CHRISTM/¢S. 
uy observance of Christmas is so engrafted o1 the hearts of the 
giish people, that we spontaneously rejoice at its advent. If 
xe look back to the great number of public festivals which once dis- 
tingnished this country, we shall see that most of them have become 
pbdjects for antiquaries, and that the present one alone retains its 
hold on the affections of the people. The use to be made of this 
fact is to treat the occasion honestly, and to endeavour to determine 
pow the ideas of this period of the year can be most wisely used just 
now, Christmas is not only a religious time, nor is it only a festal 
time, but it ia a time when the associations of both such periods act 
st once on the popular opinion, and therefore it appeals with donble 
ree to the community. 
The Christmas on which we are now entering will not, unfortun- 
ely, be one of the merriest of modern times, We are likely to be 
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more reminded of the duties than of the pleasures of the season. Ia 
the first place, it closes a year altogether unparalleled among mo- 
dern years for its public misfortunes. Tne Russian war had its dan- 
gers, but it was full of glory. Its miseries were such as are insepar- 
able from war generally, aod even its blunders would not have been 
so much remarked, but that they followed on a period accustomed 
to matter-of-fact and commercial life, and disposed to be un- 
usually shocked by events which passed among the common-place 
horrors of bygone ages. When they closed, they left behind them 
political triumphs—a suceess which in the main was great—and 
patriotic memories. ‘Taking, however, the best view of the In- 
dian mutiny, how much of this kind of consolation can we 
Oar arms have displayed all their past vigour; our country- 
men have behaved with more than their wonted gallantry. But the 
vigour has been exerted against soldiers in our own pay; and the 
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gallantry has been exercised against those who for three generation 
had been our loyal subjects, A suppressed rebellion may be a matte 
of pride, but never altogether a matter of joy. We cannot blot oat 
the horrors and ignominy which accompanied the insurrection ; and 
though we have succeeded as a fighting people, it was only after fail 
ing as a conquering one. Such considerations must damp our natural 
pride and pleasure, and, at all events, must mix cypress with our holly. 

Considerations like these stand unfortunately altogether apart from 
the heroism of the men engaged in this struggle. The better they 
have behaved, the worse it is that we should have required such men 
for such a business. A hundred theories have been broached to ac- 
count for the Indian mutiny, but not one will leave our government 
of India blameless. If we have provoked the natives by offending 
their feelings, that was wrong. If we have been guilty of wanton 
annexation, that was cruel. If we have been in the moin just, 
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but bave truckled to a baily-organised army, that was weak and 
ridicu ous, To ere is danger that our triumphs over the issue of the 
revolt may blia us to the errore which have produced it; aud in 
wind ng up the accounts of the year, we ought not to let our pride 
prevail over our insight. 

Apart, however, from this great politica event, there are circum- 
stances in our domeatic life in Euglaad which will prevent this from 
beiug a very brilliant Carisimas, We have just vasecd thromh a 
sharp commercial crisis, of which the eflec’s have beer widely felt, 
and of which the influence hus not yet terminated, Great aisouces 
have taken place about the conditions of law and custom under which 
this crisis has been produced. But nobody has denied that it has 
come upon us ata time when, judging from harvests and impor:s, 
the vatural prosperity of the couutry ought to be sound, and that 
therefore it is evutly the resnit of the greediness and over-specu- 
lation which dis ingnish modern trade, If sotmng resulted but the 
ruin o: par icalar firms, there would be lit'le regret tor those firms es | 
assoca ions of individuals, Bat when firms stop, iuasses sulfer, 
lhe err rs of those who have knowledge panish the iuorant ta- 
bourer, We accordingly find at presenc that thousauds are living | 
upon a charity which they themceives dislike, and which is far beyond 
the ordinary requirements of che couary. It is more mockery (0 | 
wish these peop'e “ happy returns” of a day which is to them a day 
of snifering and degradation, ‘They are mouraers for the binaders of 
your commereval classes, ae the widows of Indian sufferers are for | 
those of your Orien al adminisration. To say that nothing can be 
done to avert suena destiny ‘rom them, is to mase fae the go- 
vernor of ihe universe, aed vo contradict all the traditious of the re- 
ligion which you are about to cel brate iu its highest festival. 

The evil of our preseut state of public opinion is, that we make 
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—then to a mate—and by the time I joined was, I believe, not unwilling 
to take an eligible midshipman. As for me! -but that was vain. z have 
never vet been able to live within my income as a single man, and of course 
should be still less able a8 a married man. 

I have mentioned that there were very few of us in the berth. There 
was Chumley, when I jomed—but he had an extraordinary way of intrud- 
ing himself into the passengers’ cabins— passengers that he thought con- 
versatioual, I suppose—for a chat doring the middle watch (twelve to four). 
A companionable dog! Only, two or three times, the whole vesse] was 
awakened by a screaming ; and, in fact, old Skilly would not stand him any 
longer; so he reported him—not withont a tear, as became lus paternal 
character—and Chumley was sent home. 

Soon after this event, we changed our clerk also; and a new clerk came 
out from England in his stead. I well remember ‘he morning he joined, 
and the impression he made on me. We had some swell-lookinz tellows 
on the station at the time—Pipp, Linley, Percy Blogg—who carried off the 
great wine merchan@s daughter after she gave Lord Poverty fhe suck 
(do you see the pun ?)—and other ornaments of the profession, But | 
would have backed our clerk against any of them for a certain languid ele- 
gance and for unimpeachable taste in dress. lis very name was nice— 
and that aust be something, for I hear that many authors and actors assume 
new ones of the kind: it was Waverley Plimmer. In a week he had 
Skilly under his thumb, and was im entire charge of the vessel's affairs. 
We all of us liked him in the mess; and [ confess he won my heart 
most the first day, by asking me “ Whether I took my name of Fitzurse 
from the Fitzurses of Bearington?” [ have found, generally, the most 
shameful ignorance prevalent about that ancent family ! 

My first anecdote has for its subject this Mr. Waverley Plimmer. He 
astonished us not more, as time advanced, by the elegance of his appear- 
ance, than by a certain graceful sumptuosity which distinguished him in 
everything else. Our space permitted of his having two cabins, One of 
these he turnished in a light southern manner; another, in a rich English 
fashion, for winter. At each place we went to, he indulged in that 
place’s luxuries, At Marseilles, he laid in French goods—Bordeaux, pretty 
boxes of prunes, scent bottles, light literature. At Malta, he purchased 

that beautiful filygree-work which looks like hoar-frost in silver. At 
Corfu, he collected Greek curiosities—beads, daggers, caps. Everywhere, 
he bought cigars. 

Skiily, I say, had complete confidence in him, The old boy was rather 
a screw himself, and when he had a swell passenger we were always glad, 
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his public capacity, and wha 
There are different stan: ards of morality for these. 
the discredit of politicians if the people suffer, provided that the | 


It is nothing to 


common political honour is uot broken through. Aceordisgly, in 
difficulties like those waich now oppress tne working folk, no re- 
medy ia fortheoming, We fall back on the old doctrines of charity, | 
which ‘nour times has, even as a word, lost its grace, and come to 
wean something cold avd huwilating, Why, then, at such a dull | 
period, “keep”? Christmas ? Beenuse Ciristmas as a tradition is a 
protest »gainst mcdern selfishuess; becanse then, if only for once, 
people are likely to remember the religions law which they yro'et+) 
Oor moral is, that if events make the time at which Chrietmes fala 
gloomy, itis all the more the daty of people to carry out its sacred 
aud kindly laws. 


CHRISTMAS BELLS. 
Wake me to-night, my mother dear, 
‘Lhat [ may hear 
The Christmas Bells, so soft and clear, 
To high and low glad tidings tell, 
How God the Father loved us well ; 
How God the Eternal Son 
Came to undo what we had done ; 
Ilow God the Paraclete, 
Who in the chaste womb formed the Bube so sweet, 
In power and glory came, the birth to aid and greet. 


Wake me, that I the twelvemonth long 

May bear the song 

About with me in the world’s throng ; 

‘That treasured joys of Christmas tide 

May with mine hour of gloom abide ; 

The Christmas Carol ring 

Deep in my heart, when I would sing ; 

Each of the twelve good days 

Its earnest yield ef duteous love and praise, 

Pnsuring happy months, and hallowing common ways. 


Wake me again, my mother dear, 

That | may hear 

The peal of the departing year. 

O well T love, the of Time 

Should move to that familiar chime : 

Fair fall the tones that steep 

The Old Year in the dews of sleep, 

The New guide softly in 

With hopes to sweet, sad memories akin ! 

Long may that soothing cadence ear, heart, conscience win. 


John Keble, 


THREE CHRISTMASES AFLOAT. 
BY JAMES HANNAY, AUTHOR OF “SINGLETON FONTENOY, RB.N.” 
In overhauling the logs and journals of several years back, I have 
enavled myselt (L should premise that the individual who thus addresses 
you is Fitzurse Swillington, R.N., a gentleman not without professional 
distinction) to narrate to the public some rather remarkable Christmas 
experiences. It happened to me sonve years azo—more years than I quite 


like to remember—to’ be afloat under the pendant three Christmus-days 


running, and each time to be prevented by some catastrophe from the 
right enjoyment of my Christmas dinner. Yon will admit that this was 
a singular run of ill-lnck; and if you are good-natured enough to feel 
curious about it, do me the favour to listen for a few minutes, and your 
curiosity shall be gratified. Since poor old Marryat’s death, (by tue way, 
he was a pleasanter man to read than to sail un i 
little chance of hearing good naval yarns. Besides, the service of to-day 
is not the service that he deseribes, end can only be sketched by some man 
that !as absolutely lived and served as a youngster amoag the new geuera- 
tion. 

Well, to begin with Christmas First. Twas then a mid. on board HM. 
steam-vessel Burrampooter, which—I suppose because she was rather 
slower han most steamers—was employed by the Admiralty in carrying 
the mais. Tne Burrampooter used to run in those days between Marseilles, 
Malta, and Corfu. We took passengers, of course, when we could get 
them: and between these three places our life was spent. There were only 
a few of us in the midshipman’s berth, and the hfe was not very amusing, 
as you may suppose, Entre nous, 1 thought it rather infra dig. for a 
Swiliington—who ought to have been in a flag-snip, with nothing to do— 
to be carrying letters from Tomkins to Higg, But L had been ina 
row in the Pefre/, avd had been had up before the Admiral, and the old 
gentleman had put me in the eteamer that [might he wader the eye of a 
pelernal superior, ‘the individnal in question was Lieutenant Skilly—ealled 
Cap'aia Skilly in compument — who commanded the Burrampooter, a 
somewhat elderly officcr, who had acqmred a paternal reputation by wear- 
ing a large collar and a very old-fashioned coat, and always professing an 
imneuse inverest in everybody's welfare, Ils daughter, Miss Skilly, heed 
on board, and presided at the dinner-table. She had come out with the 
ntention of marrying a captain—had gradually come down to a lieutenant 
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for then he was compelled to produce champagne at his diuners. But this 
tendency, perhaps, rather made him admire (as I have sometimes seen it 
do) a person of lavish habits. Besides, Plimmer carried the thing off well. 


| You joked him on nis last acquisition :—“ Pooh ! my dear boy,” he would 


say, “what matters how a poor solitary devil like myself, without a rela- 

patrimony ” If he had been ostentatious or 
arrogant, people would have fated him, would have been jealous. But he 
was the quietest fellow! So Skilly, into whose heart he had got, showed 
him every kindness, and left all sorts of affairs in bis hands with un- 
bounded confidence. 

Tlook back upon Plimmer’s career at that time with a certain curiosity and 
wonder. In the first place, it is rarely that a man in no better position 
than he was gets into society as he did. They made him honorary 
member of the mess of the 3rd Bolter’s at Corfu; though they were ex- 
clusive enough, too, All sorts of fellows came to his breakfasts, The 
best. people asked him to do little commissions for them, and thus he 
formed a kind of link between the places to which the Burrampoofer ran, 
For instance, A. at Corfu asked him to take a message to B. at Multa, 
who of course had him at dinner there, where he met E., who in his turn 
had a friend at Marseilles, “ who would be delighted to know Mr. Plimmer,” 
&e. He led the pleasantest, easiest life you can fancy—at least to all 
casual and ordinary observation. Iam not one of those fellows who wish 
to be thought prophets after the events, and I know that some pretended 
to have had their own notions about Plimmer all along. Yet I must say, 
I did realiy notice that he was not always so jolly as you would have 
thonght he should have been. I remember, too, now—though it did not 
strike me very particularly at the time either—that he would seem aimost 
morbidly anxious to have your good opinion—nay, to have your affection, 
Perhaps one noticed this, only because it was the fashion among young 
fellows in my time rather ostentatiously “of to care a——(you know what) 
what anybody thought or felt about them at all.” 

Plimmer, as you may suppose, was a good deal talked about on the 
station, Sometimesa grave man hinted to Skilly that his clerk was “fast.” 
Skilly made light of it—indeed was rather proud of such an ornamental 
clerk—and always mentioned with emphasis that whatever Mr. Plimmer’s 
gaiety, he never neglected his business. Z/is 1 myself could confirm, 
from one or two circumstances that came ander my own observation, 

For instance—l remember, one summer morning, the mails arriving 
froin England at Malta rather early. 1 was on board the flag-ship when 
they were being sorted—for the fact is I had been ashore all night, and 
was recovering my nerves, with the help of a cup of coffee, under the 
poop, with my old cham Lorimer, who had the morning watch. ‘To my 
surprise, one of the Burrampooter’s boats came alongside, and out jumped 
Plimmer, come already for our letters. He walked rapidly aft to where 
Lorimer and I were watching the men tumbling about the huge heap of 


| letters and papers, sorting them for the squadron. 


“What!” L[ exclaimed, “you here already, Plimmer! Why, you didn’t 
leave the Dolters’ ball till three, and you were going on board to bed.” 

“And I’ve been to bed, and up again,” said Plimmer, smiling, but he 
was pale, I thought. “ Skilly will like to have the letters bY breakfast- 
time.” 

“ll bring them, if you don’t care to wait,” said I, 

“Oh dear, no,” said Plimmer, hurriedly. “1 wouldn’t trouble you for 
the world;” and he was not long in making off with the Burrampooter’s 
bag—Lorimer, as I recollect, expressing his surprise at Plimmer’s earliness 
as strongly as myself, This was only one incident ; but I may mention that 
neither dinner, nor balls, nor rides, nor any festivity, ever interfered with 
Plimmer’s watchful eye over all matters relating to the Burrampooter. 
Skilly seemed, as time advanced, to trust in him and believe in him more 
and more. 

Had be him in his eye—for it seemed clear that he must have good 
private means—for Letty Skilly? May be so, I know that a ship is a 
capital place for flirting in, and that when we took out those poor dear Piper 
girls to Madeira iu the Pefican,many a night watch did they cheer to Lorimer 
and me, rarely going down to their cabin till their mamma’s head (in a night- 
cap) appeared up the companion-ladder to summon them, The virgin 
Skiily used to profess an extreme xdmiration for moonlight at sea herself, 
though it was a bore to have to break off in a quotation from Byron (my 
only poet) and roar out “ Watch, up ashes!” Letty, I say, ould some- 
times take a cup of ec flee, prepared by the rude hands of the stoker though 
it was, if Plimmer happened to be chattering with me when I was in charge 
of the old Burrampoofer in the quiet hours, But I don’t believe tiat he 
ever cared for her; in fact, I know that he loved a girl in Malta, the 
daughter of a harbour official, and that the jealousy which this inspired 
in Bungsby of us was the cause of his career exploding at the moment it 
did. Bungsby did me the honour to dislike me—I was a gentleman, and 
it was watural ; but be loathed Plimmer, as the event proved. : 

Time passed. It was drawing near the Christmas of 184—,and there 
was a general dispusition in the squadron to make that a jolly Christmas 
Yon know the naval way—gigautic puddings, with paper union-jacks in 
them—lower-deck in a glitter of barbaric ornameut—entertainment of 
officers’ messes by each other—flags adorning the festal scene with ever- 
greens intermingled—and every variety of liquor flowing freely. Why 
should we not attempt to do things on a brilliant scale in the Burrayi- 

? We were to be at anchor in Malta that day, and need not imitate 
the officer whom, because his ship was at sea, issued an order that on/y 
of the crew were to get drunk. : 


a 
Japtain Skully was full of the subject, as Christinas-day drew near, | 


«This vessel, gentlemen,” said he, “is a happy united vessel. (Here 
Bangsby looked at meas if he would have liked to bite my nose ofl) ; 
shail preside with infinite satisfaction atthe kindly board.” Accordingiy— 
for whatever peor old Ss weaknesses, there was no doubt of his bemeza 


thoroughly good sort of mau—I declined all invitations tudime out of the 
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Burrampooter. The Vanguard's fellows had brought half a flock of wily 
ducks and widgeon from Corfu; and the Lofuses were just back (.. 
Syria with half a dozen turtles tuat they hal caught st Sevader 
were keeping alive in tanks against the jolly day. Thad t ie 
vessels, and I had invitations ashore into the bargain, Br 
Christmas may as well be kept with your own people, if you can sty , 
at all; and I was determined to stick to the old B. to stund a 
ram each to my hammockman and servant; and, il a chance offered 
was ready to send aman round at dinner to ask the hostile Vu ° 
“wine” with me, and so do verything in a Christian manner, 

Well, it was my moruing wateu, and | had to see the decks w 
get the vessel all neat for forenoon “church,” viz., for having oars 
ged up with capstan bars and buckets, and prayers read by Cipta'y 
There was an incident during my watch—n mail-steamertrom | 
and scarce was she in the harbour than the active Plimmer was 
He was a littie anxious, I thought, and LT twice wished him “hay 
turns of the day” before he responded to that homely compliment. \\ 
he did, he shook lands rather eagerly, and repeats: vords With =r 
empressement, Not long after, he was off for the letters. We 
breakfast, as usual. 

Chureh was over, The preparations for the festal part of the 
about to begin. Sxilly was in full consultation with bis cook ine 
Bungsby, who had charge of the watch, vas silently 
board quarter, listening to the ringing of the scores of bells w 
their noises over the harbour, Plimmer and I were wa kine tocet er 
the other side, talki: g xvout the news of that mornins from Enel, 
was in capital spirits, anc [ had concluded that he had rece vel a ren. 
tance. [had my expected one; but never mind, my pecuniary aly 
are not the subject, and, isdeed, present but little on which Lowel 


any complacency, 

Turning reund, we saw Bungsby looking through the slass; 
sently, he walked forward and called out for the ‘* side-do) s.” 

a boat coming. 

The boat swooped round to our side, and a young midshipuen ¢ 
smartly on board. He had a letter—an official “letter on service” 
his hand. 

“Officer of the watch?” said he to me, for I was standing 
gangway, 

“No,” said I, and T waved to Bangshy 


Plimmer ¢ seed in a hurried manner. “ Letter for Contain Sk 
sir? I’m his clerk. Give it to me.” 

“T beg vour pardon,” said the mid., “but niy orders are to give it t 
officer of the watch. Lappy returus of the day,” he added, bowing 


all, as Blugsby iook the letter frow him, and in halt a second he we 
boat again. 


To my astonishment, Plimmer turned as pale as death. Ife did ni 
his “manner,” altogether, though, aud wich the best careless polite <y 
he could muster, he said to Bungsby, ‘Give me the letter Mr. Bunge! 
and I’|l take it to the Captain.” 

Bangsby tarned stort round on his heels—I stall ever for 


coarse hardness with which he did it—and without a word, waite 
the cabin ladder. Piimmer followed. [ couid net resist comin r 
them, for something in Plimmer’s looks made me tee! 
abont the affair, and in this order we reached Captain Skilly’s ¢ 

Poor old man! He was talking to the cook abuut a turke 
Letty Skilly (who gave us a smiling little salutati sup to herw 
in all the ensigns of Earope, preparing to decorate the place of banque. 

“Yes, Peter,” Captain Skilly (who in his sofier moods was an tive 
talker), went rambling on, “turkeys here are of what they n y 
land. I remember,” and here broke off, for Pungsby announced * a letter 
on service from the flag-ship.” 

“ Ay, ay,” said he, and he turned, as he always did, to Plimmer. Pin. 
mer’s eye brightened. “ Let me attend to it, sir, while you talk to your 
servant,” 

“Captain Skilly,” said Bangsby (I hated the man for it, afterwards, s 
how, though he was doing his duty), “ this, I think, is evidently an inpor- 
tant letter, and L ought to give it into your own hands.” 

The Captain looked surprised ; pulled out his spectacles, an’ br ke the 
seal, Plimmer was close beside me, and 1 heard him breathe short. © bh? 
What, what 2” exclaimed Skilly, suddenly. ‘“ My God, what is this!” 

Letty ran to the old man, wio, after a minute’s pause, burst into t 
and threw the letter on the table in the middle of us, Letty glanced at 
it, and ran out of the cabin with a shriek like that of a frightened bid. 
We all seemed to seize its import at one glance. ‘The coolest person was 
Bungsby, and he went and stood with his back to the door. 

The first sentence of the letter will explain all :-—~ 

“HH, M.S, Regina, 25th December, 184— 

“Srr,—On the receipt of this, you are hereby commanded to plaice Mr. 
Waverley Plimmer under strict arrest, to be tried for criminal defalertior 
in the accounts of H. M.S. Burrampooter. And 1 am further cou: 
manded—” 

But having reached the dénouement, 1 shall not linger over thie eatas- 
trophe of this poor devil, and the consequences whieh it involved. II's 
splendour and his activity in seeing to the letters were at once explaine 
He had intercepted all the inquiries sent to Skilly about his account 
puzzled the autnorities out of their wits. Ile was put into jail in Malta; 
and I shall conclude his perfectly true history (for it és such) hy two 
touches of character, which L think you will admit to be taken from | 
He never quite lost his firmorss til the fatal moment when the prison 
officials cut off his beautiful and highly-cultivated whiskers, Aud whin 
the news came to the places where he was so well-knowa, the only tender- 
ness shown about him was by the old wesherwoman xt Corfu, to whom be 
had been a liberal patron. “Ah, poor Mr. Plimmer,” said old Katrina 
wiping her eyes—‘he a real gentleman—he always wear silk sock 
This was the on'y epitaph over the grave of his reputation. 

The blow to poor old Silly knocked him up; and the reader may sues 
what a cheerful Christmas-day we had in the Burrampooter. We Ws 
quietly, in our respective berths, and philosophised apon the world over 
wine. Although Phmmer was locked up in his eabin with a sentry ob" 
him, his messmates ate their dinner; bot, to do us justice, Bungsby, «0 
Bangsby slone, showed any disposition to be convivial. 

{ left the Burrampooter that next spring. Skilly gave me such a 200! 
cestificate, that, on his vessel’s being ordered howe, I was gladly “apyos 
for” by Pellet of the Orfolan. She was what they culled a “jicss> 
frigate,” which I defined (as I got to know the captain of her), “a fn 
commanded by a jackass.” 

Captain Pellet was a singular ilustration of the truth of Pope's liv 

“A little learning ie a dangerous thing”— 
aline which has, by the way, had the effect of deterring mary lellows 
getting even a ‘itile of that commodity. He had been brought ap ont 
modern notion that a naval man ought to make “ science” his realy!) 
Ile was not halfa sailor; but he was always pottering over invention, 
had theories about the compasses. ‘This kind of thing may be ise! 
of course, but Pellet hau not the head for it. 

The coaduet of a man-of-war depends on the united vein o! 
and “master.” It was therefore like the Admiralty, that when th) 
Pellet commander of the Orfolen, they chose « master for ber—old tli 
—of a totally different school. I suppose they thought they would nei ! 
lise exch other's bad qualities, and do something good betwecn (cn 
Stuf! Some thiags zo well together: for instance, soda aud brani of 
rufa and milk; but to mix (say) beer and curagoa is to ruin both, (You 
must exense my peculiar imagery by remembering the season.) Hu 
was a thorough practical sailor, and o-lieved in nothing else but pre’! 
seamanship. I shall never forzet how he showed lis contempt for ov 
the fine modern sciool, who had been holdiog torth at a ward-room dit 
inthe Orfolan, © Hebe havced,” says he, when the man’s back was Hirt 
“LT wish T tad him tora fortnight between Portland Light and the Ligita 
with the wind at WSN.W,!” : F 

Weil, you could not expect that these two—Pellet and Tlusks—world 
ree; may, they were as different in body as in mind, Pellet was a thea, 
rT, nervous man, tapering down like a billiaid-eae. Husks was big, vlaeks 
and beawny, and had no nerves at all. 

Betwecu them they did ime out of the second Christmas dinner whe 
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lost during those unlucky years, 
wud | looked forward to a pleasant festival fhis / I had friends travel- 
v in the Mediterranean, who had fixed their head-quarters at Valetta for 
. winter, and who (by my advice) were giving dinners. Christmas time 
ygs all arranged for: we were to hear midnight mass at St. Paul's at Citta 
Vecchia, and goodness knows what. Malta, too, had taken a turn for British 
sports at that time ; and the new Governor, at his boils, always insisted on 
Sir Roger de Coverley, which the more fastidious fools of that era thought 
old-fashioned and a 
We were within no great distance of the island, and the 


dure. 

But I digress. 
( zn, slow as sie Was, was making tidy way, when one morning Pellet 
exme on deck. I saw at once that he had got hold of an idea—vou could 

wavs tell: it affected him, as it were, asa drop too wnuch of thought. He 
paved up and down, looking ever and anon with an uneasy eye at the bin- 
nacle. At last he sent tor the master. 

It was soon through our mess that there was a “ditference of opinion,” 
Iq iaked. I had been up on the forecastle, sniffing the plum-pudding afar 
“i below the horizon, and now I perceived that my chance of it was in 
danger. Nothing would satisiy Pellet but that the compasses were 
“aifected by a magnetic current,’ and that we must change our course! 

tlusks reasoned with the captain beiore his face, and swore at him be- 
sind his back. Both processes were useless. On we went— where, I 
didn’t know, At last, after a twelve hours’ run, captain and master held 
nother conference, Lt was my wateh, aud I caught the last words of it: 
—"Then, sir,” said Husks, “then, sir, 7 gire up charge.” By this magic 
phrase Husks cleared himself of //s share of the responsibility as to the 
tuture of H.M.S. Orfolan, 

Captain Pellet was startled, but men of this stamp are obstinately vain. 
No doubt he fortified himself by reflecting that Husks was a man of in- 
ferior attainments. At all events, he held out, and the vessel bowled along 
on her new way. I looked hard for Malta, but L saw no signs of it : and, 
all things considered, our prospects were pleasant. We had le!t our last 
anchorage, calculating on gaining the familiar island by a certain day. 
We were short of fresh bread, of vegetables, of live stock—and as for 
milk, we had not even an egg to beat up into an imitation of that refresh- 
ment, 

Christmas-day dawned on us, and the look-out man called out “land.” 
I was soon on deck (though L had had the “ first’’) to see where we were. 
let; so was Mr. Husks, the master, in spite of his 


So was Captain Velie 
having given up charge. 

The scene that ensued was rich. I have seen many queer things in the 
modern service, but not many more absurd. 

Pellet turned towards his master. “ Well, sir, [think I was right. I 
think we shall soon be at Malta now!” 

“T beg your pardon, sir, but L differ from you.” 

“Why, where then shall we be?” said the Captain, pointing towards 
the land on the horizon. 

“Tp my opinion, a/ Tunis, sir.’ Mr, Husks answered. 

Hlusks was perfectly right. We were at auchor there before long. We 
had to send bogts with the stewards for prog. They could only get a little 
vegetables; and my Christmas dinner was bubble-and-squeak. 

Uwice had the cup of my ancestors been snatched trom my lips. Another 
year came round. [ had returned to England in the Orftolan, which had 
been paid off, and Pellet had gune to Woolwich to learn to misunderstand 
steam. 

Lam not one of those men who, being what is called “ independent of 
their profession,” are allowed to take what hberties they please with the 
service; 80 I could not decline to vo to the coast of Africa in a cirty little 
ten-gun brig three weeks alter the Or/olan had been towed into Hamoaze, 
The Jowler was so named after a pet honnd of the then Kirst Lord, and 
she was as heavy as the First Lord himself, 

Vil tell you why she was sent to the Coast just then—for there are little 
bits of domestic tragedy that the world only hears of at rare times, and that 
need not be thrust aside even ut Christmas. Lt was to get poor Monther- 
mer, the lieutenant who communded her, ovt of the way. He was of a 
noble family ; and, to tell you the truth, until I knew his secret, [ wondered 
what made them so deuced civ] to me at Plymouth, where we were fitting 
out, Le had always been delicate ; and, as the “ Houourable Perey Mon- 
thermer,” had been much jetted by captains’ wives when a youngster. But of 
late he was obliged to have artificial assistance to enable him to articulate ; 
and at times he was in fact wea/, and required a friendly and firm doctor 
by hima. This was the gentleman who was to command the Jow/er, He 
wanted change of air—a warm climate—his family said. The protession, 
however, took a harsher view of //ei wishes concerning their relative. 
They are great people, the Monthermers, rich aud noble, though Snookses 
in the male line. They were civil to me, because I was to be next in com- 
mand to their relative; in short, an obliging Admiralty had appointed me 
tu take care of vessel and commander both. 

We sailed from Plymouth, and duly reached our destination—cruised off 
Lagos—crnised off the Congo—chased slavers and did not cateh then— 
and otherwise succeeded as you might have expected from a vessel like the 
Jowler. Poor Monthermer was all this time virtually an invahd; the work 
of the brig was all mine; and he himself was in the hands of the doctor. 
At first, as you may suppose, [ did not like my post. But when I got to 
know the poor fellow, I found him one of the tenderest, modestest men 
breathing, with a melancholy about him that was irresistibly touching. It 
became a great pleasure to nie to show him that there was no need of 
fidgetting about his duty, and that the brig was going through her routine 
in perfect good order. 


The third Christmas was now drawing on; and with the memories of , 


the two last in my head, L wondered what we should make of Christmas in 
the Jowler, The marine Father Christmas isa variable personage. Le 
will deck himself with banana leaves, if he cannot get holly—will drink out 
of a calabash when need be—doesn’t object to substitute a kid for a boar’s 
head—and is not rigid on the point of apples if there be a melon in the 
way. Something like this I was broaching to our doctor, when he shook 
his head, and stooped to whisper in my ear. I understood him. When 
my third Christmas-day came, Monthermer was dying. There was a sad- 
ness about his last words, whicti, simple as they were, haunted me foraloug 
time, As he pressed my hand and thanked me, he whispered —* Don’t send 
my body to England” . . 1. It may have jarred upon the 
ears of his father “the Earl,” for when I wrote him an account of his 
son’s illness and death, I was “thanked for my great attention” —through 
the family solicitor. 

So the third Christmas was passed under a half-masted ensign—kindly, I 
hope, but certainly not merrily. L was appointed “ acting-lieutenant ” by 
the admiral, and the Admiralty confirmed me leutenant afterwards—or I 
mignt not have got my step for some years, With this event in the Jow/er, 
the spell which seemed to prevent me from enjoying the Christian festival 
like other people broke, and the year after that, I remember nothing 
Which distinguished my Chyistmas-day {rom those of most jovial gentlemen, 


THE NARRATIVE OF AN EXTRAORDINARY PASSAGE 
IN THE 
LIFE OF MR. JOHN TIDYSHOES, OF LONDON. 
WRITTEN BY WIMSELF, AND PREPARED FOR PUBLICATION BY 
GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. 

Tur. Tidyshoes have ever been a respectable family; and are, I have 
heen given to understand, of considerable antiquity. We scorn the hack- 
nied boast of having come over with the Conqueror, satisfied as we are of 
having been established here for a long time before the Conqueror thought 
of coming over at all. If the ‘Tidys!ocs are not mentioned in Doomsday 
Book, it is very certian that they ought to have been; and if there have 
never been avy lords im our fumily, it is equally certain that no T.dyshoes 
has ever suffered death at the hands of the public executioner, which is 
more than the Howards, or the Talbots, or the Vere de Veres, can say. 

My name is John Tidyshoes, and my father’s name was John before me. 
Iie was a warehouseman in Milk Strect, Cheapside; and so am L at this 
present writing, intending to leave my business to my son John, who is 
how studying commerce in the house of Messrs. Madapolam and Jac- 
conet, warehousemen, Manchester, There never was a 'Tidyshoes bank- 


We were en route to Malta in December, 


| to myself as much as possible, to avoid quarrel 
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rupt yet; and we have always been respectable people, paying rates and | you ever saw in your life. She has got over all that now; ‘ul sy years 


taxes, and adhering to the doctrines of the Church of England. 

In these stirring times, when everybody who has anything to tell—from 
the incidents of a journey to Paris, to the particulars of a murder he 
witnessed—seems bound to tell it in print, it appears to me that | have a 
perfect right to give to the public the NARRATIVE OF A VERY EXTRAOR- 
DINARY PASSAGE IN MY LIFE, and which befell me on my wedding day, 
just seven years ago, come Christmas. 

It isn’t about battles or sieves; and it isn’t about murder, and it hasn’t 
anything to do with ghosts, Least of all, is it in any way connected with 
politics, with which the Tidyshoes never meddied, re(using as far back as 
the fifth and sixth generation to stand fercommon councilmen, and having 
nothing whatever to say to the Lord Mayor. But it is a very extra- 
ordinary Passage notwithstanding; and though I don’t exactly say that it 
is the most interesting record of an adventure in tle life of a private in- 
dividual that has ever occurred, [ should very much like somebody to 
show me a more interesting one. My wifeand I are never tired of talking 
about it, and my wife is a sensible woman. My son, too, takes the greatest 
interest in it; and as he, also, will be married some of these days, it is as much 
on his account as on my own that I give this narrative to the world. ‘The 
Tidyshoes were always a well-educated family, and [ gained the prize for 
grammar three years running at Mr. Smith’s elassical and commercial 
academy in Christopher Street, Finsbury Square; but woollen goods, you 
see, are my business, not literature,so [have placed this paper in the bands 
of Mr, Sala, who writes, I see, inthe ‘ [lustrated Times,” and who comes to 
dine with me pretty o'ten when he is in London, though he isn’t much of 
a favourite with my wife. He has promised to look at the grammar and 
rub up the style, and that sort of thing; and when I told him that L wrote 
for pleasure, not for profit,and that I didn’t expect to be paid anything for 
my article—nay, that 1 should consider myself his debtor for the trouble 
he took in revising it, he said that the expression of such feelings did me 
honour, and thatif the proy.rietors of the “ Illustrated Times” (whose gene- 
rosity to their contributors is well known) positively insisted on paying for 
the communication, he would take care that the money should be bestowed in 
charity. I suggested that it might be sent as a donation, with my initials, 
J.T., to the poor-box at the Mansion House police-court; bat he said 
that he knew somebody very poor and quite a deserving object, who wanted 
money very badly, and to whom thé giit would be most welcome, so I let him 
have his own way, satisfied that he would employ the funds in a proper 
manner. He is a very singular man, Mr. Sala, and not at all proud, 
coming to dinner without any nonsensical ceremony. I wish my wife 
didn’t dislike him so mueh. 


I hate long-winded introductions, so I shall just set about saying what 
I have to say, My father, who was one of the old school, though he was 
as kind a parent as ever lived, kept rather a tight hand over me, and till 
1 was twenty-six years of age wouldn't even let me mention such a thing 
as marnage, There was plenty of time, plenty of time, he always kept 
saying; and my mother, who sat under Mr. Bowler, who had a litile 
chapel in Honey Lane Market, and was dreadfully evangelical, had made 
up her mind that marriage was sin‘ul, and courtship carnal, and went on 
so about weddings being vanity, that L often felt tempted to ask her why 
she ever got married herself, if it was so sinful. I never was permitted to 
goto any theatre but Astley’s, and my ticket-of-leave to go there, was 
stopped because my mother read one morning in the play-bill that 
among the scenes in the circle Mademoiselle Llortense, of Turin, would 
appear as Columbine on a bare-backed steed. [ am sure tlere wasn’t any 
harm in it. Such wrinkled. pinched-up, cross-grained old shrews as we 
had for maid-servants you never saw in your life. There was one pretty 
housemaid, who got in by accident once while my mother was ill at Mar- 
gate, and my aunt Jenima was keeping house for us; but Mrs, Tidyshoes 
pretty soon packed off the new maid when she re'urned to London. She 
wore ribbors in per cap, [ remember, aud my mother used to say that she 
would come! ‘be hanged. I war always expected to be home by ten 
o'clock at nigit. [wasn't allowed to smoke, and was strictly fobidden to 
read novels. I worked very hard in the counting-house on week 
days, aud on Sundays L was expected to accompany my father 
in the morning to the parish church of St. Duffeboques-under- 
Crump, in Cramp Lane, Cheapside, and my mother in the even- 
ing to Mr, Bowler’s, in Honey Lane Market. But I was happy 
enough; for my dear good father and mother, Heaven rest their souls! 
loved me very dearly, and w-re very kind to me. There was plenty to eat 
and drink ; I didn’t eare about smoking, because the only pipe of tobacco 
I ever tried in my life made me awlully sick for aweek ; I didn’t care about 
companions of my own age, because, to tell the truth, they were rather 
given to calling me “ Spooney” and “ Mammy’s darling ;” and as the Tidy- 
shoes were always remarkable for having very quick tempers, I kept mysel: 

Hing. And as I was always 
fond of business, I stuck to the counting-house, thought our great ledyer, 
with the red back and the brass clasps, the most interesting book in the 
world, next to the “ Pilgrim’s Progress” and Foxe’s “ Book of Martyrs.” 

But [ couldn't think of settling down as an old bachelor altogether ; and 
I told my parents one evening in the summer of 1850 that if they didn’t 
see about getting a wife for me, [ would run away to Australia, and marry 
a young female bushranger. There was a dreadful disturbance. My 
mother compared me to the prodigal son, and my father said I was a dis- 
grace to the family ; but they knew I was in the right, and were obliged to 
give in at last. In fact, both of them must have known for a long time 
that the thing must come sooner or later, and that I must be married and 
sett ed in life—only they wanted to stave it off for as long as tuey could, 
partly through unwillingness to part with their only son, and partly through 
that odd fancy that seems to take peoy le, who, as soon as they get married 
themselves, try all their might and main to place obstacles in the way of 
other people getting married, 

I had most dutifully expressed my willingness to acquiesce in any matri- 
mopial choice my parents might make for me; and I must confess that I 
felt rather inclined to regret the pledge [ had given. My mother had more 
than once hinted that in matrimony, such as it was, happiness was only to 
be found when one at least was of mature age, and that the union of a 
parcel of boys and girls was not only silly but sinful. I was seriously 
afraid that I should be married to some starched old maid, as lean and 
shrivelled as our servants, and whom I should be told to consider as a person 
of “mature” age. 

But either my father and mother differed in opinion, or my mother her- 
self chauged her mind; for it was at length solemnly announced to me 
that we were to visit a family, on ove of whose members my parents’ 
choice had fallen. The Gimps of Finsbury Circus, indeed, the family in 
question, were of a standing and Feapactabllity almost equal to the Tidy- 
shoes. Mr. Gimp had something to do with the corporation, He wasn’t 
sword-bearer, a he was about sixty years old, he couldn’t have been 
© sword-bearer’s young man ;” but he used to wear a very grand dress in- 
deed on Lord Mayor’s Day, always went to the Guildhall dinner, and drew 
seven hundred a year from the City treasury, Envious people used to say 
sneeringly that all he had to do was to feed the Corporation swans, and 
take care the Guildhall turtles didn’t fly away. 

Mrs. Gimp was by birth a Pugg, and was insufferably proud in conse- 


| quence, [ don’t mean that she was a pug dog, or that she had a pug-nose; 


but she came of the great family of the Puggs of Norfolk, whoever they 
were. She thought the Tidyshoes immeasurably inferior to her; but m 
mother let her know a piece of her mind about the Puggs, and threatene: 
to state publicly that in the reign of George the Third a Pugg was tried at 
the Old Bailey for stealing a goose, I believe the two women always hated 
one another ; but they patched up the quarrel someliow, and pretended to 
be excellent friends, As for old Mr, Gimp and my father, they got on 
capitally, being both of the same opinions in polities, insured in the same 
fire office, and sitting frequently on the same juries. 

They had one daughter, Laura; and it was Miss Laura whom my parents 
had long had in their eye for your humble servant, She was about eighteen 
seven years ago, and was such a very little thing, that when she wore a 
pinafore, which she frequentiy did, she looked for all the world like a little 
school-girl. She was so pretty. Was! she’s prettier than ever now, and 
she’s Mrs. Tidyshoes. 

She was about the timidest, most nervous, and frightened little creature 


ago, il you spoke to Iter, she began to falter and tremble ; and if «he hap. 
pened to havea needle in her land, or a tea-cup, ten to one she would 
prick herself with the first or let the second fall to the ground. Even if 
you looked at her, a blush of sodeep a crimson suffused her face, that you 
could scarcely help looking at ker feet, to see if her stockings hadn’t turned 
pink. She had a low, soft, rich voice, when she wasn’t too frightened to 
speak ; and played very prettily on the piano, when she wasn’t too fright- 
ened to put her fingers on the keys; but her principal amusement seemed 
to be to devour books, when her mamma was not present, and to sit on 
a low stool at that lady’s feet, doing needlework, at other times. 

Her parents and mine seemed to have settled the preliminaries among 
themselves in a very amicable manner. I used to go to tea three times a 
week, and to dinner every Sunday. Old Gimp used to go to sleep after 
dinner, and Mrs. Gimp would also disappear—she said, to read Law’s 
“ Serious Call ;” my mother said, to brag about the Puggs to her cook, and 
drink cherry-brandy, So you see that I had every reasonable latitude 
allowed me for what is called courtship. But I didn’t get on very fast. 
Laura was so shy, so bashful, so timid, Then she was always rending ; 
and if [ took her liand, she trembled so that I thought she was going to 
faint; and when, after six months courtship, [ serewed up my courage to 
the sticking-point, and, with the permission of my k’nd parents, popped 
the question, she began to cry. Uknew she had been brought up very 
strictly, and in a solitude as complete as that in which my owa youth had 
been passed. She had never been to school, but her mother hed crammed 
her at home with the works of Hannah More and the genealogy of those 
confounded Puges. Laura used to be sent to bed at nine o'clock at night, 
and the servant came ten minutes afterwards to take away her candle. She 
often, ax I have mentioned already, I think, . + ©  pinafore; and she has 
told me herself in after times, laughing, that her mother used to whip her 
till within a month of her being married. 

As I have told you, when I pooped the question she began to ery, and 
thew there wasa scene. How it all came together afterwards L am sure I 
don’t know. I remember going down ov my knees to somebody, and 
being lectured for hali an hour by Mrs. Gimp about those never-ending 
Puggs. Old Gimp clapped me ou the back. My mother wept on my 
shoulder, and my father signified his intention of taking me into partner- 
ship immediately; for previously I had been nothing but his clerk. 1 was 
to be married, and I was married, and married I am to this day, [ aw 
delighted to say; but I declare solemnly that I don’t kuow whether Mise 
Laura ever distivetly said whether she would or would not have me. Ana 
the most curious thins is, that Mrs. Tidyshoes is in a similar state of uncer- 
tainty as to whether she ever pronounced a distinct negative or an afliirma- 
tive. Bat she meant to have me all along, she says; and that is quite 
sufficient. 

The two families dined together on Christmas-day, and I was married 
on the 26th of December—Boxing-day. Iwas very nervous. My clothes 
didn’t seem to fit me; my mouth was hot and dry; my lps parched; and 
in the church, the parson, the clerk, and the communion-rails, all seemed 
to swim before me so a sopernatural muddle. I had been ‘eeling so fre- 
quently in my waistcoat-pocket to make sure that the wedding-ring was sale, 
that when the time came to produce it, [ found that it hed become entangled 
in the lining, And when at last | did get it out, # slipped from between ny 
trembling fingers, fell, and rolled along the stone pavement of the ehureh. 
T can hear the clear ring of the metal on the stone now. An old woman inthe 
free seats Janghed; and I felt very much as though L should have liked to 
strangle her; and when at last | had recovered the ring, I felt a stray ge 
temptation coming over me to seize the beadle’s cocked hat—for where my 
own was [ had not the «lightest notien—and have a run for if. But it was 
my destiny to be married, aud married I was. As for my little wife, she 
had been fainting away, with intervals of convulsive weeping, all the morn- 
ing; and when, finally, everybody had signed their names in the register 
in the vestry, and Mrs, Gimp definitively delivered her daughter over to 
me, with the reminder that she too, by the mother’s side at least, was a 
Pugg, my poor Laura looked so forlorn, so narvous, and so frightened, 
that I could scareely persuade myself that marrying her was not the 
accomplis! ment of an act of villany en my part, and that I was not an 
atrocious scoundrel, 

This queasy sensation pursued me all through the day, and the festivi- 
ties of the wedding breakfast. ‘The fellow who proposed the bride’s health 
presumed to express a hope that Mrs. Vidyshoes’s married life would be 
one of unmingled felicity—as if I meant t ill-treat her. Old Gimp, who 
drank too much champagne at breakfas', told me as we were goiig away, 
that he would not have the slightest hesitation in shooting the man who 
could ill-use his daughter, and my own father shook hands with me rather 
steroly, and told me to wind what | was about. Whatever had | done? 
The women made the usual catterwauling at our departure ([ am sure there 
is always a great deal more crying at marriages than at funerals). Mrs, 
Gimp hung about her dasghter’s neck quite frantically, and looked at me 
far more as though [had beena Burglarthan a bridegroom. At last we got 
away. I forgot to vive the servants any movey,and I daresay they abused me 
heartily, and nobedy threw an old shoe after us for luck, It was a very 
dreary wedding altogether, and as we left Finsbury Circus it began to 
rain. 

It had been arranged Jong ago by my kind parents that we were to spend 
the honeymoon ata little freshwater watering-place which I will call 
Dumbledowadeary, and which lies on the banks of the Thames, just half- 
way between London and Gravesend. It was an odd place to go to in the 
depth of winter, and we were only to stop a week there, after all; but my 
mother had passed her honeymoon there as a gitl, years and years before 
railways were thought of, my father aod my father-in-law both sternly de- 
clared honeymoons to be nonsense, and asked why we couldn’t begin our 
married life at once in Milk Street, but the women contrived to have it 
their own way; and Mrs. Gimp declared that for her daughter to be 
married without go:ng out of town would be enough to make the deceased 
Pagg, her mamma, rise in her grave, She was always down upon you 
with her Puggs, and nonsense. I forgot to say that one of my Lanra’s 
bridesmaids was my aunt Jemima, and the other was Miss Macwhackit, 
who kept a great jai! of a school in South Place, Finsbury. This last 
estimable lady, who was a trifle under six feet high, wore spectacles, and 
had a nose of the exact colour of well-boiled beetroot, accompanied us in 
the cab to the railway station at London Bridge, I nearly sneezed m 
head off with the confounded salts and essences in smelling-bottles, with 
which she kept pestering my wife, and when she took her leave she left me 
a packet of tracts. 

It was by the two o’clock train that we left London Bridge, and in about 
three-quarters of an hour, we alighted at the pleasant little station of Dum- 
bledowndeary. It was raining rather heavily then; and the train, which 
was an express ove, was not to stop again before it reached Gravesend. 
My wife and [ had not been very talkative ow the journey. In fact, she 
had remained the greater part of the time huddled up in one corner 
of the carriage, muffled up in her shawls and clorks, and with her 
veil down. There was only one other passenger in the carriage, and 
a most intelligent person he was. He wore very bushy black mou- 
staches, a great gold chain, and was dressed in the first style of fashion. 
I think he was what the ladies call an “agreeable rattle,” and he 
rattled away so agreeably on all sorts of topics, particularly as we were 
passing through the long Blackheath tunnel, that the time seemed 
nothing, and even my dear little wife condescended to smile from time to 
time, from beneath her veil. I was glad to see the darling child make 
some advances towards recovering her spirits, and was telling her so, on 
the railway platform, just a'ter we had bidden our agreeable travelling 
companion good-bye, and the train had moved on, when it occured to me 
that I might find a better place to tell her than the open air, while it was 
taining. There was one fly at the door; a very shaky fly with a most 
curious-luoking horse that was blind of one eye, and appeared to have 
only three legs; at least I couldn’t make out where the fourth one was. 
The driver was a little old man with a very bad temper, who inaugurated 
our acquaintance by vowing that he would be “ biled in ile afore he’d 
stir a hinch under ’arf-a-crown.” He lowered his tone and his price 
too when I told him that I was going to the “ Yacht” (my mother had 
told me to go to the “ Yacht,’ remembering the name of an inn, alter 
all these years !) to which establishment it appeared he was attached in the 
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capacity of ostler. He drove us through an odd jumble of tumble-down 
cotiages, brick-fields, and broken up fishing vessels jying rotting in the 
mud, which, | am atraid, gave my wife but a poor idea ol Dumbledown- 
Jewry os a watering-pisee, and stopped at last before a long, low, white- 
Wasted bui ding with athatcved root, which was situated on the common 
hard, aud directly ‘routed the river, There was a sign-post before the 
house, in whose irous swung a painted representation of the “ Yacht,” 
which creaked very dismally, Some bargemen were quarreling outside the 
door about a stone bottle, aud some other persous—mariners by profession, 
I should imagine—were groaning out an uncomfortable ehorus about the 
* salt, salt seas” in some other portion of the a Altogether, the 
“Yacht” seemed about the very worst place a married couple could come 
to, to spend the honeymoon, ae ; 

The person who was licensed to sell wines and spirits, and give enter- 
tainment to man and beast at the “ Yacht,” was Aon Griddell, and it was 
Mrs. Giriddell herself, so the ill-tempered flyman told us, who was standing 
at the imn door with her arms akimbo, looking at the weather and the 
bargemen, as we drove up. She did not seem to think much of either, or 
indeed of us, and shook her head very superciliously as the flyman touched 
his ist, and tolu her that this “ were hall from that rubbishio’ train.” 

[ ordered apartments; saw the luggage taken in; bustled about, and 
tried to give myself as much importance as possible; but the wind, to use 
a nautical expression, was taken completely out of my sails by Mrs. 
Griddell, who surveyed all the operations in progress, always with her 
arms akimbo, shaking her head from time to time, and staring, first at 
me and thea at my wile. I bore all this very patiently for some time ; 
but when at last we were installed in a sitting-room with a bulging ceiling 
and a creaking floor—a room full of draughts, and with a chimue; that 
smoked abominably, and I found Mrs. Griddell still standing with her 
arms akimbe, shaking her head and staring at ns—I took the liberty of 
telling her that if she had no objection we would rather be alone. — 

“Alone! ha! Oh yes!” replied Mrs. Gridde |, without removing her 
arms in the least from their akimbo position. “Alone! Certainly. 1'm 
a goin’.” 

But she did not go, and she did not leave off shaking her head and 
staring at us, It was very unpleasant. 

“Whav'll ye have for dinner!” she cried out suddenly, and with such a 
loud, harsh eayphasis, that my wife started and trembled, and I thought 
she was going to cry again. 

I glanced xt Laura, to seek counsel about the dinner; but there was 
nothing to be got from her, except frightened looks, and an indistinct 
murmur. I plucked up courage, then, myself, and boldly suggested a bit 
of fish and a veal cutlet. 

“No, you don’t,” said Mrs. Griddell. 

“Don’t what P” T asked, 

“Don’t ‘ave any fish, ’eause there aint none; and as to a weal cutlit, well 
ou oughter know, and well you oughter consider that Teddy Siap, the 
latshon is a willin, and if a cutlit of his crosses my doorpost, I'm a 
Dutchman.” 

“ A boiled fowl,” [ interposed. 

“Tf you even smells such a thing in this ’ouse,” replied Mrs. Griddell, 

“TIl——” 

Whatever she may have been going to say matters little; but my wife 
gave a little scream, and L ordered the woman, with as mnch dignity as L 
colild assume, to leave the room, if she could not behave herself; but she 
did not budge one inch. 

“You don’t want no fish and weal cutlits, and sich rubbish,’ Mrs. Grid- 
dell resumed, with perfect equanimity, “ You don’t want no boiled fowls. 
No; nor musharooms neither, I'll tell you what you want. You wanta 
nice hot cup of tea for that poor dear blessed da: lin’, along with a roasted 
crampit aud a mossle o! Dorset butter.” 

“A cup of tea is all very well,” I said impatiently. “At any rate we 
shall want some dinver afterwards. But get us whatever you like; 
and don’t anney us, pray.” 

Mrs. Griddeil shook her head more violently than ever; stared, if pos- 
sible, harder than she had done before at me and my wife, and at length 
took her departure. I was very glad of it, for, to tell the urath, she rather 
frightened me, and I was undecided whether to pronounce her very drunk 
or a little mad. 

This wasn’t a very encouraging commencement to a honeymoon, and my 
wile seemed to be also of that opinion, for, as she sat by the fire reading— 
the only book at the “ Yacht” was an odd volume of the “ Rambler ”—I 
noticed that she let tall a tear rather frequently on the page. Of course it 
was my duty to console her, and I thought the best way was to kiss 
her tears away, I put my arm round her waist, and drew her towards 
me; but she turned her tace away; and I had to struggle rather harder 
than I liked for the kirs. 

“My darling Laura,” [ said, in a tone of gentle remonstrance. 

“Oh, don’t, don’t,” my wife whimpered ; “ oh, go away, do !” 

“Go away where?” I asked, rather crossly. 

“Oh! anywhere. Ot! let me go away from this dreadful house, 
Tm so frightened. Let me go away; let me go to my mamma !” 

“Tthink is a pi'y you ever went away from her, ma’am,” I retorted, 
sharply, for I felt the blood of the Tidyshoes rising within me, “if this is 
the way you treat your husband.” 

“Oh! pardon me ; do forgive me, pray,” my little wife sobbed out. “I 
like you very much, but I’m so frightened ; please go away, do!” 

“ Weil,” I answered, as good-iiumouredly as 1 could, “ I'll go and take a 
walk, if you like, 1 ‘ining hard, to be sure ; and I don’t know exactly 
which wy towck, © ptinto the river. Iwish my mother had sent us 
to a more cheerful place, Shall 1 goaway, Laura, dear P” 

I put my arm round her waist and tried to kiss her again; when, upon 
my word and honour, she not only struggled, but she gave a piercing scream, 
ano broke away from me. 

© Good heavens, Laura !”” I cried out, “ whatever is the matter with you ?” 

“On, go away ; pray do,” she repeated. “Oh! you’reso rough. You're 
not like the lrouvadours, On dear! oh dear! Why isn’t he like the 

Trouhadours P” 

“tlaog t ¢ Proubadours!” T roared out, the Tidyshoes blood getting 
the mastery of me. “ Ain’t you my wile, ma’am P What did you marry 
me for?” 

“Mamma, mamma!” my interesting spouse began to scream. “Oh, 
mamma, mamma! come and take me away from this bad man.” 

“ Will you listen to me, madam?” [ exclaimed, and I am afraid too 
that are a little; “will you listen to me, if you're not out of your 
senses 2” 

Mv wife hid her face in her little hands and sobbed. 

“Lanra, dearest,” I continued, soo'hingly; but she only moaned again, 
and muttered that eternal “Go away !” 

I lost my temper again; and I am sorry to say that I was rude enough 
to tell my wife that ste was a tool—I am afraid there was au adjective 
prefixed to the epithet—and to demolish a work-table with a blow of my fist. 

What do you think my wie did? As true as my name is lidyshoes, 
she threw herself down on the carpet, and went into the most violent fit of 
hysterics J ever heard or saw. When the blood of the ‘Tidyshoes is up, we 
don’t much mind what we do; and I let my wife scream and yell as much 
us ever she liked, and set to work on my own account breaking the furni- 
ture. There was a very fine old punch-bowl in a recess in one corner, 
with a lot more china, and glass, and things, and I made a clean sweep of 
them off-hand. I think the oval mirror over the mantelpiece would have 
gone next, but the noise we raised brought up Mrs. Griddeil, the ill-tem- 
pered fly-driver, and a maidservant with a red head and a very dirty face, 
which was in shape exactly like a kioney potatoe. 

“Upon my word, pretty doin’s,” Mrs, Griddell exclaimed ; “you're a 
pretty feller (this was to me), with your weal cntlits, your brilings, and 
your rilings, and botherations. Poor biessed sufferin’ babhy (this was to 

my wile); take her hunder the haris, Fender (this was to the maid ser- 
vant with the tace like a kidney potate).” 

They between them mavaged to restore my wife to consciousness, 
and the servant with the red head being despatched down stairs, returned 
with hartshorn, and burnt feathers, and that sort of thing, I had quite 
cooled down by this time, and went over to where my wife was lying on 
the sofa to take her hand and make itup, But at the very sight =) me 


Oh! 


” 
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she gave such unmistakeable signs of a returning fit of hysterics, that I | the joyous band burst forth in a peal of ringing laughter, wt 
would be better to leave her aloue | dispels even the trown that has momentarily settled on the int 
but I had | brow of Master Georgey in the backgr 


thought for peace and quietness’ sake it 
for an hour or so, I put on my hat and made for the door; 
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: An tine 
ind, Who, like Humpty Dump 


reckoned without my hostess, Mrs. Griddell, who deliberately put her back | in the nursery rhyme, has had a bad fail, though he does not re juire ; 


shook her head like a Chinese mandarin. 


st the de d ’ 
ba Sip tps pat “Josiah’s a constable, and Vil 


“No you doa’!,” said Mrs. Griddell. 
have you in the cage, my Jackey.” nes : 
“ Nonsense,” I replied quite good naturedly. “ My name isn’t Jackey, to 
begin with, and the table and glass shall be paid for, of course. Put them 
down in the bil; and let me out, if you please.’ ; ae . 

“Tf you leave this ’ouse without tue ‘andcuffs on,” replied this inexpli- 

cable landlady, “ I'll swallow a live hedgehog. I'll teach yer to ill-treat a 
tected female, you monster, you.” 

. _. wile interposed feebly pS the sofa, “that she did not think 

I was a monster, but that I was cruel, very cruel.” And she sobbed as 

though her little heart would break. 

“There, my good woman,” I was beginning to Mrs. Griddell —— 

“Don’t call me a good woman,” interrupted the landlady fiercely. “ I'll 
good woman you. I’li amb you, I will, you stuck-up monkey,” 

“What on earth does all this mean?” I shrieked out in desperation. 
“The china’s broken, and I'll pay for it, Make out your infernal bill, and 
T'll pay it. I won’t st pin your house. I’m sorry | ever came into it, 
Confound your house, and you too. Leave the room. Woman, do you hear, 
and bring me your bill.” 

But a Griddell was not to be moved. Not a finger moved of the 
hands attached to those arms which were still akimbo; and she shook her 
head with a diabolical increase of speed that nearly drove me mad. 

“You're a nice man, you are,” she remarked. “I suppose you’ll tell 
me pext that you're the ‘usband of this dear sufferin’, blessed baby.” 

“The husband of that lady P why, of course I am.” 

“You her ’usband! As much her ’usband as you’re mine. Show me 
your ’stificate, Show me your ’stificate. Show me your marriage lines, 
you warmint, Show’em, or you shall prove her your wile to the 
jestices.” ; 

The demand was so ridiculous that I felt at first half inclined to grant 
it, and so put an end at once to this absurb quarrel. But tle woman's 
impertinence was a little too much to be borne; and the Tivyshoes are 
not accustomed to have liberties taken with them ; so I told her hanghtily 
that my word was quite sufficient, and again desired her to leave the 
room. 

“Leave the room I can’t, and leave the room I won’t, afore I see that 
"stificate.” 

“T tell you she’s my wife. Laura, my dear, will you satisfy this good 
lady that I am your husband? Perhaps you would like to see her wedding- 
ringP =~ Laura, show the third finger of your leit hand, if you don’t mind 
the trouble, my darling.” 

You see | was spenking quite calmly and sarcastically. ‘the Tidyshoes 
were always sarcastic when they liked. Bat, calm and sarcastic as | was, 
I never felt such an inclination in my life to throw any one out of the 
window as I did to pitch Mrs. Griddell out of the bow-window of the 
“Yacht” inp, Dumbledowndeary. 

“Til tell you what it is, young gent,” Mrs. Griddell resumed, “1 don’t 
no more believe that you're married to that blessed creetur as is a lyin’ on 
that sofa—bless her little ’art, which is broke by your mealy-mouthed per- 
dictions, you conoodling willin, You've elipsed with her, you ’ave, you 
Gog and Magog dewourin’ fiend you.” 

“ Elipsed, what do you mean P” 

“ Elipsed. Well, what was I saying? Collapsed, I mean. No; it is’nt 
that. Now I’ve got it. It's eloped. This is an elopement. You've run 
away with her, you have. This is an Old Bailey case. ‘This is a trans- 
portation job. Josiah knowed it as soon as hever he druv you from the 
station. You've run away with her ler the sake of her property, | know 
she’s got property, and it’s for that yuu've taken her away, you designing 
crocodile. Show your ’stificate, or up you goes before Squire Brumm, the 
paar Til have no such carryins on in my house, Snow your ’stificate, 

say!” 

Tie so annoyed, so incensed by this preposterous woman's persecution, 
that I thought it best to put an end to them once for all; so L put my hand in 
my pocket to pull out the marriage-certificate, whicl I had received in the 
vestry-room of the church that morning, and had very carefully placed in 
my purse. 

Good gracious ! 

When I say good gracious, 1 mean it. If you had received the shock 
I received at that moment, you would have cried out good gracious too. 

I had lost my purse—money, banknotes, marriage certificate, and all. 
Lost it? Robbed of it, I mean. I knew at once who had done it, It was 
thet rascally ieilow in the train who was such an agreeable rattle, and who 
talked so amusingly, who had robbed me. ‘That was plain. So I thought 
the best thing I could do was to tei] Mrs. Griddell at once. 

“T’ve been rovbed,” I said. ‘‘ Robbed of every penny. 
London at once.” 

“Go to London? Go to Botany Bay, you mean,” screamed this horrible 
woman. “I thought it would come to this. You haven't got a penny, 
haven’t you? and you've eloped with this poor dear darlin’. Oh, you 
wretch! Oh, you ruffian, Josiah, get your staff. Help! Help! Murder 
thieves! fire-i-i-re!” 

She began to scream about twenty times louder than my wife, who, 
taking up the cue, began to scream too, I was desperate. The Tidyshoes 
are desperate sometimes, and when they’re desperate they’re dreadiui. I 
had been so worried and persecuted during the last half-hour that I was 
determined to make an end of it; and if I remained a bachelor, and never 
saw my wife again, to get out of this villanous “ Yacht.” So folded my 
arms, and made a rush at the door, like a bull. 

As I was rushing out I came into violent collision with, and was half 
knocked down by, somebody who was rushing in. 

Who was it,do you think? ‘he parish constable? Squire Bramm, the 
justice P No; heaven be thanked! it was my dear father; and beaming 

hind him was = dear, good old mother, 

The worthy souls had not been able to rest after the departure of their 
darling. More than this, my mother had recollected that the Yacht” was 
not the house after all that she had spent the honeymoon at; and I do 
think that she had made that an excuse to persuade my father to come 
down and see how we were getting on. They could not have arrived ata 
better time, I’m sure. 

They satisfied Mrs. Griddell both as to my title to my wife’s hand and as 
to her broken china. And, more than this, we all went back in the rickety 
fly to the station, having made up our minds to leave Dumbledowndeary 
alone, and spend the remainder of our houeymcon in Milk Street, Cheap- 
side, London, 

Bot the best was yet to come. On the way back to town my dear 
darling wife positively begged me to forgive her, and told me that she loved 
me very much indeed, and it was only because she was such a foolish, in- 
experienced little girl, and because she was so frightened, that she had 
screamed when I attempted to kiss her. And I beg to say that she got 
over her fright—for good and all—before she was many hours older; and 
from that time to this, she has never shown the slightest symptom of being 
afraid of me. Indeed people do go so far as to say that I am afraid of her ; 
though of course that isn’t true. : 

So ended this most Extraordinary Passage in my life—my married life I 
ought to have said—and if the story requires a moral, perhaps the best one 
T could give would be: never to be married on boxing-day, and never to 
spend your honeymoon at the “ Yacht” Inn, Dumbledown leary. 


THE FOUR PHASES OF CHRISTMAS. 
PHASE THE FIRST—CHILDHOOD, 

Turner is a silvery ring of little voices; there is a gentle though lively 
trampling of little twinkling teet; there is a clapping of tiny hands, a 
rusile of light drapery. Let us peep through the cosy red curtains: let 
us glance with a gay lurt veness into the brilliantly lighted room, and see 
the daring little children playing at blindman’s buff. Surely that 


I must go to 


ert little miss, there, by the sofa pillows,'will be caught ; surely that 
Title romp behind the blind-buff is in peril: no, they have bath pelea 


the King’s horses or all the King’s men to set him up again, 
children ! what a merry Chiistrias is yours! We see it all. Cak 
ear miucepies, toys, ind.a-r: bber bails, model balloons, gilt-edyed | 

ooks, aud big plumcwses and well filled playboxes, when you retur 
school. Never mind Miss Tickletoby’s birch, or Doctor Warmum’s o 
oh, ye young neophytes! Better to be children, and birched, and play t 
man’s-baff, than grow up to be chairmen of Nor-Nor-Eastern bank ng ¢ 
panies, speculators in moonshine mining association, dealers in |)iud 
scrip; better to be children, and over-eat yourseives with plum-pudui 
mincepie, than grow up to be greedy aldermen, gobbling ealipas|, 
calipee at Guildhall dinners, So play away to your hearts’ delicht, jes 
little boys and girls; gather the Christmas rosebuds—for tyero ee 
roses at Christmas—while ye may, for old Time is still a dying, even y 
little children. 


> 


PHASE THE SECOND—YOUTH. 
Twined round the gay chandelier, daugerous to female lips. is thy 
Ka) ’ 8 ps, FY 


misletoe ; and beneath it shall you hear again the patieriny ot feet ' 
rustling of drapery. Yet another rainbow of laughing eyes and 

‘There is laughing avd dancing; but tle laughers and the dancers aro 
longer children. They simper more, and laugh less—they blush mo-e a 


move their pretty limbs less, than do the children; for, an’ please y 
they are grown up, and entered upon the lusty inheritance of your), ~ | 
you remember the French painter Luncret’s charming series of re 
of the “ Four Seasons of Life” —the modish pavilion in which the Pastimes 
of youth are displayed ; tl eyoung Corydon shooting at a pojinyay 
dancéy in his laced coat making his very best bow to the captivating y 
lady in the embroidered sack, who, her pretty red-heeled slippered 

ised on achair, her sprightly little head half turned towards her sunyjrey 
is engaged in restoring to her knee a ligature which a certain Countess of 
Salisbury is stated by tradition to have once dropped at a ball, aud was 
thereby the means of founding the noblest order of knighthood in tho 
world, What Laneret did, with his powdered, patched, plistered | 
Quinze notion of prettivess, to please the Richeliews and Pompadours 
his age, our old friend “Phiz” has done to afford delectation to moders 
eyes—as fond of beauty, but fonder still of propriety. A charming yrou, 
it is indeed, dancing—we are to terpsichoreally ignorant that we have yo: 
the slightest idea whether the step be the mazourka, the polka, or the 
valse & deus lemps—beneath that misletoe-laden chandelier. 

Bright eyes flash, stalwart youths whisper soft nothings to their parr. 
ners; the timid young man thinks the confident young man a presumptuous 
puppy ; the short-sighted young man envies his salakboui’s strong Visio 
and the neighbour, on his side, envies him the art of sticking a lorgnw 
his eye-corner. As for the ladies, they are delicious. “Vniz’s” women 
are always delicious. They only want wings to be angels; but we shoulu 
be very sorry to see them provided with those plumy appendages, seeing tha 
they would fly away and leave us to lament. Such a de//e as the centre 
young lady dancing has never yet, we are convinced, been seen, save per 
haps once in ten seasons or so, at Saratoga Springs. We cau forgive | 
the exuberance of her skirts; we have not a word to say against her 
flounces; she may il she will wear erinoliue, sous.jupes bouffantes, wire 
work, steel rods, gutta percha tubing, anything she pleases. Who could 
be angry with such eyes, such a mouth, and such a bust ? 

PHASE THE THIRD—MANHOOD, 

Now, who may these good gentlemen be who are celebrating Cliris- 
mas in a jovial fashion exceedingly comforting to behold—the wive-cup 
hand, decanters and claret-jugs before them, and a pair of nu‘erackers 
(artfully displayed by “Phiz”) on the damask tablecloth, suggestiv 
almonds and raisins, figs aud filberts, oranges and walnuts, in the ren 
perspective ? Who may these gentlemen be? Not bank directors, sure 
they look too honest. Not dukes and marquises: they look too mer 
Not teetotallers: there is something stronger than water in those bottles, 
we will be sworn, Stay: ic must be the middle aged gentleman with ihe 
spectacles who has given the dinner; and it is that lusty Briton, who 
stands with uplifted wine-glass, who 18 proposing his health. There are 
friends round the table who have uot met for years; there are others wiio 
may have been temporarily estranged— 


“ For whispering tongues will poison truth—” 


and are now celebrating their reconciliation round this fawons mahogany- 
tree. The host’s health will be deuuk with nine times nine, and all tie 
honours. Brown will propose Smith, and Smith will propose his dear 
friend Robins. And the good wine will go round aud round again “even 
as the sun,” and at last when they have consumed all the ——, almonds 
and raisins, they will go up stairs and join the ladies. Almonds and rais'us 
make one’s voice husky sometimes, a | manhood even has its weaknesses. 
PHRASE THE FOURTH—AGB. 

A bitter word ; a hard one to pronounce; a mournful one to pronounce 
among the laughing Christmas-keepers, No, we were wrong. Age 1s no! 
mournful here; tor cast your eyes, we beseech you, on the picture our 
“Phiz” has drawn of Age—good-humoured, garrulous, benevolent, 
venerable Age, with smiling Youth, with its golden curls, peering over ils 
shoulder, and watching granddaddy’s game, as in senile triumph he ve- 
clares that “hearts are trumps.” Watch the spectacled old dame, to», 
who is tie patriarch’s opponent. She is not bitter, she is not hard, she Is 
not mourntul. Rare secrets this old dame has, we are certain, for pchlinz 
and preserving ; much learned is she in “ Buchan’s Domestic Medicine, 
and always carries she in her capacious pocket, hardbuke and other govdies 
for her grandchildren, 

Childhood and Youw'h, Manhood and Age. How the bells keep rinuin-! 
Now the shrill treble’s up—now the burly bass is undermost.  Chiluiood 
and Youth, Manhood and Age, listen to the bells as they ring out thor 
Lessons of Life, and die away at last in dulcet murmurs. 


THE BLEEDING LADY OF WOODFORD GRANGE. 
BY JOHN VY. BRIDGEMAN, 

Some years back, imitating many others in the same position in life i 
myself, [ emigrated to Australia, shortly after the first news of the gold dis- 
coveries there had reached this country. Never was the proverb, “Out 0! 
the frying-pan into the fire,” more fully and satisfactorily exemolified thar 
in my case. My prospects had not been of the most cheering deseriptis 
here in England, ut they were infinitely woree, as I found to my cost, 0 
Australia, I first tried the goldfields, but soon abandoned the experi." 
in disgust. My previous habits had not particularly suited me lor wie ns 
the pick-axe and the spade, and, after working away, in a manuer thi! 
would have surprised a navvie, for two months, during which time 1 guce! 
about ten pounds’ worth of gold, and spent filteen pounds for mere tool, | 
endeavoured to procure an en ment as tutor in the family ol sour 
Antipodian grandee; but Grote kad Latin were at a discount, and I was 
speedily reduced to very great straits. I neat attempted to obtain « clerk- 
ship, but with no better success, and at last, in utter despair, accepted 
the situation of shepherd. This enabled me, at least, to support my"! 
until I could get an answer from my friends at home, to whom | lis 
written requesting funds to enable me to return. 

The run to which I was appointed was situated some seventy mi 
from Melbourne. My hut stood in the bush, on the banks of a sit” 
stream. My nearest neighbours, two brothers of the name of Hllict, lived 
thirty miles off. The solitude and monotony of my life would have \*' a 
perfectly unbearable but for the fact that I was fortunate enough to !\° 
as a chum Edward Joyce, a very agreeable fellow, who was engaged ') °" 
same proprietor, and shared my duties and my hut. Joyce, like mi) 
hag been educated at Cambridge, and, having gone through a prepare” 
course e@f stone-brevking, wagon-driving, and boot-cleauing, had ended \? 
embracing, as I had done, a pastoral life. ee 

We each got forty pounds a-year and rations, and were, consiuer!né ig 
things, pretty comfortable, Our labours were rather heavy, but | 
vigorating and healthful, When they were concluded of an evening,’ 


es 
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it least had the consolation of sitting together, talking of old times in the 
d country, smekiog our pipes, and tracing out plans for the fuvure. 
We had lived thus for about nine months, when Christmas Day, 1853, 
approached. We determined to keep up the festivities of the season as 
well as we could, and to celebrate it becomiog'y by the concoction of 2 
Christmas pudding. Our notions as to the mauner in which that national 
delicacy was to be prepared were, it is true, rather vague. But this did 
not deter us; and, about ten days before Christmas, I set out for Melbourne 
to purchase the requisite condiments, uot forgetting a reasonable amount 
of brandy and gin, as well as tobacco, tea, and other delicacies, 
lt was on the day before Christmas-day that I returned with all my pur- 
chases, among which was a meerschaum pipe [had bought as a present for 
Joyce. 1 was driving my wagon slowly alony, at about nine o'clock a.m., 
and was within half-«-mile of our hut, when the horses suddenly started, 
and my old dog, Pluto, who was trotting along beside the vehicle, gave a 
* deep growl, and slunk back. I was ata loss to avcount for this, when the 
horses stopped all at once, and Pluto, jumping into the wagon, nestled 
coweringly at my feet, his growl changing into a piteous whine. I 
whipped the horses on, but in vain ; they stood obstinately still, their 
mares erected as though with terror. I leapt down, and went towards 
their heads, with the intention of leading the poor beasts, when, about a 
hundred yards in advance of me, L perceived the figure of a female, I 
rubbed my eyes, thinking I was mistaken. As I have betore mentioned, 
our nearest neighbours were thirty miles off, and they, Lke ourselves, were 
men entrusted with the care of sheep. The dress too of the female was 
peculiar, consisting, as far as 1 could make out, of a gown of rich 
old-fasiioned brocade extended on hoops, while her hair was dressed 
in the fashion of the early Georges. For a moment, I stood trans- 
fixed with astonishment, and, 1 may frankly add, terror, for which 
I eould not account. A thousand strange notions flitted like light. 
ning throkgh my brain. Iam not, however, naturally timid ; besides, as 
T reasoned with myself, what had I to dread? ‘The tigure was that ofa 
woman, and thesun shone bright and clear above me. [determined to go 


0 


upto her. I advanced; directly I did so, the figure, also, which had | 


hitherto been standing still, moved on. 1 hasteved my pace—the figure 


did so, too, keeping the same distauce, about a hundred yards, between us, | 
On reaching the spot on which the figure had siood when I first beheld it, 


I saw a deep pool of blood, and, looking forward, perceived the track over 
which the figure had passed was likewise marked with drops of gore. 
Again I hesitated, and a cold siiudder ran throogh me. But, drawing my 
revolver—why, 1 searecly kuew—L summoned up all my energies, and 
went on, We were now in sight of the hin’, which the figure shortly af- 


terwards entered. On reaching the door, I stopped for an instant, and | 


then, grasping my tevolver more firmly, aud placing my finger on the trige 
ger, | followed. ‘The hut was e npry. 
than [ever felt in my life; L was almost paralysed. I was certain I had 
not been deceived, for, though the mysterious figure had disappeared, the 
track of blood was still there, ending in another large pool just before the 
rude chair which Joyce always occupied, near ive fire. I leant against 
the wall for support, and then, gradually sliding down, fell on the 
ground, 

How long I remained there I cannot say. 
sciousness by the arrival of Joyce. 
left it, and driven it up to the hut. 

“Why, Bob, old fellow!” he exclaimed, as he raised me; “what is the 
matter? are you ill?” 

“Yes—no,” I replied, lookiug around; “1 shall be better soon, 
me a draught of brandy: you will find some in the wagon.” 

He soon returned with the keg, and I tossed off ueurly half a mug-full of 
the neat spirit. 

“What are you about?” he asked. 

“Tt will do me no harm,” I replied. It will not affect me more than 
if it were pure water.” 

He looked at me without saying a word. 

“Ned,” 1 stammered, at the expiration of a few minutes, “ you may 
think me a fool—mad ; but—did you see any one as you came here 2” 

“No,” he replied; “no—I did not! Why? Whom should I see? 
Have you been attacked? have any of those rascally convicts—eseaped into 
the bush——” 

“Tam not speaking of convicts—of—look there!” 

With these words, 1 pointed to the spot before his chair, 

“Weill!” he said. 

“Well, look at—” 

T was about to say “that pool of blood,” but, casting my eyes towards 
the spot, I could behold nothing. I got up from the bench on which 
Joyce had placed me; I examined the ground with the greatest care, but, 
to my utter astonishment, not a drop of blood was visible. 

“Ned,” I answered, “1 can searcely believe it—but—but I must 
have beeu labouring under some fearful delusion. Yet [ could have sworn 
to the accuracy of my impressions, Don’t laugh at me, aud I will tell you 
all. 

Ithen narrated what I had seen, or fancied I had seen. Joyce did not 
laugh at we; on the contrary, his face grew ashy pale, and he listened 
with the greatest attention. When I had concluded, he said :— 

“Bob, my old friend, our happy Christmas will come to nothing. We 
cannot pass it together. Dick Elliot rode over from his place this morn- 
ing, and asked us to spend our Christmas in his hut. You must accept 
his invitation.” 

“Why ?” I asked. 

“De not inquire,” he replied. 

“And you—do you go too?” 1 continued. 

“No, I do not; I stop here. Do not seek to know my reasons; but leave 
me. Return the day after to-morrow. I do not kuow what may happen. 
1 may be —. At any rate, promise that if—” 

“If what?” T exclaimed anxiously. 

“Ifyou should not see me again alive, you will forward certain letters 1 
shall write to my frieads in England. ‘You will promise me that, will 
you not 2” 

“ With all my heart,” I rejoined. “ But tell me what you mean. You 
surely cannot meditate—” 

“Suicide 2” he said mournfully. “No, no; but you must not question 
me further.” 

Ilis manner was so strange that it awed me; but I resolutely refused to 
leave him. 

“ Whatever may happen,” I said, “I will stop with yon. There is some- 
thing in all this which I cannot understand, and of ‘which you seem to 
know more than I do, But come what may, I will not desert you.” 

He grasped my hand. 

“You are a true friend,” he muttered, 
nothing wall harm you.” 

All the remainder of the day Joyce was employed in writing letters. 
Towards evening he finished: Taking a Bible and a Horace, which 
composed his whole library, he <aid: 

“Tf, the day after to-morrow, Lam no more, keep these in remembrance 
of your old friend.” 


ae why,” I exclaimed, “ should you suppose such a thing? You are 
well—you—” 
. “As T already said,” he replied, “ do not ask. All may be well. There 
is something else you must promise. Since you will stop with me, do 
not leave, do not take any steps until the day alter to-morrow. At pre- 
sent [ will lie dowa. Do not try to wake me. Good-bye, good-bye.” 
_l was about to answer, but he made a sign, and I was silent. Wrapping 
himself up in the tarpaulin of our wagon, he threw himself on his pailet, 
and was soon asleep. 
_ Oh, that weary, painful evening! How different from what I had an- 
ticipated! Two hours I sat smoking, almost unconsciously, overwhelmed 
with the gloom which oppressed me. he silence would have been abso- 
lutely insupportable but for the ticking of an old Dutch clock—almost 
our only article of luxury—which hung against the wall, From time to 
time I got up and went to where Joyce lay. He was still sleeping, At 
last, he gave a convulsive start, followed by a deep sigh. I continued 
watching him for a considerable period after this, until, at last, [ again 
approached his couch. Could I be mistaken? No! T listened ; once 


I was awakened to con- 
Ile had found the wagon where L had 


Give 


“Of one thing take my word ; 


I felt, I must own, more frightened | 


| the same rustling 
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more I listened. I could not hear him breathe. 
attentively, but with the same result. 
when | let at yo, o 


I listened still more 
I took his hand: it fell listlessly, 
a the pallet, Was he—could he be—dead? The thought 
was to ternble, that T preferred uner ttainty, for atime, tu certainty. At 
length I laid my bandon his heart. It had ceased to beat—it w as still and 
silent as the grave, [raised him in my arms; I called to him; I tried to 
pour some braudy down his throat, but could net Separate the firmly- 
clinched teeth. [ still hoped, however, till doubt became no longer possi- 
ble. His limbs continued to grow more and more rigid, and the icy chill 
of deatn seemed gradually to take the place of blood in his veins. I let 
the body fall: it was a corpse ! 

On! that night! What were my feelings as I sat there, thus mysteriously 
and awfully brought face to face with death! How I longed for the 
morning! I tried to read the Bible he had given me, but the fast-falling 
teara obscured my sight. T put down the sacred volume in despair, Hew 
hornble was the solitude around! At lust it became so oppressive, that [ 
felt, if I did not oceupy myself in some way or other, I should go mad. 1 

* up, and, approaciing the inanimate form, laid it out as well as I could. 

then once more resunied my seat and lighted a pipe, but I cou'd not 
even smoke. I[ laid down the Pipe, and sunk into a half unconscious 
state. 

It was thus [ passed the night, and the whole of Christmas-day. At 
length, about ten o'clock in the evening, it struck me [ heard a rnstlin 
noise. I turned my eyes in the direction of the bed. Could it be? 
thought I saw the inanimate form stretched upon it move slightly, But 
such a thing was impossible. And yet, what was that? Again I heard 

sound, as if from the tarpaulin, and again I thought I 
saw the body move. Merciful powers! It was no delusion! I distinetly 
beheld one arm thrown from beneath its covering. I gasped for breath, 
aud muttered a short prayer. Speak I could not. My mouth was parched, 
and my tongue clove to my palate, for the form of him I supposed dead rose 
slowly, until it had attained a sitting posture. All this while I was motion- 
less, as though petrified. Had I been able to move, I should have fled with 
the oe speed. The head turned, the face flushed up, and the lips 
moved, 


“Venton!” said Joyce, “fear nothing. ’Tis over now—I am saved— 
saved for a short space at least.” 

Not to weary my readers, L will briefly state that, in the course of a few 
hours, Joyce was completely recovered. At my earnest solicitation, he 
gave me an explanation, as far as lay in his power, of what I had wit- 
nessed. ‘The following is the substance of his narrative :-— 

During the reign of George the Second, the Joyces, who claimed to be 
descended, by the maternal side, from the Royal House of Stuart, were one 
of the first families in Derbyshire. Colonel Joyce, then the head of “he 
family, and a determined, imperious man, had fallen desperately in love 
with Ruth Bandon, the only daughter of Sir Roger Bandon, a large 
landed proprietor residing near him, Bat Ruth rejected the Colonel's 
addresses. Her impetuous suitor so far forgot himself as to threaten her 
with the most fearful vengeance, should she refuse to become his wife. 
He even challenged, to a duel to the death, Ralph Woodford, a young 
gentleman of ancient descent, whom he supposed, and rightly supposed, to 
be his rival in the lady’s affection. 
still more, for Ralph, after wounding him severely, spared his hfe. The 
Colonel swore he would never forgive this, and he never did. 

In due time, Ralph married his fair Ruth. Two years passed by, and no 
tidings were heard of the Colonel, who had, after his duel, left the country, 
and whom many thought dead. This was precisely his aim. ‘The Wood. 
fords grew careless, and neglected the precantions they had hitherto taken 
to protect them against any schemes their enemy might be plotting against 
them. Their sense of security was still more increased by a report that 
the Colonel had married abroad. y 

About teno’clock on Christmas-day,1740, Ruth Woodford wasseated, with 
an infant in her arms, and her feet resting on the fire-dogs, in a large apart- 
ment in Woodford Grange, the residence of her husband, Ralph Woodford. 
It was a fine old pile, that same Grange, with its ivy-mautled walls, quaint 
projecting windows, and gabled roof. It had been built in the reign of 
Elizabeth, and had descended from father to son until it devolved upon its 


But the event only exasperated him — 


then possessor, Onthe night in question the ancient edifice resounded with | 


guiety and merriment, for Christmas was being kept up in he told style. 

Feelingrather fatigued, Ruth had retired fora while from the festivities,and 
sought a little rest. Iler heart, too, was filled with contentment and hap- 
piness. He husband loved her, fondly and truly; and a son—the little 
creature she was holding on her knees—had blessed their union. She was 
buried in sweet recellections, thinking how kind and gracious Providence 
had been towards lier, when she felt a hand laid upon her shoulder, She 
turned round quickly, and beheld Cobonel Joyce. 

“ You here, Colonel ?” she exclaimed, in the greatest surprise. 

“Yes, madam, itis I. You are no doubt astonished at my presence. 
As you did not address me an invitation to share in your festivities, I have 
sire Sere I watched my opportunity, and entered by yonder win- 
ow. 

Ruth clutched her child convulsively to her, and moved towards the 
door. The Colonel stopped her. 

“Nay, madam, you must not go thus. You must first receive my con- 
gratulations of the season.” 

Ruth attempted to scream, but Joyce put his hand upon her mouth. 

“Raise but your voice,” he continued, “and you die. Not perhaps that 
your screaming would matter much—for your husband and his guests are 
too busy with their wine in the hall, and the servants too drunk in the 
offices, tor them to hear you. Listen! If man ever loved you, I did— 
madly, devotedly ——” 


; “What does this language mean?” asked Ruth proudly, despite her 
ears, 

“ Hear me out, You slighted me, and I swore I would be revenged. I 
will be revenged. It is for this I have come.” 

The Colonel’s eyes flished fire, and his face bore a ferocious look of 
satisfied revenge as he drew his sword. 

“ You would not kill me,” exclaimed the unhappy Rath. 

* No, T would not kill you,” was the reply, “ but your child—your brat, 
there!” 

“My child! my poor, my innocent child!” muttered the agonised 
mother, “ You surely cannot mean it—you are jesting.” 

“You never would believe me,” replied the Colonel, brutally; “you 
always doubted what I said. See whether I speak truth.” 

With these words the inhaman wretch snatched the hapless infant from 
her arms, and plunged his sword into it. The blow was so rapid and un- 
expected, that Ruth had no time to ward it off. 

“My child, my child!” she exclaimed with a piercing shriek, and then 
with a sudden bound flow after the murderer, who was making the best of 
his way to the window. Clutching hold of him, she clung to him, and 
arrested his turther progress. 

“Help, help!” she cried, but her voice was comparatively faint with 
surprise and horror. 

“Unhand me!” said the Colonel, straggling to get free. “ Unhand me, 
or you shall quickly rejoin your brat yonder,” and, with these words, he flung 
the poor little creature from him. A desperate struggle ensued ; despite 
all the Colonel’s efforts, Ruth still clung to him; and her shrieks, grow- 
ing louder and louder, would evidently end in raising the inmates of the 
Grange. Her companion thought he heard footsteps, and, feeling no 
time was to be lost, stabbed her in the side. As she sank down, he bent 
over her, and whispered in her ear, 


| “This is forme a happy Christmas! Would I could pass such a one | 


every year. Only,” he added with an aw/ul imprecation, “I am sor 
cannot visit the gay revellers in the hall. 
my son and my son’s sons, to their latest posterity, could partake in your 
lusband’s festivities as yeurs roll on.” 

“They shall!” replied Rath solemaly, as she sank back and fell heavily 
on the floor. , : 

Joyce was certain he now heard footsteps, and quickly made his re 
though the window. He had scarcely done so before the door of the 
apartment was thrown open, and Ralph, followed by his guests and ser- 
vants, rushed in, to find himself childless and a widower. 

Tt was never proved that Colonel Joyce was the murderer, though 


I 


I would, on my soul, that I and | 
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Suspiion was strong against him. But steanze reports were e reulated. It 
was said that on every Christmas-eve, wherever lie might be, he tell into a 
death-like trance, fromwhich he did wot awake until two morvings after- 
wards, and that, previously, a strange, unearthly being, irom whose side the 
bloodslowly dropped,a! waysvisited the placeat which hewas stoppiig. ‘There 
was another strange fact, too. HKalpli Wood ord had died of sorrow soon 
after his wile, and the Grange descended tu his brother. It was deserted 
for a period, but, at the expiration of about twenty years, Hugh Woodlord 
returned to it, and once more, on Christmas-day, flung wide its doors, and 
invited his (riends. But at supper in the great hall, wheu they were mer- 
nest, an uninvited guest appeared. Those who had known Colonel Joyee 
declared it was he; but none had the courage to address the new comer, 
until Hush Woodtord himself accosted him. When he did so, the appari- 
hon, for such it seemed to be, vanished as mysteriously as it had entered. 

Years and years have now elapsed since these events, and the Grange 
has fallen into decay, tor Hugh Wocd(ord left it for ever the next merniug. 
But still, on the evening of every Christmas-day, the old place is lighted up 
again, and sounds of revelry issue from it. All the country people avoid it 
as a place accursed, and shudderingly whisper the name of the Bleeuing Lady 
of Wood!ord Grange. Others, more bold, have ventured nearer, and even 
declared that, on looking through the windows of the great hall, they 
saw a number of gentlemen, attired in the costume of George the Second’s 
reign, drinking and carousing round the table, while among them was the 
figure of some member, either living, or just dead, of the Joyce family. 

“And do you believe this?” I inquired, when Joyce had concluded his 
narrative. 

“Do you believe what you yourself have witnessed 2 Unhappily, there 
can be no doubt of the ban under which our jamily lies. It is a subject 
which I have never mentioned to anyone except you, but, after what has 
occurred, you will rot attribute to stupid superstition what Iam about to 
say. I know that I am doomed. { shall be the next of our family to die. 
Ido not know how long I have stiil to live; but this I do know, that the 
day beiore every Christmas-day before my death | shall be summoned by 
the Bleeding Lady of Woodford Grange, aw | was the day before yesterday ; 
that my spirit will be present at the unearthly banque’, and also tor once 
after my decease, Then some other member of the family will receive the 
summons,” 

A short time subsequently, having obtained the expected funds from my 
friends, I parted from Joyce, whom L never beheld again—that is to say, 
alive, Previously to bidding him adieu, l promised, faithfully, that I would 
go the next Cliristmas to Woodford Grange; and I kept my word, On 
the eve of my departure I received a letter from Australia, stating that 
Joyce had died in Melbourne, on the 18th of October, He was buried there, 
and yet, if I ever sawanyone,I sw him in the great hall of Woodford Grange 
on the night of the following Christmas-day, Many, no doubt, will laugh 
at this story: let them do so, but let them also, il they have the courage, 
convince themselves whether I have not told the truth of the Bleeding 
Lady of Woodford Grange. 


THE LORD OF MISRULE. 

‘THERE was a certain wise physician who used to advise his patients that 
once in every three months they should partake pleutifully of strong 
liquors, making every tap and bottle run so fast that the drink should have 
no difficulty in overtaking the drinker, but seize him at the gullet, and 
hold him by the neck till he bedead—tipsy. This Bucchanalian leech held 
tha a little inebriety was a goodly thing, inasmuch as it cleansed the 
body, chased away bad humours, restored tone to the stomach, prevented 
the blood from thickening, and worked many more marvels that are vot 
usually dreamt of in a drunkard’s philosophy. Thisdoctor had a large 
practice, and as he did not supply the medicine he prescribed, his patients 
took the draughts very punctually. Whether this learned man had a son 
in business as a vintuer, or whether he had a relation who purveyed soda 
water, is untold ; we only record his peculiar theory. 

The point we wish to raise is, whether a man may not by too great a 
severity of life become unwholesomely moral. Ought he not by an ocea- 
sional indulgence to flavour his virtue? Will not too much starch destroy 
his nature, as it does shirts? We merely give the hint. 

We are a solemn, big-whiskered race, addicted to clean linen and sponge 
baths. We call guiety waste of time, and consider that wan the true bene- 
factor of his country who can jingle twopence where before he had only a 
peuny to toss with. Loud laugliter has become vulgar, and high spirits wre 
termed indelicacy. Oh, for one great national romp, when all the stiff ruil’s 
and square-cut coats might be tumbled and torn, wnen the smooth har 
over the temple might be tossed outof place, and the faces grow uufashion- 
ably i with exercise. But it is no good wishing for it; the day has 

‘one by. 

: How do we spend our Christmas-days in this enlightened age? Our 
first thought is about the presents we hope to receive. We clip the merri- 
ment of the season down to a twenty-four hours’ holiday. We bay a 
shilling’s worth of evergreeus to decorate a twelve-roowed house. We 
limit the feast to a turkey aud plum-pudding. We consider that the chaiity 
of the day has been accomplished if the crossing-sweeper receives sixpence. 
A poor relation whom we cut for an entire year is requested to come and 
break bread on this solemn day of universal brotherhoed. If in the even- 
ing a little music and dancing are indulged in, then we talk of the delights 
of the festive season. 

This isn’t a Christmas-day. This isa sham, a put off, a make-believe. 
Tt reminds us of a stage bali, where a waltz is played for five minutes, and 
six seedy partuers represent the crowd of fashionable guests. 

To calm our indignation, to rake out the hot cinders of disgust, we will 
call to mind the oclaes ua right-hearted, the noble manner in which 
the jolly old boys of old celebrated this same feast of Christmas. Be so 
kind as to cast a glance at Movsieur Doré’s illustration. That is something 
like a festival. It surpasses Jullien’s bal masqué, or a Vauxhall masquerade, 
as immeasurably as an elephant does a sucking-pig. Notthat weshould like 
to mingle with the sportive throng on the basement. No, thank you! The 

atlemen turning head over heels would thrust their feet into our face, the 
Frights on hobby horses would probe us with their lances. No, no; we 
should prefer being the cherished guest of the munificent owner of that 
magnificent hall, and to be seated in the gallery at the end of it—say, for 
instance, under the canopy, on the right-hand side of that lovely and 
modest maiden in the chair of state, 

Christmas in the olden time—the good old times, the jolly old times! 
We should like to have lived a week or two in them, if the trick could Ly 
any possibility be performed of returning again to our present state and 
position. The worst of these good old times was, that it wasonly on teasts 
and festivals that they were good old times. On other days, they were so 
remarkably bad, that they disgust a person who, like us, has two votes for 
the county, who has hissed Marshal Haynau, and more than once cared to 
say out loud that the Prime Minister was a nobody. In olden times, they 
would have cut off our ears and whipped us; struck us with rods. ‘Tijunder! 
If we wanted to travel, they might order us to stop at home. They could 
force us to enter the army, without giving even a shilling and the first pull 
ata pot of porter. They could make us go to bed at nine o’clock, or play 
tricks with our adored ones. And we couldn’t have uttered even a word 
in return. Perhaps, after all, we are better off as we are. We had better 
not sigh for the days that, thank Heaven ! never can return. 

Now to give some notion of who the Lord of Misrule was, whut he 
did, and how he did it. 

His Lordship seems to have been a very doubtful character, for many— 
especially divines—abuse him roundly, whilst others are equally velement 
in his praise. He seems to have been no mean mau for his short ime of 
power. At Cambridge and Oxford, this Christmas prince was annually 
elected by the Fellows from among themselves, and lis sovereignty lasted 
for twelve days. ‘The societies of law also liad their Lord of Misrule; and 
the Lord Mayor of London and the Sheriffs severally appointed their 
“Masters of Merry Disports.” The Lords of Misrule did not even end 
here. They would appear to have been as numerous as those other Lords 
of Misrule who throng te the House of Peers, “for,” says Stowe (thai 
worthy and much-quoted historian, who lived—bless him!—expressiy to 
oblige us authors), “there was in the King’s house, wheresover he lodged, 
a Lord of Misrule, and the like had ye in the house of every nobleman of 
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the 


honour or good worship, were he spiritual or te mporal.” When 
that | 


worthy Stowe makes use of the word “lodged,” we hope and trust 
none of our readers will imagine that the King was im the habit of taking a 
first ur second floor for a week or two, or engaging the parlours, with the 
use of the kitchen, for a few days. ; 

What enormities these unruly Lords were guilty of is not explained by | 
history, but their misdeeds seeui to have been heavy and numerous; for, 
from their high position, they fell into great disrepnte, and eventually 
were suppressed by an alarming proc\smation issued by Henry the Eighth, | 
The bishops had long since given them up; the inus of law and the 
colleges had declared that the sports were inconsistest with the dis- 
cipline of the students. Reverend gentlemen hind denounced these 
Lords and their associates in language wrich, less it had been ut- 
tered by clerical lips, we should almost be tempted to call course, “ They } 
have their hobbie-horaes, dragons, and other antiques, together with 
their dirtie pipers, and thunderying drommers ; then marcie these heathen 
companies towardes the churcheyurde, their pipers pipyrg, drummers thun- 
deryng, their stumppes dauncying, their belles jyngling, their handker- | 
chiefs swyngyng about their heades like madmen, their h »bbie- horses 
and other monsters skyrmyshyng amongst the throng like imps incariate,’ 
Another divine denounced these “ Bacchanalian Chiristinas-es” on account 
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4 anthor who has refused to give his name. He is 


who wore their coat of arms at 
istmas, and at other solemn times, and erved largesse thrice, (you may 
sec these hieralds in the illustration—the brave youths blowing aheir mas- 
They lived in the country like petty kings, 
(notice his minikin majesty in the gallery). They always eat in the 
Gothie halls (who coula desire a finer hall than the one Monsieur Doré 
has presented you with?). There the mummings and loaf stealings, and 
other Christmas sports were performed, 

Three cheers for such jolly Christmas-days. Then there were masquerad- 
ings, when tho squire’s wardrobe was ransacked for dresses of ali kinds. 
The bottles were opened for the sake of the corks, to black the faces of 
und make deputy moustaches, and every one, except the 


pression of some 0 


. ‘ arald 
one of those who “ had their heralds, 


ter’s trumpets so vigorously). 


the mummers, j 
seigneur himself, must be transformed. } 
hobby-horse dancers. These latter, mounted on their pasteboard steeds, 
sometimes carried bows and arrows, with w hich they made a snapping noise, 
keeping time to the music, The uncommonly merry dogs! With these 
hobbv-horse riders danced six other men, carrying the heads of reindeer, 
and their bosoms blazoned with the arms of the noble fam ily they served, 
They danced the “heys” and other country dances, ‘“ Now,” cried the 
worthy Mr. Stevenson (on a Christmas-day), as loud as his pen could bawl, 


of their “manner of solemnising being spent in revelling, epicarisme, 
wantonnesse, idienesse, dancing, drinking, stage-plaies, masques, and 
carnale pompe aud jollity.” The custom, however, was not entirely 
suppressed until Uenry the Bighth issued his thunder, It was 
 ordeyned that if any persons did disguise themselves in app irel and cover | 
their faces with visors, gathering’a company together, naming themselves | 
mummers, which used to come to the dvelling-places of men of honour 
aud other substantiall persons, whereupon murders, felonie, and other 
great hurts and inconveniences have aloretime grown, and hereafter be like 
to come, by the colour thereo’, if the sayde disorder s ould continue not 
reformed, &c; that then they should be arrested by the king's liege people 
as vagabouds, and be committed to the gaole without bail or mainprise 
for the space of three months.” Why the king should have been so 
lenient with euch Turks as these Lords of Misrule had become, ts stugular, | 
considering that his favourite mode of punishment was sitting hoses or | 
taking off hands. A rire 

The best account we have of one of these exhibilions is that given by | 
Warton of the show that annually took place in the Temple. Phe elected 
prince would assume a variety of titles. He would call himself—The 
most magnificent and renowned William, by the favour of Fortune, Prince 
of Whitefciars, Lord of Blackfriars, High Regent of Bouverie Street, Duke 
of St. Danstan, Marquis of Thames, Landgrave of Fetter Laue, Count | 
Palatine of Pump Court, Chief Bailiff of Essex Street, Hizh Rule r of 
Chancery Lane, Governor of the Stairs, sole Commander of all litles, Tour- 
paments, and Triumphs, Superintendent in all Solemuities whatever, The 
mock monarch was, during his twelve days’ reign, attended by his lord 
keeper, lord treasurer, with eight » hite staves, © captain of his band of 
pensioners, and of his guard. He had two chuplains, who, when they 
preached before him in the Temple Church, were considered to behave dis- 
respectfully, unless, on ascending the pulpit, they saluted his Lordship with 
three low bows. When the great man dined, either in the hall or in his 
privy chamber, it was under a cloth of estate. Some good-natured noble- 
man was obliging enouzh to lend him the pole-axes carried by his gentle. | 
men pensioners, and the Lord Chief Justice for the time being was expected 
to send in the venison required for the guests. The most expensive item | 
in the supplies—the wine—fell to the lot of the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs. | 
As these roysterers always drink copiously, there must have been a few 
cart-loads of empty botties to carry away when the twelve days’ drink- 
ing was over. On Twelfth-day, at going to church, his Lordship of Mis- 
rule received many petitions, which he gave to his Master of Requests,and like 
other potentates thought no more of them. He also, mimicking the custom 
of kings, had a favourite, whom, with other gentlemen of high quality, he 
knighted on returning from church. Now comes the most serious portion 
of this jocese description, The poor fool who had been this twelve days’ 
monarch had to pay the expenses of the entertainment, and they seldom 
amounted to less than two thousand pounds. Asa salve for this heavy 
bleeding, the real King at Whitehall knighted the mock King from the 
Temple. ; 

One George Ferrers, a sucking Lincoln’s un barrister, had the honour 
of appearing in his celebrated part as the Lord of Misrule before King 
Edward VI., when that excellent and learned young monarch kept Christ- 
mas and open house—both excellent things—at Greenwich. It is reported 
that his Majesty was much delighted in the diversion, and ordered an ex- 
cellent supper to be served to the merry tomfools, 

The absurdities of the Lord of Misrule in the Inner ‘Temple were in full 
swing, according to Dugdale, after supper. The wine, subscribed by the 
unfortunate Lord Mayor and the miserab!e Sheriffs, perhaps accounted for 
this sudden blazing up of wit and humour. “Supper ended, the constable 
marshale presented himself, with drums a/ore him, mounted upon a se.{- 
fold borne by four men, and goeth three times round about the pals, ery- 
ing out aloud, ‘A Lord ! a Lord!’ &. ‘Then he descendeth and goeth to dance, 
&e.; and after he calleth his court, every man by name, ¢.7., * Sir Randle 
Rackabite, of Raskall Hall, in the county of Rake Hell, &e.,&c. ‘This done, 
the Lord of Misrule addresseth himself to the banquet, which ended with 
some minstralsye, mirth, and dancing, and every man departed to rest.” 
This is very similar to our banquets of the present day. Toasts, comic 
songs, jumping about, and then under the table to rest, Dugdale puts it 
more elegantly, but he means the same thing. The wit and humour, 


judging from Dugdale’s —— were not powerful. Our dead and gone 
were not very ready with their jokes. We lads of *57 are quicksilver to 
their lead. 


In noble families it was usual to appoint the paid fool of the house to be 
the Lord of Misrale. Talking of noble houses and fools, a curious idea 
nas entered our head. Three hundred years ago it was a distinguished 
custom of our aristocracy to keep at least one fool mm the family. They 
hired him. To show how time changes all things, our great folk now 
strive all they can to get rid of the fools iv their families. Yet, though 
they do not hire them, the number of fools has not decreased. 

King Henry the Bighth was an extraordinary man. He had as many 
wives as a farmyard chanticleer (and their poor necks were not more safe); 
and he remembered so little about the affairs of state, that at one time we 
find him threatening all mummers and Lords of Misrule with three mouths’ 
hard labour; and next we tumble upon a proclamation in which he 
dictates the method in which the festivities of this unruly Lordship are to 
be celebrated at Lincolu’s Inn, It was ordered that this King of Cockneys, 
the elected lord and his officers, “ should deport themselves in honest man- 
ner and good order, without any was'e or destruction making in wine, brawn, 
chely ” (what is chely ? is it vinegar ?) “or other vitails ; as also that he and 
his marshal, butler, and constable, shall have their lawful and honest 
commandments by delivery of the officers of Christmas, and that the 
said King of kneys, ne none of his officers, medyl neither in 
the buttery nor in the stuard of Christmas, his office, upon pain 
of 40s, for every such medlinge.” ‘These allusions to the careiul use of 
the wine, would suggest that the Lord Mayor had complained to the 
Throne of the shameful manner in which the wine—he was forced to supply 
—was wasted. Perhaps the eivic king informed the anointed king that a 
little “ prigging” went on. Perhaps he had proof that Malmsey at 50s. a 
dozen was tippled off in tamblersfull, and the necks of the sherry bottles 
knocked off with sword-hilts. It might be too, that Henry of England, 
when he afterwards quashed these revels among the gay young lawyers, had 
been reading about Father Edmonds, who “lifted up his comnterance, as 
if a new spirit had been put into him to controul and finde fault with this 
and that (as the coming into the hall of the hobby-horse in Christmas), 
affirming that he would no longer tolerate these and those so grosse abuses, 
but wonld have them reformed.” Henry the Eighth was a fine hand at 
reforming. Had there been nothing else to reform, he would, sooner thar 
remain idle, have reformed his tailors’ bills, or, better still, himself. | 

Iu Monsieur Doré’s illustration, we behold one of those mad merry- 
makings which delighted the hearts of generous nobles, and caused Christ- 
mas to slip by as rapidly as if time had pomatumed his forelock, and there 


more chance of seizing it than a pig’s tail. ‘The worth 
et ee eae a ats pan od OR ean 
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“now, cards and dice purge many a purse ; DOW capous and hens, besides tur- 
kevs, geese, and ducks, with beef and mutton, all must cie! for in twelve days 
«multitude of people will not be fed with a little.” Aud there was boar’s head 


| and mustard, and brawn of tusked swine as well; and also (we are particular 


about the euting), eranes, herons, plovers, woodcocks, snipe, venison, and 
many rare things we bachelors will never dine off. Good ale, too, snd 
1 Plums and spices, sugar 
and honey, perished in the pot end the oven, and yielded up their sweet- 
ness. Tie guests eat and danced to the sound of trumpets, sackbuts, cor- 
nets, shalmes, and other . instrelsy ; aud innumerable torchlights of wax, 
and lamps of scented oil, prevented any mistakes either whilst turning their 
partuers or attacking a dish. 

Bravo Christmas! it is cheering to hear how well you have Leen cele- 
brated. When will that happy, peaceful time arrive when it will be 
Christmas-day all the year round? Our only hope is in the s'eam engine, 
and sincerely do we pray that it may accomplish all things. Muke haste ! 
make haste, oh, delicious period ! 


CAUGHT IN THE SNOW. 

Snow is formed by the watery particles in the atmosphere becoming 
congealed into white cry stals, and so on. Scientifically speaking, its 
disadvantages are namerous. It destroys celery, causing that root to lose its 
crispness and turn brown. It rots shoe-leuther. It 1s cold to the touch, 
and melts. It makes avalanches and snow-balls, It causes the best 
formed features to contract, produces a redness at the extremity of the 
nose, and imparts to the most brilliant eyes « watery effect. 

In a philosophical sense, it has not many advantages. Among 
them we may enamerate that it improves some landscapes. It keeps surly 
old people at home. It causes a silence in the noisiest streets. It comes 
but once a year. Lt covers portions of the Wellington statue at Hyde 
Park Corner, and so consoles the offended eye. 

We are well aware that in some countries the ground is covered with 
suow for nine months out of the year. We deeply sympathise with the 
inhabitants, avd hope they bear their misfortune with resignation, 
Why do they not emigrate, poor things? We have also been introduced 
to a highly-talented anthoress, who wrote a poem, in the first line of 
which she professes to “love the dear snow,” and even calls it “the 
pretty snow” aud “the silvery snow.” That any lady could use such 
aflectionate terms towards frozen vapour, is scarcely to be credited. She 
must be a relative of the Highlander who declared that spiders tasted like 
green gooreberries, Both are depraved avpetites. 

Who could love snow? Little boys rampant for slides may rejoice in 
it, despite the police regulations. Other little boys who happen to possess 
a shovel anda oirch broom, may see in it so many “ tuppences” for clearing 
the pavement before doors. Liverpool merchants ow “Change may squeeze 
out of the frezen mass, some twenty minutes’ amusement at snew balling. 
Bat to sensible, decent, educated people is snow a benefit? Unhesitatingly 
we undertake to respond for the entire of genteel society—li is a 
nuisance. 

In the first place, snow falls in an uncomfortable manzer, The jagged 
flakes, large as flattened bullets, float into your eyes or on to your cheeks, and 
melting, wetten. It the feathery particles, supposing it to be London snow, 
enter the mouth, they have an unpleasant taste, being flavoured by the clends 
of smoke through which they have tumbled. After walking for a short dis- 
tance on a snowy road, the stuff collects under the foot and “ balls” in the 
hollow next the heel, causing the pedestrian to imagine that by mistake he 
has on, instead of kis boots, a couple of cocoa-nuts. Be assured of this, 
whenever there is snow on the ground we stop in-doors. If a ereditor 
was to call every five minutes, we would not stir out, Directly the thaw 
1s over, we and the grass make our appearance together. 

The best thing snow has done for some time past,was to suggest to 
Monsieur Jules David his exquisite, his delicious, his delectable, his rap- 
turous, his delicate, his—(O! for a peck of eulogising adjectives)—his super- 
lative drawing of those two lovely young ladies, who are sweet angels, 
suffering all the evil eliects of the flocculent tempest.* It was after seeing 
this enchanting drawing, that,our antipathy to snow became so fearfully 
violent. Jast glance at these charming feet, forced by av inclement season 
to crunch the powdered earth. One por lamb turns her sweet face towards 
the youth with the gun, asif a revivifying idea of “fire” had entered her in- 


nocent brain. By the time they reach their home, they will be covered with | 


snow like savoy canbages. Their hands will ache and be useless, and 
when they try to undo their cloaks, or untie their hats, their fingers will 
seem to bend and be soft as dough. Yet there are men—if we can call 
them men—residing in the neighbourhood, possessed of covered vehicles. 
Five minutes would have sufficed to harness the larzest horse 

On the eventful day when these two charming girls were caught in the 
snow-storm, they had walked to a neighbouring village, carrying to a poor 
bed-ridden eae both relief and consolation against the coming Christ- 

n 


mas, As they left, the old woman mumbled out a blessing, and proceeded 


to stow away the couple of bottles of port with which, together with | 


some preserved ginger, these guardian angels had rejoiced her aged heart. 
We knew these young ladies well,and loved them with a fierce argand flame, 
which, had we been by their side ou this trying occasion, would have kept them 
as wari as newly-baked potatoes, ‘hey were both rich, aud educated to such 
a degree that schoolmistresses were afraid to talk with them, Oo the death 
of a maternal uncle, they were each to inherit another fortune; and fre- 


quentéy were they heard to say that on their wedding-day they would hand | 


over to their husband the entire of their property. Once they had a 
severe quarrel with their father, because he mentioned something about 
marriage settlements, 

Amiable to a degree, compared with which doves seem fierce birds of prey— 
so beautiful, that a glance at them was a sale cure for a headache—rich to 
an extent which enabled them always to carry alittle fortune in 


their purses—it is not surprising that they were universally admired and | 


beloved, and that we joined in the general admiration, until two young 
officers, who danced with them at a county ball, won their hearts, and 
wedded them a few weeks afterwards. 


THE NIGHT ATTACK, 
BY EDMUND WH, YATES. 


TEN years ago, how many things were and were not which are not and 
are now! Lord Join Russell was Premier and respected, the Princess 
Royal was a little child, Prince Albert had hair on his head, D’Orsay was 
the leader of /on, Gore House the head-quarters of literary and artistic 
fashion, Macready was our great tragedian, Longfellow and Thackeray 
were just ppesice to be heard of, “ Bentley’s Miscellany” was a readable 

nockers and bell-pulls were wrenched off in sport, and tipsy 


* Owing to an accident, we have be ‘the i 
the ill g here pete Sis en compelled to defer the publication of 
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gents (the Mohawks of their day) shouted “ Lul-li-ety” at late hours in the 
open streets, and thought it clever. The great facts of modern days— 
cheap railway excusions, penny newspapers, pegtop trousers, gutta percha 
and Mr. Spurgeon — were then undeveloped. ‘There was a winter. 
tov, ten years ago; nove of your modern muggy, hot, damp, clingy wea. 
ther, with three days soow and three months mua and filth; none of your 
base imitations, where the sleet falls like the torn-up paper in a theatrics] 
representation, and as quickly disappears; but a regular thoroughbred 
true English winter—such a winter as blessed the earth when Mr. Pickwick 
and his friends spent their Christmas at Dimgley Dell—such a winter as 
one sees pourtrayed in Messrs. Fores’ “ Reminiscences of Coaching Days,” 
where the horses are up to their shoulders in snow, and where the guard 
is standing on the mail-coach roof blowing his horn for Assistance, aud 


There were sword dancers and | looking blankly over the barren suow-waste where no help appears. 


Bitter, bitter cold ;—bitter cold in town, where cabmen and omnibns. 
drivers sit in a semi-frozen state upon the boxes of their vehicles, frow 
time to time taking both whip aud reins in one hand, and beating the 
other furiously against their benumbed knees; where Parcel delivery carts, 


| trebly overloaded with baskets and hampers, rattle over the stones, are 


pulled up shortly at the doors of expecting recipieuts, and disgorge those 
presents in anticipation of which such hospitality and attention were shown 
to the country cousin in town for the season ; where impromptu slides are 
formed in every gutter by the boys, and where skait-bearing males of al| 
ages are scen from earliest dawn to deepest dusk (no very long time, by the 
way), hurrying Park-wards. Now are the Serpentine, the Round Pond in 
Kensington Gardens, the Ornamental Water in Regent’s Park, and the 
Dismal Swamp in St. James's Park, covered by thousands and tens of thou- 
sands, from the member of the Skating Club, with his silver badge sus- 
pended round his neck, who is doing figures of eight and spread-eagles, 
and dancing recls with the greatest ease, down to the poulterer’s boy, who 
has just delivered his turkeys on the terrace, and on his way home for 
fresh supplies, goes three times down the longest slide he can find, encour- 
aging his co-sliders to “keep the pot a bilin’,? and exhibiting his dex- 
terity by the manner in which he balances himself on one foot, and gives 
the “ cobbler’s knock” with the other, The Iamane Society’s men ate on 
the look-out, the Humane Society’s doctor has just placed one over-rasl 
youth in a warm bath, and the Humane Society’s hot brandy-and-water 
has just gone down the throat of one, anything but over-rash, old man, who 
has allowed himself to get wet up to the knees on the chance of obtaining 
the beverage in question. Men new to the skating art are timorously 
making slow progress with the aid of chairs and sticks, “ all-hot” men are 
shouting, “ hockey” balls are flying through the air, and from the immense 
multitude rises one continual roar, which in any other place but London 
would be heard for miles. 

It must be a louder roar than that, however. to penetrate to Braxton, 
the little Yorkshire village where my story is laid. Nothing ever did pene- 
trate to Braxton: and scarcely anybody, except those belonging to the im- 
mediate neighbourhood, ever visited it, It was not a cheerful place. 
Situated on the edge of a dull, bleak moor, it was wind-wasted in winter 
and sun-scorched in summer, It had no spectalité; the inhabitants led a 
purely agricultural life, and were remarkavle only for their perverseness, 
and hatred of any attempt to ameliorate their condition. This time ten 
years ago matters there were in a very bad state, the long continuance of 
frost had thrown nearly all the labouring population out of employ, there 
were no resident gentry from whom they could obtain reliet ; indeed, 
Braxton Mauor, the only large family mansion in the neighbourhood, had 
been untenanted for years, since the death of old Mrs. Churchill; avd her 
son, Who had just returned from the Continent and taken possession of his 
estate, had not been seen by any of the villagers, but was reported to have 
an “outlandish appearance” and “furrineerin’ friends,” and was cordially 
hated accordingly. Bread, however, must be had: the Braxton natives 
were not of the opimon of the French judge, who, when told that people 
must live, replied that he did not see the necessity ; and so, as they could 
not obtain a living by fair means, they tried the opposite course—united 
themselves with some stone-quarry men, who were hutted a few miles off, 
and performed some dashing burglaries, which were the talk of the country, 
and the fame of which even penetrated iuto the London newspapers, 

Christmas Eve fell black and darkly upon Braxton village. A few—only 
two or three—were gathered round the tap-room fire at the Churchill Arms : 
Jackson, the chandler’s shop and post-oflice keeper; Potter, the baker and 
miller; Vokios, the landlord ; ar Blithers, the parish clerk and sexton, 
Young Mr. Charlwood, the new curate, was sitting in the only sitting room 
of his little cottage in a rickety arm-chair before a blazing fire, pondering 
over his altered fate since the last Christmas time; then, with all his col- 
lege honours thick upon him, he was stayiag at his uncle’s in town, and it 
was on this very anniversary, Christmas Eve, he recollected, that he first 
asked Laura to become hia wife. Jack Harper, the parish doctor, was 
astride his dun-coloured mare, pushing his way across Braxton Common, 
with his teeth wearly blown down his throat by the north wind, muttering 
that he might be condemned if he stood it any longer ; that he’d sooner go 
back and be a pill-grinder to a chemist than buried in this infernal places 
and then he east a half-reproachful, half-envious look towards Braxton 
Manor, from one of the windows of which a ray of light shot across the 
moorland, 

The lamp which thus cheered the vale with hospitable ray stood on a 
heavy oak table in the library of Braxton Manor. The room was large 
and square, with oak bookcases lining the walls from floor to ceiling, a dark 
time-blurred portrait hung over the quaint high mantelpiece, and several 
ancient velvet-covered high-backed chairs were ranged around. ‘Two of 
these, pulled close to the Sia. Ghee a sparkling wood fire burnt between 
the iron “dogs,” and whirled gleefully up the huge chimney, were occu- 
pied. On one sat a tall, broad-shouldered, well-built young man, with light 
eyes, chestnut hair, finely-cut features, and a large beard and moustache. 
He was dressed in a shooting coat, loose trousers of foreign cut, and easy 
slippers; his cravat was loose, his collar turned down, his legs were 
stretched out towards the fire ; lie had a German pipe between his lips, and 
a tumbler of smoking punch at his elbow. Altogether he formed a plea- 
sant picture of comfort and ease.: This was Frank Churchill, who had been 
home but three days, having spent the last two years of his life in travelling 
on the Continent, and the previous three at Oxford, so that he knew little 
or nothing about Braxton and itsinhabitants. His companion was a much 
smaller man ; his head, liands, and feet, all looked ridiculously out of pro- 
proportion even to his slight body. The features of his face were delicate, 
and his general appearance was almost effeminate; but a glance at his arms 
and legs showed that they were round, powerful, and as hard as iron. He 
could punish a horse severely when astride him merely by the pressure of his 
thighs; he could flatten a quart pot, or straighten a horse shoe, by the merest 
effort of his fingers. This delicate-looking young man was Charles Beres- 
ford, an Englishman by birth, but holding a commission in the Austrian 
army; the best rider, swordsman, and pistol shot in the Emperor’s service. 
is eyes were black and piercing, and he wore a thick jet-black moustache, 
from under which his cigar stuck stiffly out, clinched tightly between his 
teeth, and never being moved from its position. 

The silence, which had endured for some time, was broken by Frank 
Churchill. 

“Charley,” said he, in a cheery voice, “this is dull work for you, I’m 
afraid, keeping Christmas alone with me in my old home; and indeed it 
does tell drearily enough when compared with our last year’s festivity at the 
old Marshal’s,” 

“Don’t worry yourself about me, Frank,” returned his companion. 
“Tm all right enough, A little quiet will do me good after that eternal 
whirl of parade, and opera, and ball. Besides, I’m glad to be back in 
my own country for a little time; these quaint heavy old rooms are much 


' more to my taste than old Marshal Prisselwitz’s rococo rubbish and fade 


| 


splendours. Desides, with you for my companion, good drink, fine cigars, 
and Dickens’s new Christmas book, I must be a brute indeed if I could not 
behappy. What happened while I was out to-day? Any of your neigh- 
bours call P” 

“Neizhbours, my dear fellow!” langhed Frank. “Why, Braxton vil- 
lage, which is three miles off, lies between this and any country gentle- 
man’s seat, in one direction ; and Braxton Moss, which is four miles broad, 
in the other! Neighbours! no; no one called here. Oh, yes, by the way, 
rather a queer start—quite a Tony Lumpkinish adventure. A f came 
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w avenue, bearing on his back an enormous pack, six feet long, 

the bell, and insisted that the house was an inn, and that he should 

» accommodated. ‘The servants could not persuade him that he was 

vropg, Mrs. Blenkinsop, my old housekeeper, was furious - and they made 

:arow that I went out into the hall and spoke to the fellow mysell, 

acified him ; but when he found that he could not be taken in, he seemed 

vn despair, deciared that his pack was so heavy that he could not carry it 

voy further, and so valuable that he dare mot trust it at the ale-house in 

the village ; 80 i gave him permissiva to leave it here, and he’s tocome for 
«in the morning. 

“What's in it?” asked Beresford, 

“He hinted at shawls and laces,” replied Frank, “By Jove, sir, we 
shall have the revenue oflicers down on us. You may take your oath there 
jsnothing that has paid duty anouyst them ! ; 

« You've hit the right nail on the head, Frank,” said his friend ;“itsa 
old scheme, but a clever oue, and the feilow deserves to have lis goods 
taken care of for his pluck, Yah-a-ah!” continued he, stretehing lazily, 
aud then throwing away the butt-end of his cigar, “ one glass of grog, one 
pipe and I shall be off to bed. Hold up the lamp, Frank ; there’s no light 
» tne hall, and I’ve lett my tobacco in my great-coat pocket.” 
~ Frank raised the lamp above his head, and Beresford s'+ pped cut into the 
joomy old hall. The rays of the lamp but illumined the upper portion of 
the oak panelled walls, and showed the outlives of the f 


tugs’ horns and 


suits of armour nailed against them ; the floor and the lower purtion of the | 


walls were in utter darkness ; and Claries Beresford, alter 
with outstretched hand and taltering step, 
{ell headlong to the ground. 

“Hold up, old mau!” said Frauk Churehill, laughing, and running out 
to him; “no bones broken, eh? 1 should have come out to you with the 
lawp, but—what the deuce is the matter?” He dropped his voice as he 
said these last words, and stared at Beresford, who had raised himself on 
to his knees, whose face wore an extraordin “ry expression of surprise, and 
who, with one finger on his lips, pointed with the other hand to a large 
package which lay extended on the floor, and over which he had fallen. 
Irwasa heavy-looking bundle, about six feet long and two broad; its 
outer surface was composed of strips of that thin, lexible, light wood, which 
we always associate with orange boxes and foreign produce generally, 
bound round and knotted together with loug osiers, 

“Ts that it P” asked Beresford ix a whisper. 

“What?” said Frank, “Oh, the package! Yes, that’s the trifle 
left by the smuggler. What the deuce are you “hish’-ing about? there’s 
no one here to listen, and if there were, I’m not ashamed of what Pm 
saying |” 

“Sileuce!” said Beresford, still in the same deep, low voice ; “ silence for 
your hfe! As in the dark I Kicked my foot heavily against that bundle, I 
knocked out of it a sound which { have heard too often not to recognise. 
Come away sottly, and laugh out as though nothing had happened. All 
right, old fellow!” he said, in a loud, cheery tone. “I’ve found the 
tubaceo, but it was a nasty tumble, wasn’t it 2” 

They reached the library door and stopped, Beresford keeping his eyes 
ixed on the package, whence he had never removed them, With his right 
hand he gripped his companion’s arm; but Frank Churchill shook him 
oil, and said solttly, “Stop this foolery, Charley; Pm sick of it. ‘Tell me 
at ovce what you think that infernal bundle contains—is it a corpse P” 

“No, Frank, no corpse, but a man—a living man! As I jell over him 
he uttered an irrepressible groan. I heard it, and doubted my ears; but 
while at full length on the floor, I passed my hand gently up the bundle, 
and through the interstices of the strips ef wood, What it contained was 
warm and palpitating. ‘The thought struck me at once that it was some 
devilish plan tor robbing the house, and I think so still !” 

“Tf that’s the ease, we'll make short work of it,” cried Frank, running 
toa desk, taking out a brace of pistols, and advancing rapidly into the 
hall. “Look here!” he called in a loud voice; “if there be any one 
concealed in that package, let him notily it by word or gesture, or, by the 
Lord! I fire upon them. ‘Take warning at once—I never repeat a cau- 
tion! One—two—three !” As the last words left his lips the report of a 
pistol rung through the hall, followed by a deep groan: the contents of the 
bundle were convulsively uplifted, and a dark rea stain showed itself be- 
tween the interstices of the wood. With one bound, Charles Beresford 
was on his knees at the side of the package. Drawing a kuife from his 
pocket, he rapidly eut away the osier fastenings, and split up the wooden 
ease. The covering torn away, there lay revealed the body of a tall, stur- 
dily-built man, of about eight-and-twenty years of age, with his face turned 
towards the spot from whence the pistol had been fired, his eyes closed, and 
a black hole in his chest, from which the blood was slowly welling. He 
was dressed in corduroy mud-spotted trousers and a coarse, white shirt, 

wore no waistcoat or coat, had naked feet, and round his neck, knotted 
by a slight piece of whipeord, hung a horn dog’s whistle, such as is used 
by gamekeepers. One of his hands, bent across his breast, just above the 
wound, grasped a large hedging-knife with open blade—tne other hung 
listlessly by is side ; in the baud of his trousers was stuck an old rusty- 
looking horse-pistol and a crumpled bit of black cloth, with eye-loles 
roughly cut in it, which was evideutiy intended to serve as a mask. 

Over this strange figure Beresford bent eagerly for an instant; then, re- 
moving the pistol and the mask, and taking the knife from out the helpless 
grasp, he tore off a strip of the shirt and with it staunched the wound. 
Looking round, he saw Frank Churchill leaning against the wall, his face 
deadly pale, aud his big frame heaving up and down, as though influenced 
by uncontroliable emotion, 

“Frank!” said Charley, “Frank! bear up, man. That shot, rash as it 
was, has saved our throats for the present, at all events. Come here, and 
Jend me a hand!” 

“Is he dead, Charley ?” asked Frank Churchill, in a hollow voice. 

“*Dead! the devil a bit! 1 should not care about having such a vent 
hole in my chest ; but he’s worth a good many dead ones yet. Rouse, 
man, rouse up, and come over here !” 

“T never turned sick at the sight of blood before,” said Frank, drawing 
himself up erect. “ You've seen me on one or two occasions, when the 
person I stood opposite had a pistol in his hand, which this poor devil 
hadn’t,and you never saw me blanch. You're sure he’s still alive, Charley ?” 

“Oh, there, V'll not repeat my words!” answered ‘Beresford, testily ; 
“here's some one who'll help me better.’ ie turned as he spoke to a tall 
bearded man, his Austrian soldier-servant, who, awakened at the pistol 
report, came hurrying down to them. ‘To him, in a few hurried German 
sentences, he rapidly explained the position of affairs. The robber’s wound 
Was bound up, he was removed into a far corner of tie hall, and Beresford 
again advanced to Churehi:l. 

“Our work has only just begun, I see, Frank,” said he. “It’s not 
likely that one man would come alone to rob a house of this size, 
where he knows there are at least five or six men who would fight for their 
lives. The whistle round his neck, too, plainly is meant for a signal. 
I's now near upon midnight ; within an hour's time the other members of 
the gang will be on us; aud now what’s to be done? ” 

“Thank God,” said Krank Churehill, reverently, “that we have no wo- 
men with us. My pour mother was spared this night, and the only other 
one Lever eared for is far away !” 

“Yes,” replied his more matter-of-fact comp:nion, “women are always 
4 nuisance where work’s to be gone. However, all the housemaids and 
people can be locked up in the back rooms at the top of the house. I’ve 
sent Fritz to rouse the men, and now we'll concoct the plan of defence.” 

Silently and rapidly they went to work. The house, a large square 
block of red-brick work, had but few windows to the rear or to the sides, 
its main light being obtained from the front ; moresver, the garden at the 

ack was surrounded by a very high and very thick brick wall, and 
Opened immediately upon a bit of swampy ground, beyond which rose 
the broad level waste ot Braxton Moss, an enormous commen, the half of 
which in winter time was impassable, owing to the boggy, swampy nature 
of the ground. From the front, then, the danger was to be apprehended, 
Audin that quarter was it necessary to concentrate their means of defence. 
he men, five in all, under the generalship of Fritz, the Austrian ser- 
vant, had now mustered in the hall, and were sent at once to gather all the 
mattresses and bedding, and pile them up against the windows of the first 
floor, where there were no shutters, Three enormous tables, a large oaken 


groping his way 
at last missed his footing, and 


| the day before, a plucky fillow, bat unaccus’ 


| him, and he was left on guard. 


ILL!’ RATED Timys, 


press, and all the heavy chairs, were piled up, and formed a strong | 
cade at the bottom ot the flight of stairs, 


posted Beresford’s Austrian servant, W 


/ArTie 
Immediately behind this was 


ith three loaded muskets, and strvc¢ | 
Ijunchious, that should the door be beaten down, he was to shoot the } 
first man who crossed the threshold Unrough the head, and do jis | 
best with the remaining two shots. A store of powder aud ball was given 
There were five windows in 4 row on the 
first floor: the two immediately on either side the porch, Beresford and | 
Churchill reserved for themselves; at the other three they placed the 
old butler, who had lived in the family for thirty years, and who was of little 
use on such an emergency, Frank’s valet, who had arrived from London 
to fire-arms, and a lad 
0! about sixteen, Who worked in the stables, ‘Tothe top of the house they 
sent as skirmishers the groom, knowing even among Yorkshiremen, and 
the gardener— votn first-rate shots. 

Hitherto the night lad been piteh dark, but as they stood looking out 
from the loopioles they had made between the mattresses, the moon burst 
through a bank of clouds with which she hed been jong struggling, 
and shed a dim and misty twilight over the old oaks forming the avenue 
tothe house. Leauiug on his gun, absorbed in thought, Frank Churchill 
was looking savly on the scene when his arm was suddenly grasped by 
Berestord, who, pointing with his finger, whispered, “There!” Frank 
looked in the direction indicated, and saw a tall dark figure, afterwards 
closely followed by tive others, creeping up behind the stems of trees, and 
finally crouch dewa in the shadow ot the foremost one. 

“There they are, safe enough,” said Berestord; “they've waited long 
enough tor the whistle, and as it has not been g 
or not.” % 

As he spoke, 


iven, here they come, signal 


the men emerged trom the shadow of the tre ce, and advanced 
into the meoniight inmed ately iu front ot the porch. Their leader, a 
man of six teet hagh aud broad in proportion, was immediately recoguised 
by the servants asa quarryman from the neighbourhood, He was dressed 
in rough white tavleskin trousers, turned half w ay up the legs, a pair of 
enormously thick ankle-boots, and over his shoulders he wore 2 coarse sack, 
with holes cut in it through which his brawny naked arw 


4 were passed, 
lle carried a 


broad-headed heavy metal hammer with a long thick handle 


in Ove hand, and « bar of iron in the other, and he apparently imagined 
that his height aud well-known appearance rendered it useless for him to 
attempt to disguise himself, as his face was uncovered, and not smutted 
with black grease, a precaution which all his accomplices liad adopted. 

As they advanced towards the house, Churehill bent towards Beresiord 
to ask him what should be done, wnen the sound of a gun rang through 
the air; the stable-boy in his uervousness had fired. It was evident that 
no one was hit, for the robbers stopped at once, and the big quarryman 
looking up, cried, “ Hallo, iads, art 1 wake ? Then, we'll coom to business. 
Squoire Churchill, we want U undred pound !” 

“You d d scoundrel!” roared Krank, in intense indignation at 
this address ; “I'd not give you a farthing if L had the Bank of England here.” 

“Squoire Churchill!” said the man again, “ we're clemming, we're loike 
famished woolves; we must and we wall have what we want pid 

“You shall get it quickly enough, if you don’t move out of th’s,” said 
Beresford, speaking for the first time, his notions of discipline being utterly 
subversed by the quarryman’s language and demeanour; “ be off, or Til 
shoot you through the head ! ” 

“Thee wilt, wilt thee, furriner?” roared the man, catching sight of 
Beresford’s black-bearded face ; “ now, stroike me bloind, ii, when lve 
smashed V door in, I don’t pull thy coward heart out ’ throat,” 

As he spoke, he advanced towards the door, and whirled the hammer 
round his head. Berestord pulled the trigger—the cap was damp, und he 
missed fire! “Hla, ha!” laughed the robber; but the laugh had scarcely 
died trom his lips, when the crack of a gun rang out, and his arm fell 
powerless by his side. 

“That was V auld Sam, the gardiner,” said the stable lad; “oi know 
Y ring of his gun well; mony a time he’s lent it to oi to froighten v birds.” 

“ Bravo, Sam !” shouted Churchill ; “V'l not forget that shot.” 

Meanwhile, the quarryman lad dropped the hammer from his right hand, 
but recovered it with his left, and with a how! of rage flung himself 
against the door. As he was protected by the poreh, the besieged could 
not make him their mark ; nor did they do much execution among his fol- 
lowers, who dodged nimbly behind the various sheltermg eaves and nooks 
of the wall. The door, however, was evidently yielding, and the scene of 
action would speedily change; so l'rank and Beresford withdrew their men 
to the bottom of the staircase, where, behind his barricade, stood patient 
Fritz, stern and immoveable asa statue. At length, with a thundering 
crash, the door broke from its hinges, and fell headlong into the hail. It 
was the last smashing blow from the quarry man that finished it, and the 
force of it sent him down upon his work. Gipsy Jack was the first man 
across that threshold—Gipsy Jack, the cleverest wirer of hares, the neatest 
skittle sharp, the best singer of “Tis my delight on a shiny night,” in 
the chimney corner of the ale-house kitchen, Never will Gipsy Jack wire 
hare, or hurl skittle ball, or troll a caten again! As his foot touched the 
floor, Fritz’s finger touched his trigger, and Gipsy Jack fell dead, a bullet 
through his brain, Over his body came the rush, wavering for an instaut 
at the volley which greeted them, and then, biceding, turn ana smoke- 
blackened, dashing at the barricade. The pickaxes and the bars of iron 
whirled in the air, and hurled down the heavy chairs which formed the 
first obstacle ; then the robbers sprang upon the table, and were met by the 
servants, who clubbea their guus and tought desperately, us meu fighting 
for their lives. 

Frank Churchill and Charles Beresford stood in the front rank—the 
former hot, impetuous, savage; the latter cool and collected. ‘Towards 
these two dashed the gigantic quarryman, his face glowing with rage, his 
right arm hanging powerless by his side, his lett brandishing his heavy 
sledge-hammer. Down it came with one fearful crash right on Frank’s 
shoulder, felling him to the ground. The next instant, Berestord, with a 
shrill cry, more like a wounded tiger than a man, sprang right at the 
giant’s face, and clasped his throat within his sinewy hands. ‘The quarry- 
man staggered and reeled ; his lett hand was free, aud he beat 1t furiously 
on his enemy’s upturned face, but Beresfora, buli-dog like, held on, regard- 
less of the blows which rained upon him. Suddenly, a new idea struck 
the quarryman ; encircling Berestord’s body with his arms, he drew him 
close to him; then, bending down, he made his teeth meet in the young 
man’s cheek. ‘I'he agony was insupportable; Beresford’s gripe relaxed; 
his enemy hurled him to the ground, and was just preparing to drop his 
whole weight on his chest, when the clattering of horse-hoofs was heard 
at the door ; and the next instant the quarryman dropped as though dead 


from the effects of a peculiarly scientific blow delivered to him behind the 
ear by Jack Harper, the village surgeon. 


“A blow, Mr. Churehill, that ’ve never known to fail,” remarked Mr. 
Jack, when all was over, “taught me in the days of my innoceut youth by 
Professor Owen Swift—not one of our “ Middlesex” Prolessors, but a man who 
knows something of anatomy notwithstanding. It was jucky that as I was 
riding home | saw these gentlemen enter your avenue; and guessing from 
their Ethiopian countenances that they meant mischiet, L hanted upVokins, 
his ostier, und the horse patro!, turned the old dun’s head this way, gave 


her the spurs, and arrived just in time to prevent your hairy friend being 
eternally spitilicated,” 


Each succeeding Christmas now sees a merry party assembled round the 
fire at Braxton Manor. Frank Churchill, with a child on each knee, sits 
gazing in contented happiness at his wife, who is in deep conversation 
with ire. Harper, on some point of domestic economy, A third child is 
teazing Uncle Charley, as Charles Beresford is called, pulling his long 

rizzled moustache, or playing with the drelogues of his watch chain. 
While the eldest, a curly-pated varlet of some seven years old, is careermg 
round the room, mounted on the broad back of Dr. Harper, who, on ali- 
fours, is snorting, rearing, kicking, and endeavouring successfully to imitate 
equine habits. 

And at night, when the ladies have retired, and our three old friends are 
lingering over their last cigar and parting giass of puach they often allude 


to the incidents I have retated, and are never tired of talking of the details 
of the Nigur Arrack, 


ai 
uVJOSE. 
BY J. HOLLINGSHEAD 


lvuink T may lay it down asa rule that when « man lives with his 
Merher (or forty years—very comiortably, perhaps, but "iL in perfect sub- 
be to « lady of superior strength of will and knowledge Uithe world— 
all trouble of thinking and shifting for himself being taken off his Stivalders, 
all his wants and wishes gratified so ons as he keeps within the maternal 
ken, and desires nothing that the maternal judgment thinks unreasonable 
or improper, he is not likely to be an individual of any very great force of 
charaeter, or one whose natural amd acquired powers are calculated to 
conduct him unaided through any difficulty or sudden emergency. 

Such an individual was Mr. Joseph Bowpot, the hero of my story. His 
father iad died when be was about fifteen, leaving a tolerably good fortune, 
and a very good representative in the person of his son. Mr. Bowpot, 
sen., Was a husband who was entirely governed by his wife; Mr, Joseph 
Bowpot way a son who was entirely governed by his mother. The subject 
was changed, but the ruler was the same. 

Mr. Joseph Bowpot had all the appearance of a spoiled child of forty ; 
he was short, stout, dreamy in look, teeble in speech, unintellectual in ex- 
pression, with a small development of brain, and a large development of 
cheeks. IJ lis dress was something between the schoolboy and the ungainly 
Quaker ; it Was chosen by his mother, both the pattern and style. 

However, notwithstanding the peculiar appearance of Mr. Joseph Bowpot, 
and his perfect faith in, sud reliance upon his mother, he had a human 
heart beating in his bosom—. heart that was us susceptible to the tender 
passion as any other heart—perhaps more susceptible than many. Mr. 
Joseph Bowpot was in love and engaged. The young lady (who I need not say 
was approved of by his mother, otherwise he would not have dared to 
think of her for a single moment), was a family connection, a second cousin, 
or something of the kind, who resided at Little Mildhampton, Salt- 
hamptonsiire ; and both Joseph and his mother were invited down to 
spend the Christmas holidays at that very charming place, and with very 
charming company. 

They were to go down by rail ou the morning of Christmas Eve, and 
very busy preparations in the Bowpot mansion were being made for their 
departure. ‘These preparations were left entirely to Mrs, Bowpot: Joseph 
was left undisturbed to his reflections. 

Mr. Joseph Bowpot was very glad that they had been invited ; as at 
gave lum a chanee of spending a month with his Amelia—a month of 
happiness, but not, he thought, of undisturbed happiness; for he was 
conscious of his many social deticiencies. He would in all probability be 
asked to ride and shoot, and he had never fired a gun, or touched a horse 
in his life. Most assuredly he would be asked to sing, and he knew no 
songs ; asked to dance, and he had not danced for twenty-five years, since 
he was at school; but what he feared worse than all, was the certainty, as 
his uncle was not alive, of being asked to carve, and take the head of the 
table. Of course, he never carved at home, and of all the defects in his 
education, this was the greatest. 

Mr. Joseph Bowpot, though not a gentleman of brilliant ability, was 
not totally deticient in common-sense, and since his engagement to his 
cousin, a few weak germs of self-reliance had developed themselves. He 
had positively acted once or twice without consulting his mother; and he 
now, after much reflection, acted so again, by parchasing unknown to her 
a “Comic Warbler,” a “ Ball-room Guide,” and Mins Acton’s Cookery-book, 
containing the whole art of carving. ‘The “Comie Warbler” embraced the 
usual assortment of songs—some with bits of spoken composition stuck in 
between the verses—some with very bad spelling and transposed V’s and 
W’s, which were considered to be extremely funny, and others with 
choruses o| inordinate length, ia which “ tooral looral” was rather pro- 
minent, Joseph, alter much deliberation, fixed upon the “Cork Leg,” 
thinking it, no doubt, a novelty, and faneying that it suited his voice ; and 
for many days the upper garret of the Bowpot mansion was made musical 
with its familiar chorus, This was the hghtest task of the three ; for 
mastering the mysteries of the “ Ball-room Guide”—in which the different 
figures of the quadrilles were set forth almost as mysteriously as the 
stitches in a crochet-book, reminded him very forcibly of those days of 
Euclid that he thought had gone, never to return again. As to the art of 
carving in Miss Acton’s boos, that was, indeed, a collection of inscrutable 
problems. Those were maddening diagrams of the hare, the rabbit, the 
duck, the pigeon, the fowl, the leg of mutton, the sirloin of beef, and the 
roast goose, all mapped out with lines and figures, like the plan of an 
estate belonging to a freehold land society, and with directions underneath 
as to where the fork was to be placed, and as to the course it was proper 
for the dissecting knife to take. 

Mr. Joseph Bowpot devoted himself assiduously to his studies, but his 
progress was not very rapid; and by the time the morning of their depar- 
ture—the morning of Christmas Eve—came round, he had very imperfectly 
committed to memory the words and tune of the “ Cork Leg.” the figures 
of “ Payne’s First Set,” and some few diagrams in the art of carving — 
section, poultry ; hopelessly mixing together the fowl, the duck, and the 
roast goose. 

The time arrived to start ; everything was in readiness under Mrs. Bow- 
pot’s guidance ; tie cab was at the door ; the presents were put insive ; the 
shawis and rugs were placed upon the seats; the bags and boxes were piled 
upon the roof; and Mrs. Bowpot and Joseph took their places, the latter 
attired in a rough travelling-suit, with wrappers and comforters, looking 
not unlike a member of Captain Parry’s expedition to the North Pole. In 
about half an hour they arrived at the railway station, when Mrs. Bow, t, 
of course, fought out the hattle of fares with the cabman, took the tickets 
for Little Mildliampton, saw the luggage labelled and placed in the van 
amidst all the din and bustle of a terminus the day before Curistmas-day, 
and, finally, selected the carriage in which they were to travel. The bell 
tavg, they took their places, the last basket of fich was tossed in, the doors 
were slammed to and locked, and with a grind, a screech, and a whistle, 
they were fairly on the road for Little Mildbampton, 

On they went smoothly enough, stopping at very few stations ; and, after 
the first twenty miles, Mrs. Bowpot, who, like her son, was of a full habit 
of body, and who was fatigued with the exertion of preparing for their 
departure, and from having risen at an early hour, fell fast as eep in the 
comfortable compartment of their first-class carriage, Joseph’s mind was 
too much occupied in revolving the comic song, the quadrille, and the 
earving, for him to think of sleep. 

Joseph was always very regular with his meals—in fact he was rather 
addicted to the pleasures of the table—and therefore, when the train 
arrived at the Swindleham station, about one o’clock in the day, and the 
xuard announced that “ten minutes were allowed for refreshment,” 
Joseph felt very much inclined to see what refreshment was to be had. 
Mrs. Bowpot still slept, and Joseph did not wake her, but stepping quietly 
over her rug-protected feet, he passed on to the platform, and turcegh two 
sets of large swinging doors inte the refreshment-room. Old as Mr. 
Joseph Bowpot was, this was his first railway journey of any length, and 
he was rather bewildered by the large room with its Turkey carpets, its 
mirrors and couches, its clatter of coffee-cups, and its semi-circular counter, 
round which were a crowd of eager devourers waited upon by a bevy of 
young ladies. After some little time he caught a waiter’s eye ; the waiter 
said, “ Soup?” and Joseph said,“ Yes;” and he found himself sitting at 
a round-table, with a basin of thick brown solid liquor, and the train 
standing before him outside the window. The soup being hot, it took 
Joseph some time to finish it; and when he had done, and had called the 
waiter to pay him, he noticed that the room was very quiet, the devourers 
had gone, and the gg pone had disappeared ; nevertheless, the train was 
in the same position. He passed on to the platform, and there noticed a 
great stillness, very unlike what he expected to fiud on the eve of the 
starting of au important train. He looked into the carriages one after 
another to discover his mother, and to his consternation found them all 
empty. A porter, fancying that something was wrong, at this moment 
came up to him. “ What train be ye lookin’ fur, sur?” he inquired. 

“ Little Mildhampton,” returned Joseph, rather nervously, 

“No train till to-morrow marnin’ at eight, sur.” 

“Well, but,” exclaimed poor Joseph, in a state of nervous alarm, “I’ve 
just repent Py luggage, and my Loita and——.,” 

s joined the intelligent porter, “thee’st eum wrang side, this be’s 

t that there’s Salthamptonsheer,” * 


\ 


When the 


honour or good worship, were he spiritual or temporal.” 
worthy Stowe makes use of tie word “ lodged,’ we hope and trust that 
poue of our readers wil! imagine that the King was in the habit of taking a 
first or second floor for a week or two, or engaging the parlours, with the 
use of the kitchen, for a few days. i 

What evormities these unruly Lords were guilty of is not explained by 
history, but their misdeeds seeus to have been heavy and numerous; for, 
from their high position, they fell into great disrepnte, and eve ntually 
were suppressed by an alarming proc «mation issued by Henry the Eighth, 
The bishops had long since given them up; the inns of law and the 
colleges had declared that the sports were inconsistent with the dis- 
cipline of the students. Reverend gentlemen had denounced these 
Lords and their associates in language wrich, uvless it had been ut- 
tered by clerical lips, we should almost be tempted to call coarse, “They 
have their hobbie-horaes, dragons, and other antiques, together with 
their dirtie pipers, and thunderying drommers; then marche these heathen 
companies towardes the churcheyarde, their pipers pipyrg, drummers thun- 
deryng, their stumppes dauncying, their belles jyngling, their handker- 
chiefs swyngyng about their heades like madmen, their hobhie-horses 
and other monsters skyrmyshyny amongst the throng like imps incarnate.’ 
Another divine denounced these “ Bacchanalian Ctristinas-es” on account 
of their “manner of solemnising being spent in 
wantonnesse, idienesse, dancing, drinking, stage-plaies, masques, and 
carnale pompe aud jollity.’ The custom, however, was not entirely 
suppressed until Uenry the Eighth issued thunder, It 
“ordeyned that if any persons did disguise themselves in appre! snd cover 
their faces with visors, gathering’ a company together, naming themscives 
mummers, which used to come to the dvelling-places of men of honour 
avd other substantial! persons, whereupon murders, felonie, and other | 
great hurts and inconveniences have aforetie vrown, and hereafter be like | 
to come, by the colour thereo’, if the sayde disorder sould continue not 
reformed, kc; that then they should be arrested by the king’s liege people 
as vagabouds, and be committed to the gaole without bail or mainprise 
for the space of three months.” Why the king should have been so 
lenient with such Turks as these Lords of Misrule had become, Is siugular, 
considering that his favourite mode of punishment was slitting noses or | 
taking off hands. e F 

The best account we have of one of these exhibitions is that given by 
Warton of the show that annually took place im the Temple. ‘The elected 
prince would assume a variety of titles. He would call himself—The 
most magnificent and renowned William, by the favour of Fortune, Prince 
of Whitefriars, Lord of Blackfriars, High Regent of Bouverie Street, Duke 
of St. Danstan, Marquis of Thames, Lundgrave of Fetter Laue, Count | 
Palatine of Pump Court, Chief Bailiff of Essex Street, Mich Ruler of 
Chancery Lane, Governor of the Stairs, sole Commander of all Titles, Pour- 
paments, and Triumphs, Superintendent in all Solemuities whatever, ‘The 
mock monarch was, during his twelve days’ reign, attended by his lord | 
keeper, lord treasurer, with eight white staves, a captain of his band of 
pensioners, and of his guard. He had two chuplains, who, when they 
preached before him in the Temple Church, were considered 10 behave dis- 
respectfully, unless, on ascending the pulpit, they saluted his Lordship with 
three low bows. When the great man dined, either in the hall or in his 
privy chamber, it was under a cloth of estate. Some good-natured noble. | 
man was obliging enough to lend him the pole-axes carried by his gentle- 
men pensioners, and the Lord Chief Justice tor the time being was expected 
to send in the venison required for tie guests. ‘Tne most expensive item 
in the supplies—the wine—feil to the lot of the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs. | 
As these roysterers always drink copiously, there must have been a few 
cart-loads of empty botties to carry away when the twelve days’ drink- 
ing was over, On ‘Twelfth-day, at going to church, his Lordship of Mis- 
Tule received many petitions, which he gave to his Master of Requests,and like 
other potentates thought no more of them. He also, mimicking the custom 
of kings, had a favourite, whom, with other gentlemen of high quality, he 
knighted on returning from church. Now comes the mest serious portion 
of this jocose description. The poor fool who had been this twelve days’ 
monarch had to pay the expenses of the entertainment, and they seldom 
amounted to less than two thousand pounds. Asa salve for this heavy 
bleeding, the real King at Whitehall knighted the mock King from the 
Temple. 

One George Ferrers, a sucking Lincoln’s Ion barrister, had the honour 
of appearing in his celebrated part as the Lord of Misrule before King 


his wus 


Edward VI., when that excellent and learned young monarch kept Christ- | 


mas and open house—both excellent things—at Greenwich. It is reported 
that his Majesty was much delighted in the diversion, and ordered an ex- 
cellent supper to be served to the merry tomtools, 

The absurdities of the Lord of Misrule in the Inner Temple were in full 
swing, according to Dugdale, after supper. The wine, subscribed by the 
unfortunate Lord Mayor and the miserable Sheriffs, perhaps accounted for 
this sudden blazing up of wit and humour. “Supper ended, the constable 
marshale presented himself, with drums alore him, mounted upon a se:f- 
fold borne by four men, and goeth three times round about the pathe, ery- 
ing out seed “A Lord ! a Lord!’ Xe. Then he descendeth and goeth to dance, 
&e.; and after he calleth his court, every man by name, ey., ‘Sir Randle 
Rackabite, of Raskall Hall, in the county of Rake Hell,’ &e., &. ‘This done, 
the Lord of Misrule addresseth himself to the banquet, which ended with 
some minstralsye, mirth, and dancing, and every man departed to rest.” 
This is very similar to our banquets of the present day. Toasts, comic 
songs, jumping about, and then under the table to rest. Dugdale puts it 
more elegantly, but he means the same thing. The wit and humour, 


| The bottles were open 


| seigneur himself, must be transformed, 
| hobby-horse dancers. 


revelling, epicarsme, | 


| strong beerintheirown jugs, at nothing the pot. 


| nets, shalmes, and other 


| crispness and turn brown. 


judging from Dugdale’s quotations, were not powerful. Our dead and gone 
were not very ready with their jokes, We lads of ’57 are quicksilver to 
their lead. 

In noble families it was usual to appoint the paid fool of the house to be 
the Lord of Misrale. Talking of noble honses and fools, a curious idea 
nas entered our head. ‘Three hundred years ago it was a distinguished 
custom of our aristocracy to keep at least one fool m the family. They 
hired him. To show how time clianges all things, our great folk now 
strive all they can to get rid of the fools in their families. Yet, though 
they do not hire them, the number of fools has not decreased. 

King Henry the Kighth was an extraordinary man, He had as many 
wives as a farmyard clianticlecr (and their poor necks were not more safe); 
and he remembered so little about the affairs of state, that at one time we 
find him threatening all mummers and Lords of Misrule with three mouths’ 
hard labour; and next we tumble upon a proclamation in which he 
dictates the method in which the testivities of this unruly Lordship are to 
be celebrated at Lincolu’s Inn, It was ordered that this King of Cockueys, 
the elected lord and his officers, “ should deport themselves in honest man- 
ner and good order, without any wasie or destruction makixg in wine, brawn, 
chely ” (what is clely ? is it vinegar?) “or other vitails ; as also that he and 
his marshal, butler, and constable, shall have their lawful and honest 
commandments by delivery of the officers of Christmas, and that the 
said King of Cockneys, ne none of his officers, medyl neither in 
the buttery nor in the stuard of Christmas, his office, upon pain 
of 40s, for every such medlinge.” ‘These allusions to the careiul use of 
the wine, would suggest that the Lord Mayor had complained to the 
Throne of the shameful manner in which the wine—he was forced to supply 
—was wasted. Perhaps the eivic king informed the anointed king that a 
little “ prigging” went on. Perhaps he had proof that Malmsey at 50s. a 
dozen was tippled off in tumblersfull, and the necks of the sherry bottles 
knocked off with sword-hilts. It might be too, that Henry of Bugland, 
when he afterwards ergs these revels among the gay young lawyers, had 
been reading about Father Emonds, who “lifted up his contenance, as 


if a new spirit had been put into him to controul and finde fault with this 
and that (as the coming into the hall of the hobby-horse in Christmas), 
affirming that he would no longer tolerate these and those so grosse abuses, 
but wonld have them reformed.” Henry the Eighth was a fine hand at 
reforming. Had there been nothing else to reform, he would, sooner than 
remain idle, have reformed his tailors’ bills, or, better still, himself, 

Iu Monsieur Doré’s illustration, we behold one of those mad merry- 
makings which delighted the hearts of generous nobles, aud caused Christ- 
mas to slip by as rapidly as if time had pomatumed his forelock, and there 


no more chance of seizing it than a pig’s tail. The worth 
gwner of tho Gothio hell in “n seblomen of bir exiate,” to um eee 


| are now! 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


refused to give his name. He is 
one of those who “iad ¢ who wore their coat of arms at 
Ciistmas, and at other solemn times, and erved largesse thrice, (you may 
xee these heralds in the illustration—the brave vouths blowing aheir m 
ter’s trumpets so vigorously). They lived in the country like petty kings, 
(notice his minikin majesty in the gallery), They alwavs eat in the 
Gothie halls (who e ula desire « finer hall than the one Monsieur Doré 
has presented you with?). There the mummings and loaf stealings, and 
other Christmas sports were performed, 

Three cheers lor such jolly Cliristmas-days. Then there were masquerad- 
ings, wheo the squire’s wardrobe was ransacked for dresses of all kinds. 
od fur the sake of tie corks, to black the faces of 
the mummers, and make deputy moustaches, and every one, except the 
There were sword dancers and 
These latter, mounted on their pasteboard steeds, 
sometimes carried bows and arrows, with which they made a snapping noise, 
The uncommonly merry dogs! With these 


pression of somy old anthor who has 


eit heralds, 


keeping time to the music. 


| hobby-horse riders danced six other men, carrying the heads of reindecr, 


and their bosoms blazoned with the arms of the noble family they served. 
They danced the © hevs” and other country dances, “* Now,” cried the 
worthy Mr. Stevenson (on a Christmas-day), as loud as his peo could baw!, 
“now, cards and dice purge many @ purse ; DOW capous and hens, besides tur- 
keys, geese, and ducks, with beef and mutton, all must cie! for in twelve days 
a multitaude of people will not be fed with a little.” Aud there was boar’s head 


! and justard, and brawn of tusked swine as well; aud also (we are particular | 


about the eating), cranes, herons, plovers, woodcocks, snipe, venison, and 
many rare things we bachelors will never dine off. Good ale, too, snd 
1 Plums and spices, sugar 
and honey, perished in the pot snd the oven, and yielded up their sweet- 
The guests eat and danced to the sound of trumpets, sackbuts, cor- 
instrelsy ; aud innumerable torchligits of wax, 
and lamps o! scevted oil, prevented any mistakes either whilst turning their 
partuers or rking a dish, 

Bravo Christmas! it is cheering to hear how well you have been cele- 
brated. When will that happy, peaceful time arrive when it will be 
Christmas-day all the year round? Our only hope is in the s'eam engine, 
and sincerely do we pray that it may accomplish all things. Make haste! 
make haste, oh, delicious period ! 


ness. 


CAUGHT IN THE SNOW. 

Snow is formed Ly the watery particles in the atmosphere becoming 
congealed into white erystals, and so on. Sc ientifically speaking, its 
disadvantages are pamerous. It destroys celery, causing that root to lose its 
It rots shor-leuther. It is could to the touch, 
and melts. It makes avalanches and snow-balls. It causes the best 
formed features to contract, produces a redness at the extremity of the 
nose, and imparts to the most brilliant eyes a watery effect. 

In a philosophical seuse, it has not many advantages. Among 
them we may enamerate that it improves some landscapes. It keeps surly 
old people at home. It causes 4 silence in the noisiest streets. It comes 
but esce a year. Lt covers portions of the Wellington statue at Hyde 
Park Corner, and so consoles the offended eye. 

We are well aware that in some countries the ground is covered with 
snow for nine months out of the year. We deeply sympathise with the 
inhabitants, and hope bear their misfortune with resignation, 


they 
Why do they not emigrate, poor things? We have also been introduced 


to a highly-talented anthoress, who wrote a poem, in the first line of 
which she professes to “love the dear snow,” and even calls it “ the 
pretty snow’ 


> aud “the eilvery snow.” That any lady could use snch 


affectionate terms towards frozen vapour, is scarcely to be credited. She 
must be a relative of the Highlander who declared that spiders tasted like 
green gooreberries. Both are depraved anpetites. 

Who could love snow? Little boys rampant for slides may rejoice in 
it, despite the police regulations. Other little boys who happen to possess 
a shovel aud a pirch broom, muy seein it so many “ tuppences” for clearing 
the pavement before doors. Liverpool merchants ow "Change may squeeze 
out of the frozen mass, some twenty minutes’ amusement at snow bulling, 
But to sensible, deceut, educated people is snow a benefit ? Unhesitatingly 
we undertake to respond for the entire of genteel society—Ii is a 
nuisance. 

In the first place, suow falls in an uncomfortable man:cr, The jagged 
flakes, large as flattened bullets, float into your eyes or on to your cheeks, and 
melting, wetten. It the feathery particles, supposing it to be London snow, 
enter the mouth, they have an unpleasant taste, being flavoured by the clonds 
of smoke through which they have tumbled. After walking for a short dis- 
tance on a snowy road, the stuff collects under the foot and “ balls” in the 
hollow next the heel, causing the pedestrian to imagine that by mistake he 
has on, instead of kis boots, a couple of cocoa-nuts. Be assured of this, 
whenever there is snow om the ground we stop in-doors. If a ereditor 
was to call every five minutes, we would not stir out. Directly the thaw 
1s over, we and the grass make our appearance together. 

The best thing snow has done for some time past, was to suggest to 
Monsieur Jules David his exquisite, his delicious, his delectable, his rap- 
turous, his delicate, his—(O! for a peck of eulogising adjectives) —his super- 
lative drawing of those two lovely young ladies, who are sweet angels, 
suffering all the evil ejiects of the flocculent tempest.* It was after seeing 
this enchanting drawing, that our antipathy to snow became so fearfully 
violent, Jast glance at these charming feet, forced by av inclement season 
to cranch the powdered earth. One pvor lamb turns her sweet face towards 
the youth with the gun, asif a revivifying idea of “fire” had entered her in- 
nocent brain. By the time they reach their home, they will be covered with 
snow like savoy caobages. 


seem to bend and be soft as dough. Yet there are men—if we can call 
them men—residing in the neighbourhood, possessed of covered vehicles, 
Five minutes would have sufficed to harness the largest horse 

On the eventful day when these two charming girls were caught in the 
snow-storm, they had walked to a neighbouring villige, carrying to a poor 
bed-ridden pensioner both relief and consolation against the coming Christ- 


mas. As they left, the old woman mumbled out a blessing, and proceeded | 


to stow away the couple of bottles of port with which, together with 
some preserved ginger, these guardian angels had rejoiced her aged heart. 

We knew these young ladies well,and loved them with a fierce argand flame, 
which, had we been by their side on this trying occasion, would have kept them 
us warm as newly-baked potatoes. They were both rich, aud educated to such 
a degree that schoolmistresses were afraid to talk with them. Ou the death 
of a maternal uncle, they were each to inherit another fortune; and fre- 
quenty were they heard to say that on their wedding-day they would hand 
over to their husband the entire of their property. ‘Once they had a 
severe quarrel with their father, 
marriage settlements. 

Amiable toa degree, compared with which doves seem fierce birds of prey— 
so beautiful, that a glance at them was a sale cure for a headache—rich to 
an extent which enabled them always to carry a little fortune in 
their purses—it is not surprising that they were universally admired and 
beloved, aud that we joined in the general admiration, until two young 
officers, who danced with them at a county ball, won their hearts, and 
wedded them a few weeks afterwards, 


THE NIGHT ATTACK, 
BY EDMUND WH, YATES, 


TEN years ago, how many things were and were not which are not and 
Lord Jolin Russell was Premicr and respected, the Princess 
Royal was a little child, Prince Albert had hair on his head, D’Orsay was 
the leader of fon, Gore House the head-quarters of literary aud artistic 


| fashion, Macready was our great tragedian, Longfellow and Thackeray 
| were just beginning to be heard of, “ 
| publication, 


Bentley’s Miscellany” was a readable 
knockers and bell-pulls were wrenched off in sport, and tipsy 
* Owing to an acciden ha Li ion 0 
ack g te —_— oe been compelled to defer the publication of 


Their hands will ache and be useless, and | 
when they try to undo their cloaks, or untie their hats, their fingers will | 


because he mentioned something about | 


j and Mr, Spurgeon — were then undeveloped. 
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gents (the Mohawks of their day) shouted “ Lul-li-ety” at late hours in the 
open streets, and thought it clever. The great tacts of modern days— 
cheap railway excusions, peony newspapers, pegtop trousers, gutta percha. 
There was a winter. 
tov, ten years ago; nove of your modern mugyy, hot, damp, clingy wea. 
ther, with three days snow and three months mua and filth ; none of your 
base imitations, where the sleet falls like the torn-up paper in a theatrics] 
representation, and as quickly disappears; but a regular thorou vlibred 
true English winter—such a winter as blessed the earth when Mr. Pickwick 
and his friends spent their Christmas at Dingley Dell—such a winter as 
one sees pourtraved in Messrs. Fores’ * Reminiscences of Coaching Days,” 
where the horses are up to their shoulders in snow, and where the guard 
is standing on the mail-eoach roof blowing his horn for Assistance, aud 


| looking blankly over the barren snow-waste where no help appears. 


Bitter, bitter cold ;—bitter cold im town, where cabmen aud omnibus. 
drivers sit in a semi-frozen state upon the boxes of their vehicles, from 


| time to time taking both whip aud reins in one hand, and beating the 


other furiously against their benumbed knees ; where Parcel delivery carts 
trebly overloaded with baskets and hampers, rattle over the stones, are 
pulled up shortly at the doors of expecting recipients, and disgorge thos: 
presents in anticipation of which such hospitality and attention were shown 
to the country cousin in town for the season ; where impromptu slides are 
formed in every gutter by the boys, and where skait-bearing males of al! 
ages are scen from earliest dawn to deepest dusk (no very long time, by the 
way), hurrying Park-wards. Noware the Serpeutine, the Round Pond in 
Kensington Gardens, the Ornamental Water in Regent’s Park, and the 
Dismal Swamp in St. James’s Park, covered by thousands and tens of thou- 
sands, from the mewber of the Skating Club, with his silver badge sus. 
pended round his neck, who is doing figures of eight and spread-eagles, 
and dancing reels with the greatest case, down to the poulterer’s boy, who 
has just delivered his turkeys on the terrace, and on his way home for 
fresh supplies, goes three times down the longest slide he can find, encour- 
aging his co-sliders to “keep the pot a bilin’?? and exhibiting his dex- 
terity by the manner in which he balances himself on one foot, and gives 
the “cobbler’s knock” with the other, ‘The Iamane Society’s men are on 
the look-out, the Humane Society’s doctor has just placed one over-rash; 


| 


youth in a warm bath, and the Humane Society’s hot brandy-and-water 
has just gone down the throat of one, anything but over-rash, old man, who 
has allowed himself to get wet up to the knees on the chance of obtaining 
the beverage in question. Men new to the skating art are timorously 
making slow progress with the aid of chairs and sticks, “all-hot” men are 
shouting, “hockey” balls are flying through the air, and from the immense 
multitude rises one continual roar, which in any other place but London 
would be heard for miles. 

It must be a louder roar than that, however. to penetrate to Braxton, 
the little Yorkshire village where my story is laid. Nothing ever did pene- 
trate to Braxton; aud scarcely anybody, except those belonging to the im- 
mediate neighbourhood, ever visited it, It was not a cheerful place. 
Situated on the edge of a dull, bleak moor, it was wind-wasted in winter 
and sun-scorched in summer. It had no specialité; the inhabitants led a 
purely agricultural life, and were remarkavle only for their perverseness, 
and hatred of any attempt to ameliorate their condition. This time ten 
Years ago matters there were in a very bad state, the long continuance of 
frost had thrown nearly all the labouring population ont of employ, there 
were no resident gentry from whom they could obtain reliet ; indeed, 
Braxton Manor, the only large family mansion in the neighbourhood, had 
been untenanted for years, since the death of old Mrs. Churchill; and her 
son, who had just returned from the Continent and taken possession of his 
estate, had not been seen by any of the villagers, but was reported to have 
an “outlandish appearance” and “furrineerin’ friends,” and was cordially 
hated accordingly. Bread, however, must be had: the Braxton natives 
were not of the opinion of the French judge, who, when told that people 
must live, replied that he did not see the necessity ; and so, as they could 
not obtain a living by fair means, they tried the opposite course—united 
themselves with some stone-quarry men, who were hutted a few miles off, 
and performed some dashing burglaries, which were the talk of the country, 
and the fame of which even penetrated iuto the London newspapers. 

Christmas Eve fell black and darkly upon Braxton village. A lew—only 
two or three—were gathered rownd the tap-room fire at the Churchill Arms : 
Jackson, the chandler’s shop and post-oflice keeper; Potter, the baker and 
miller; Vokins, the landlord ; and Blithers, the parish clerk and sexton, 
Young Mr. Charlwood, the new curate, was sitting in the only sitting room 
of his little cottage in a rickety arm-chair before a blazing fire, pondering 
over his altered fate since the last Christmas time; then, with all his col- 
lege honours thick upon him, he was stayiag at his uncle’s in town, and it 
Was on this very anniversary, Christmas Eve, he recollected, that he first 
asked Laura to become hia wife. Jack Harper, the parish doctor, was 
astride his dun-coloured mare, pushing his way across Braxton Common, 
with his teeth nearly blown down his throat by the north wind, muttering 
that he might be condemned it he stood it any longer ; that he’d sooner go 
back and be a pill-grinder to a chemist than buried in this infernal placog 
and then he east a half-reproachful, half-envious look towards Braxton 
Manor, irom one of the windows of which a ray of light shot across the 
moorland, 

The lamp which thus cheered the vale with hospitable ray stood on a 
heavy oak table in the library of Braxton Manor. The room was large 
and square, with oak bookcases lining the walls from floor to ceiling, a dark 
time-blurred portrait hang over the quaint high mantelpiece, and several 
ancient velvet-covered high-backed chairs were ranged around. ‘Two of 
these, pulled close to the lark, where a sparkling wood fire burnt between 
the iron “dogs,” and whirled gleefully up the huge chimney, were occu- 
pied. On one sat a tall, broad-shouldered, well-built young man, with light 
eyes, chestnut hair, finely-cut features, and a large beard and moustache. 
He was dressed in a shooting coat, loose trousers of foreign cut, and easy 
slippers; his cravat was loose, his collar turned down, his legs were 
stretched out towards the fire ; he had a German pipe between his lips, and 
a tumbler of smoking punch at his elbow, Altogether he formed a plea- 
sant picture of comfort and ease. : This was Frank Churchill, who had been 
home but three days, having spent the last two years of his life in travelling 
on the Continent, and the previous three at Oxford, so that he knew litile 
or nothing about Braxton and itsinhabitants. His companion was a much 
smaller man ; his head, lands, and feet, all looked ridiculously out of pro- 
proportion even to his slight body. The features of his face were delicate, 
and his general appearance was almost effeminate; but a glance at his arms 
and legs showed that they were round, powerful, and as hard as iron. Te 
could punish a horse severely when astride him merely by the pressure of his 
thighs ; he could flatten a quart pot, or straighten a horse shoe, by the merest 
effort of his fingers, This delicate-looking young man was Charles Beres- 
ford, an Englishman by birth, but holding ‘a commission in the Austrian 
army; the best rider, swordsman, and pistol shotin the Emperor's service. 
His eyes were black and piercing, and he wore a thick jet-black moustache, 
from under which his cigar stuck stiffly out, clinched tightly between his 
teeth, and never being moved from its position. 

The silence, which had endured for some time, was broken by Frank 
Churchill, 

“Charley,” said he, in a cheery voice, “this is dull work for you, I’m 
afraid, keeping Christmas alone with me in my old home; and indeed it 
does tell drearily enough when compared with our last year’s festivity at the 
old Marshal’s,” 

“Don’t worry yourself about me, Frank,” returned his companion. 
“Pm all right enough, A little quiet will do me good after that eternal 
whirl of parade, and opera, and ball, Besides, I’m glad to be back in 
my own country for a little time; these quaint heavy old rooms are much 
more to my taste than old Marshal Prisselwitz’s rococo rubbish and fade 
splendours, Besides, with you for my companion, good driuk, fine cigars, 
and Dickens’s new Christmas book, I must be a brute indeed if I could not 
behappy. What happened while I was out to-day ? Any of your neigh- 
hours call P” 

“Neizhbours, my dear fellow!” laughed Frank. “Why, Braxton vil- 
lage, which is three miles off, lies between this and any country gentle- 
man’s seat, in one direction ; and Braxton Moss, which is four miles broad, 
in the other! Neighbours! no; no one called here. Oh, yes, by the way, 
rather a queer start—quite a Tony Lumpkinish adventure, A fellow came 
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« avenue, bearing on his back an enormous pack, six feet long, 

he bell, and insisted that the house was an inn, and that he should 
ccommodated. The servants could not persuade him that he was 
ene Mrs. Bienkinsop, my old housekeeper, was furious and the 'y made 

a row that I went out into the hall and spoke to the fellow myselt, 
. acified him ; but when he found that he could not be take nin, he seemed 
in despair, declared that his pack was so heavy that he could not carry it 
wv turther, and so valuable that he dare rot trust ir art ¢ ale-house in 
ine village ; 80 I gave him permuissiva to leave it fiere, and he’s tocome for 
+ jn the morning. F 
What's in it?” asked Beresford. 

“He hinted at shawls and replied Frank. “By Jove, s r, we 
shall have the revenue officers down on us. You may take your oath there 

nothing that has paid duty amouyst them!” 
ae You've hit the rght mau on the head, kr ink,” said his friend - 
old scheme, but a clever ove, and the fellow deserves to ha 
siken care of for his pluck. Yah-a-ali!” continued he, stre tehing lazily, 
ind then throwing away the butt-end of his cigar, “ one ylass of grog, one 
pipe, and I shall be off to bed. Hold up the lamp, Frank 
in toe hall, and [’ve leit my tobacco in my yreat-coat pocket.” 

Frank raised the lamp above his head, and Berestord s epped out into the 

yy old hall, The rays of the lamp but illumined the upper portion ot 
oak-panelled walls, and showed the outhoes of the stays’ horus and 
suits ofarmour nailed against them ; the floor and the lower portion of the 
wulls were in utter darkness ; and Claries Beresford, after groping his way 
with outstretched hand and faltering step, at last missed his footing, and 
tell headlong to the ground. 

“Hold up, old mau!” said Frank Churchill, laughing, and running out 
to him; “no bones broken, eh? I should have come out to you with the 
lamp, but—what the deuce is the matter?” He dropped his voice as he 
said these last words, and stared at Beresford, who liad raised himself on 
to his knees, whose face wore an extraordinary expression of surprise, and 
vio, with one finger on his lips, pointed with the other hand to a large 
package which lay extended on the floor, and over which he had fallen. 
jrwas a heavy-lookig bundle, about six feet long and two broad: its 
outer surface was composed of strips of that thin, ilexible, light wood, which 
we always associate with orange boxes and foreign produce generally, 
bound round and knotted together with long osiers. 

“Te that it 2” asked Beresford ix a whisper. 

“What?” said Frank. “Oh, the package! Yes, that’s the trifle 
left by the smuggler. What the deuce are you ‘hish’-ing about ? there’s 
no one here to listen, and if there were, I’m not ashamed of what ’m 
saying!” 

“Sileuce!” said Beresford, still in the same deep, low voice ; “ silence for 
your life! Asin the dark I kicked my foot heavily against that bundle, I 
knocked out of it a sound which { have heard too often not to recognise, 
Come away sottly, and laugh out as though nothing had happened. Ail 
right, old fellow!” he said, in a loud, cheery tone. “I’ve found the 
tubaceo, but it was a nasty tamble, wasn’t it 2” 

They reached the library door and stopped, Beresford keeping his eyes 
fixed on the package, whence he liad never removed them. With his right 
hand he gripped his companion’s arm; but Frank Churchill shook him 
ull, and said softly, “Stop this foolery, Charley; I’m sick of it, Tell me 
at ovce what you think that infernal bundle contains—is it » corpse P” 

“No, Frank, no corpse, but a man—a living man! As I jell over him 
he uttered an irrepressible groan, I heard it, and doubted my ears; but 
while at full length on the floor, I passed my hand gently up the bundle, 
and through the interstices of the strips ef wood, What it contained was 
warm and palpitating, ‘lhe thought struck me ut once that it was some 
devilish plan tor robbing the house, and I think so still 1” 

“If that’s the case, we'll make short work of it,” cried Frank, running 
toa desk, taking out a brace of pistols, and advancing rapidly into the 
hall. “Look here!” he called in a loud voice; “if there be any one 
concealed in that package, let him notily it by word or gesture, or, by the 
Lord! I fire upon them. ‘lake warning st once—I never repeat a cau- 
tion! One—two—three!” As the lust words left his lips the report of a 
pistol rung through the hall, followed by a deep groan: the contents of the 
bundle were convulsively uplifted, and a dark rec stain showed itself be- 
tween the interstices of the wood. With one bound, Charles Beresford 
was on his knees at the side of the package. Drawing a kuife from his 
pocket, he rapidly cut away the osier fasienings, and split up the wooden 
ease. The covering torn away, there lay revealed the bedy of a tall, stur- 
dily-built man, of about eight-and-twenty years of age, with his face turned 
towards the spot from whence the pistol had been fired, his eyes closed, and 
a black hole in his chest, from which the blood was slowly welling, He 
was dressed in corduroy mud-spotted trousers and a coarse, white shirt, 
wore no waistcoat or coat, liad naked feet, and round his neck, knotted 
by a slight piece of whipcord, hung a horn dog’s whistle, such as is used 
by gamekeepers. One of his hands, bent across his breast, just above the 
wound, grasped a large hedging-knife with open blade—tne other hung 
listlessly by his side ; in the baud of his trousers was stuck an old rusty- 
looking horse-pistoi and a crumpled bit of black cloth, with eye-loles 
roughly cut in it, which was evidently intended to serve as a mask. 

Over this strange figure Beresford bent eagerly for an instant; then, re- 
moving the pistol and the mask, and taking the knife from out the helpless 
grasp, he tore off a strip of the shirt and with it staunched the wound. 
Looking round, he saw Frank Churchill leaning against the wall, his face 
deadly pale, aud his big irame heaving up and down, as though influenced 
by uncontrollable emotion. 

“Frank!” said Charley, “Frank! bear up, man. That shot, rash as it 
was, has saved our throats for the present, at all events. Come here, and 
lend me a hand !” 

“Is he dead, Charley 2” asked Frank Churchill, in a hollow voice. 

“*Dead! the devil a bit! 1 should not care about having such a vent- 
hole in my chest ; but he’s worth a good many dead ones yet. Rouse, 
man, rouse up, and come over here !” 

“TL never turned sick at the sight of blood before,” said Frank, drawing 
himself up erect. ‘You've seen me on one or two occasions, when the 
person T stood opposite had a pistol in his hand, which this poor devil 
haln’t, and you never saw me blanch. You're sure he’s still alive, Charley ?” 

“Oh, there, I’ll not repeat my words!” answered Beresford, testily ; 
“here’s some one who'll help me better.’ Ie turned as he spoke to a tall 
bearded man, his Austrian soldier-servant, who, awakened at the pistol 
report, came hurrying down to them. ‘T'o him, in a few hurried German 
sentences, he rapiuly explained the position of affairs. The robber’s wound 
was bound up, he was removed into a far corner of tie hall, and Beresford 
again advanced to Churehiil. 

“Our work has only just begun, I see, Frank,” said he. “It’s not 
likely that one man would come alone to rob a house of this size, 
where he knows there are at least five or six men who would fight for their 
lives, The whistle round his neck, too, plainly is meant for a signal. 
I's now near upon midnight ; within an hour's time the other members of 
the gang will be on us; and now what’s to be dune 2? ” 

“Thank God,” said Frank Churehill, reverently, “that we have no wo- 
men with us. My poor mother was spared this night, and the only other 
one Lever cared for is far away !” 

“Yes,” replied his more matter-of-fact compunion, “women are always 
A nuisance where work’s to be done. However, all the housemaids and 
people can be locked up in the back rooms at the top of the house. I’ve 
sent Fritz to rouse the men, and now we'll concoct the plan of defence.” 

Silently and rapidly they went to work. The house, a large square 
block of red-brick work, had but few windows to the rear or to the sides, 
its main light being obtained from the front ; moreever, the garden at the 
back was surrounded by a very high and very thick brick wall, and 
opened immediately upon a bit of swampy ground, beyond which rose 
the broad level waste ot Braxton Moss, an enormous common, the half of 
which in winter time was impassable, owing to the boggy, swampy nature 
of the ground. From the front, then, the danger was to be apprehended, 
Xd in that quarter was it necessary to concentrate their means of defence. 

he men, five in all, under the generalship of Fritz, the Austrian ser- 
vant, had now mustered in the hall, and were sent at once to gather all the 
mattresses and bedding, and pile them up against the windows of the first 
floor, where there were no shutters, ‘Three enormous tables, a large oaken 


ices, 


“isa 


» lis goods | 


| 


| from the loopioles they tad made between the mattresses, the moon burst 


: there’s no light | 


| Of about sisteen, Wio worked in the stables, 


| looked in the direction indicated, and saw a tall dark figure, afterwards 
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press, and all the heavy chairs, were 


piled up, and formed a strong barri- 
cade at the bottom o! the 


flight of stairs, Immediately behind this was 


posted Beresfurd’s Austrian servant, with three loaded muskets, and strict 
injunctious, that should the door be beaten down, he was to shoot the | 
first wan Who crossed the threshold through the head, and do his | 


best with the remaining two slots. A sture of powder aud ball was given 
him, and he was left on guard. There were five windows in « row on the | 
first floor: the two immediately on either side the porch, Beresford and 
Churchill reserved for themselves; at the other three they placed the 
old butler, who had lived in the family for thirty years, and who was of little 


use on such an emergency, Frank’s valet, who had arrived from London 
the day before, a plucky t 


llow, bat unaccus'omed to fire-ar ns, and a lad 
Tothe top of the house they 
§ even among Yorkshiremen, and 


sent as skirmishers the groom, knowin 


§ > 
the gardener—voth first-rate shots. 


Hitherto the nigh: had been pitch dark, but as they stood looking out 


through a bank of clouds with which she hed been long struggling, 
and shed a dim and misty twilight over the old oaks forming the avenue 
to the house. Leauiug on his gun, absorbed in thought, Frank Churehill | 
was looking sacly on the scene when his arm was suddenly grasped by | 
Berestord, who, pointing with his finger, whispered, “There!” Frank 
closely followed by tive others, creeping up behind the stems of trees, and 
finally crouch dewn in the shadow ot the foremost one. 

“There they are, safe enough,” said Berestord ; 
enouzh tor the whistle, and us it has not bee 
or not.” 

As he spoke, 


“they’ve waited long 
n given, here they come, signal 


the men emerged from the shadow of the tre e, and advanced 
into the mooniight immediately in front ot the porch. ‘Lieir le 

man of six feet lagh aud broad in proportion, was immediately reco 
by the servants as a quarryman from the neighbourhood. He was dressed 
in rough white *avleskin trousers, turned half Way up the legs, a pair of 
enormously thick ankle-boots, and over his shoulders he Wore u course « 


} cheeks, 


with holes cut in it through which his brawny naked arms were passed 


Ile carried 4 broad-headed heavy metal hammer with a long thick handle 


in one hand, and a bar of iron in the other, and he apparently imagined 
that lis height aud well-known appearance rendered it useless for him to 
attempt to disguise himself, as his face was uncovered, and not smutted 
with black grease, a precaution which all his accomplices liad adopted. 

As they advanced towards the house, Churchill bent towards deresiord 
to ask him what should be done, when the sound of a gun rang through 
the air; the stable-boy in his nervousness had fired, Lt was evident that 
no one was hit, for the robbers stopped at once, and the big quarryman 
looking up, cried, “ Hallo, iads, art V wake? ‘Then, we'll coom to business. 
Squoire Churchill, we want V undred pound!” 

“You d d scoundrel!” roared Krank, 
this address ; “I'd not give you a farthing if L had 

“Squoire Churchill!” said the man again, “ we're clemming, we're loike 
famished woolves; we must and we wall have what we want!” 

“You shall get it quickly enough, if you don’t move out of th’s,” said 
Beresford, speaking for the first time, his notions of diserpline being utterly 
subversed by the quarryman’s language and demeanour: “ be off, or Vil 
shoot you through the head!” 

“Thee wilt, wilt thee, furriner?” roared the man, catching sight of 
Beresford’s black-bearded face ; “now, stroike me bloind, ii, when I’ve 
smashed V door i, | don’t pull thy coward heart out 1’ throat.” 

As he spoke, he advanced towards the door, and whirled the hammer 
round his head. Berestord pulled the trigger—the cap was dump, and he 
missed fire! “Ila, hal”? laughed the robber; but the laugh had scarcely 
died trom his lips, when the crack of a gun rang out, and his ann fell 
powerless by his side, 

“That was V auld Sam, the gardiner,” said the stable lad; “oi know 
t ring of his gun well; mony a time he’s lent it to vi to froigliten V birds.” 

“ Bravo, Sam !” shonted Churchill ; “Tl not forget that shot.” 

Meanwhile, the quarryman liad dropped the hammer from his right hand, 
but recovered it with his left, and with a howl of rage flung himselt 
against the door, As he was protected by the porch, the besieged could 


in intense indignation at 
the Bank of Kugland here.” 


not make him their mark ; nor did they do much execution among his fol- 
lowers, who dodged nimbly behind the various sheltermy eaves and nooks 
of the wall. The door, however, was evidently yielding, and the scene of 
action would speedily change; so l'rank and Berestord withdrew their men 
to the bottom of the staircase, where, behind his barricade, stood patient 
Fritz, stern and immoveable asa statue. At length, with a thundering 
crash, the door broke from its hinges, and fell headlong into the hall. It 
was the last smashing blow from the quarry man that finished it, and the 
force of it sent him down upon his work. Gipsy Jack was the first: man 
across that threshold—Gipsy Jack, the cleverest wirer of hares, the neatest 
skittle sharp, the best singer of “Tis my delight on a shiny night,” in 
the chimney corner of the ale-house kitchen. Never will Gipsy Jack wire 
hare, or hurl skittle ball, or troll a caten again! As his foot touched the 
floor, Fritz’s finger touched his trigger, aud Gipsy Jack fell dead, a bullet 
through his brain. Over his body came the rush, wavering for an instant 
at the volley which greeted them, and then, bieceding, turn ana smoke- 
blackened, dashing at the barricade, The pickaxes and the bars of iron 
whirled in the air, and hurled down the heavy chairs which formed the 
first obstacle ; then the robbers sprang upon the table, aud were met by the 
servants, who clubbea their guns and tought desperately, us wen fighting 
for their lives. 

Frank Churchill and Charles Beresford stood in the frout rank—the 
former hot, impetuous, savage; the latter cool and collected. ‘Towards 
these two dashed the gigantic quarryman, his face glowing with rage, his 
right arm hanging powerless by his side, his lelt brandishing his heavy 
sledge-hammer, Down it came with one fearful crash right on Frank’s 
shoulder, felling him to the ground. The next instant, Beresford, with a 
shrill ery, more like a wounded tiger than a man, sprang right at the 
giant’s face, and clasped his throat within his sinewy hands, ‘The quarry- 
man staggered and reeled ; his lett hand was free, aud he beat it furiously 
on his enemy’s upturned face, but Beresfora, buli-dog like, held on, regard- 
less of the blows which rained upon him. Suddenly, a new idea struck 
the quarryman ; encircling Berestord’s body with his arms, he drew him 
close to him; then, bending down, he made his teeth meet in the young 
man’s cheek. ‘The agony was insupportable; Beresford’s gripe relaxed; 
his enemy hurled him to the ground, and was just preparing to drop his 
whole weight on his chest, when the clattering of horse-hoofs was heard 
at the door; and the next instant the quarryman dropped as though dead 
from the effects of a peculiarly scientific blow delivered to him behind the 
ear by Jack Harper, the village surgeon. 


“A blow, Mr. Churehill, that P’'ve never known to fail,” remarked Mr. 
Jack, when all was over, “taught me in the days of my innoceut youth by 
Professor Owen Swift—not one of our “ Middlesex” Prolessors, but a man who 
knows something of anatomy notwithstanding. It was lucky that as I was 
riding home I saw these gentlemen euter your avenue; and guessing from 
their Ethiopian countenances that they meant mischiet, | iunted upVokins, 
his ostler, and the horse patro!, turned the old dun’s head this way, gave 
her the spurs, and arrived just in time to prevent your hairy friend being 
eternally spifilicated.” 


Each succeeding Christmas now sees a merry party assembled vound the 
fire at Braxton Manor. Frank Churchill, with a child on each knee, sits 
gazing in contented happiness at his wife, who is in deep conversation 
with tx Harper, on some point of domestic economy. A third child is 
teazing Uncle Ciarley, as Charles Berestord is called, pulling his long 

rizzled moustache, or playing with the drelogues of his watch chain. 
While the eldest, a curly-pated variet of some seven years old, is careermg 
round the room, mounted on the broad back of Dr. Harper, who, on ali- 
fours, is snorting, rearing, kicking, and endeavouring successiully to imitate 
equine habits. 

And at night, when the ladies have retired, and our three old friends are 
lingering over their last cigar and parting giass of puach they often allude 
to the incidents I have reli and are never tired of talking of the details 
of the Nigur Artack, 
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A STORY ABOUT ROAST GOOSE. 
BY J. HOLLINGSHEAD. 


Tyuink UT may lay it down asa rule that when a man lives with his 
mother for forty years—very comiortably, perhaps, but still in perfect sub- 
Jegtion to a lady of superior strength of wall and knowledge of the world— 
al trouble of thinking and shifting for himself being taken off his shoulders, 
ull Lis wants and wishes gratified so lonz as he keeps within the maternal 
ken, and desires nothing that the maternal judgment thinks unreasonable 
or improper, he is not likely to be an individual of any very great force of 
character, or one whose natural and acquired powers are calculated to 
t him unaided through any difficulty or sudden emergency. 

Such an individual was Mr, Joseph Bowpot, the hero of my story. His 
lather nad died when be was about fifteen, leaving a tolerably good fortune, 
anda very good representative inthe person of his son. Mr, Bowpot, 
sen., Was a husband who was entirely governed by his wife; Mr. Joseph 
Bowpot was a son who was entirely governed by his mother. he subject 
was changed, but the ruler was the same. 

Mr. Joseph Bowpot had all the appearance of a spoiled child of forty ; 
he was short, stout, dreamy in look, leeble in speech, unintellectual in ex. 
Pression, wih a small development of brain, and a large development of 

1lis dress was something between the schoolboy and the ungainly 
Quaker; it was chosen by his mother, both the pattern and style. 

However, notwithstanding the peculiar appearance of Mr. Joseph Bowpot, 
and lus perfect faith in, and reliance upon his mother, he had a human 
heart beating in his bosom—, heart that was us susceptible to the tender 
passion as any other heart—perhaps more susceptible than many. Mr. 
Josepli Bowpot was in love and engaged. The young lady (who T need not say 
wes upproved of by his mother, otherwise he would not have dared to 
think of her for a single moment), was a family connection, a second cousin, 
or something of the kind, who resided at Little Mildhampton, Salt- 
hamptonsiire ; aud both Joseph and his mother were invited down to 
spend the Christmas holidays at that very charming place, and with very 
charming compauy, 

They were to go down by rail on the morning of Christmas Eve, and 
Very busy preparations in the Bowpot mansion were being made for their 
departure. ‘These preparations were left entirely to Mrs. Bowpot: Joseph 
was left undisturbed to his reflections. 

Mr. Joseph Bowpot was very glad that they had been invited ; as it 
gave lim a chanee of spending a month with his Amelia—a month of 
happiness, but not, he thought, of undisturbed happiness; for he was 
conscious of his many social deficiencies, Le would in all probability be 
asked to ride and shoot, and he had never fired a gun, or touched a horse 
in his life. Most assuredly he would be asked to sing, and he knew no 
songs ; asked to dance, and he had not danced for twenty-five years, since 
he was at school ; but what he feared worse than all, was the certainty, as 
his uncle was not alive, of being asked to carve, and take the head of the 
table. Of course, he never carved at home, and of all the defects in his 
education, this was the greatest, 

Mr. Joseph Lowpot, though not a gentleman of brilliant ability, was 
not totally deficient in common-sense, and since his engagement to his 
cousin, a few weak germs of self-reliance had developed themselves. LHe 
haa positively acted once or twice without consulting his mother; and he 
now, after much reflection, acted so again, by parchasing unknown to her 
a “Comic Warbler,” a “ Ball-room Guide,” and Miss Acton’s Cookery-book, 
containing the whole art of carving. ‘The “Comic Warbler” embraced the 
usual assortment of songs—some with bits of spoken composition stuck in 
between the verses—some with very bad spelling and transposed V’s and 
W’s, which were considered to be extremely funny, and others with 
choruses o! inordinate length, ia which “ tooral looral” was rather pro- 
minent, Joseph, alter much deliberation, fixed upon the “Cork Leg,” 
thinking it, no doubt, a novelty, and fancying that it suited his voice ; and 
for many days the upper garret of the Bowpot mausion was made musical 
with its familivr chorus, This was the lightest task of the three ; for 
mastering the mysteries of the “ Ball-room Guide”—in which the different 
figures of the quadrilles were set forth almost as mysteriously as the 
stitches in a crochet-book, reminded him very forcibly of those days of 
Euclid that he thought had gone, never to return again, As to the art of 
carving in Miss Acton’s boos, that was, indeed, a collection of inserutable 
problems. Those were maddening diagrams of the hare, the rabbit, the 
duck, the pigeon, the fowl, the leg of mutton, the sirloin of beef, and the 
roast goose, all mapped out with lines and figures, like the plan of an 
estate talmias to a freehold land society, and with directions underneath 
as to where the fork was to be placed, and as to the course it was proper 
for the dissecting knife to take. 

Mr. Joseph Bowpot devoted himself assiduously to his studies, but his 
progress was not very rapid; and by the time the morning of their depar- 
ture—the morning of Christmas Eve—came round, he had very imperfectly 
committed to memory the words and tune of the “ Cork Leg,” the figures 
of “ Payne’s First Set,” and some few diagrams in the art of carving— 
section, poultry ; hopelessly mixing together the fowl, the duck, and the 
roast goose. 

The time arrived to start ; everything was in readiness under Mrs. Bow- 
pot’s guidance ; the cab was at the door ; the presents were put intiue; the 
shawis and rugs were placed upon the seats; the bags and boxes were piled 
upon the roof; and Mrs. Bowpot and Joseph took their places, the latter 
attired in a rough travelling-suit, with wrappers and comforters, looking 
not unlike a member of Captain Parry’s expedition to the North Pole. In 
about half an hour they arrived at the railway station, when Mrs, Bow ot, 
of course, fought out the hattle of fares with the cabman, took the tickets 
for Little Mildhampton, saw the luggage labelled and placed in the van 
amidst all the din and bustle of a terminus the day before Christmas-day, 
and, finally, selected the carriage in which they were to travel. The bell 
tavg, they took their places, the last basket of fish was tossed in, the doors 
were slammed to and locked, and with a grind, a screech, and a whistle, 
they were fairly on the road for Little Mildhampton. 

On they went smoothly enough, stopping at very few stations ; and, after 
the first twenty miles, Mrs. Bowpot, who, like her son, was of a full habit 
of body, and who was fatigued with the exertion of reparing for their 
departure, and from having risen at an early hour, fell fast as leep in the 
comfortable compartment of their first-class carriage. Joseph’s mind was 
too much occupied in revolving the comic song, the quadrille, and the 
carving, for him to think of sleep. 

Joseph was always very regular with his meals—in fact he was rather 
addicted to the pleasures of the table—and therefore, when the train 
arrived at the Swindleham station, about one o'clock in the day, and the 
guard announced thet “ten minutes were allowed for refreshment,” 
Joseph felt very much inclined to see what refreshment was to be had. 
Mrs. Bowpot still slept, and Joseph did not wake her, but stepping quietly 
over her rug-protected feet, he passed on to the platform, and through two 
sets of large swinging doors into the refreshment-room. Old as Mr. 
Joseph Bowpot was, this was his first railway journey of any length, and 
he was rather bewildered by the large room with its ‘Turkey carpets, its 
mirrors and couches, its clatter of pet bee and its semi-circular counter, 
round which were a crowd of eager devourers waited upon by a bevy of 
young ladies. After some little time he caught a waiter’s eye ; the waiter 
said, “Soup?” and Joseph said, “Yes ;” and he found himself sitting at 
a round-table, with a basin of thick brown solid liquor, and the train 
standing before him outside the window. The soup being hot, it took 
Joseph some time to finish it; and when he had done, and had called the 
waiter to pay him, he noticed that the room was very quiet, the devourers 
had gone, and the young ladies had disappeared ; nevertheless, the train was 
in the same position, He passed on to the platform, and there noticed a 
great stillness, very unlike what he expected to find on the eve of the 
starting of an important train. He looked into the carriages one after 
another to discover his mother, and to his consternation found them all 
empty. A porter, fancying that something was wrong, at this moment 
came up to him. “ What train be ye lookin’ fur, sur?” he inquired, 

“ Lite Mildhampton,” returned oseph, rather nervously, 

“No train till to-morrow marnin’ at eight, sur.” 

“Well, but,” exclaimed poor Joseph, in a state of nervous alarm, “I’ve 
just left it—there’s my luggage, and my mother, and ——.” 

“Ah,” rejoined the intelligent porter, “thee’st cum wrang side, this be’s 
Zammerset ; that there’s Salthamptonsheer,” 
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was too true. The unfortunate Buwpot had passed through the re- 
ment-room to the wrong side, and had fixed his unsophisticated gaze 
, train on another line of rails, that was destined for a part of the 
try far removed from that to which he wanted to go. His uncon- 
os sleeping mother was separated from her son—like Evangeline from 
iorer—for the first time during a long and arduous career of forty 
.. to wake in an agony of astonishment and terror in the middle of a 
sj or a deep cutting. 
1) Yr, Joseph Bowpot—nervous, sensitive, and ‘inexperienced—thrown 
| denly upon his own resources, Was of course in a very helpless state, 
4 ready to be governed by any advice that was offered him. Little 
‘jghampton being a small place, it was too true that there would be no 
yer train thither that day ; and on the intelligent porter suggesting that 
ph should take a seat in the railway "bus, and <o down to the hotel at 
‘ndlenam, he at once consented, and in a few minutes found himself 
ping along the country lanes towards the town, in a very light, curious 
iele, licensed to carry eight inside, but built only to carry four. 
Swindleham 1s a place that has sprang into importance within the last 
years. It was one of tine earliest towns to throw off the anti-pro- 
ave spirit of the stage-coach, and to assume an aspect of progress and 
mty. It built a new market-hall, a concert-room, ard two chapels ; 
the principal inn in the town, which stood in the market-place, turned 
large rambling coach-yard into the assembly and billiard-rooms, and, 
tha new front, abolished the old-fashioned title of “inn,” and dubbed 
“ If the “Royal George Hotel.” 
It was to this magnificent structure that Mr. Joseph Bowpot was 
amped up the High Street, in a veay uncomiortable frame of mind, com- 
nded of reproach for his adventurous stupidity in losing his train — 


“While he was ruminating over the instructions, “ ‘Take7your tork firmly 


‘ your left hand, and plant it securely in the figure 4, &e.,” looking at the | 


‘lagram, and turning it about to ascertain at what part of the real bird the 
figure 4” was ukely to be, mattering all the while complaints of the 
artistic character, and want of clearness in the drawings, the stiff waiter 
had silently laid the cloth on a table between the two bow windows com- 
nanding a view of the market place, and he now formally announced that 
‘nner Was ready. 
Mr. Joseph Bowpot took his seat very slowly at the table, while the stiff 
; = removed the cover from the smoking goose. Joseph made a great 
eae ay in sharpening his knife, turning up the cuffs of his coat, after- 
He his wristbands, then sharpening his knife again, trying it with his 
‘umb, evidently waiting for the stiff waiter to leave the room. 
* was half-past three o’clock, and being a wiatry afternoon, it was 
fetting dusk. : : 
A Would you like the gas lighted, sir?” incnired the stiff waiter. 
Not at all—not at all,” returned Joseph, hurriedly. “I—I don’t think 


4 The stiff waiter took the hint, but he regarded Joseph with a peculiar 
“Frewion—made up of curiosity, contempt, and suspicion. 

4 oseph looked carefully round the room, and finding that he was really 
one, he drew the “Art of Carving” from his pocket, and opening it at 


_ }age 48, he set it up before him against the cruet-stand, reading it across 


the likea piece of music. 


=" Now,” said oseph, “‘ Take 
‘ktasping his fork tightly). 
Hout the figure 4, I 
Fell; now to 
Vat? 


your fork firmly in your left hand;’ So, 
t ‘Plant it securely in the figure 4. That’s 
think, (feeling for the spot with his fingers). Very 
o ‘plant the fork securely,’ (trying to stick the fork in). Eh! 
Why there's a confounded bone! Try a little on one side, 


| 


| handkerchief, looking round once or twice auxiously at the door.) 
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regret that Amelia, by living in the eeintry, had been the innocent cause 
of all this trouble — doubt as to the propriety of his present course of 
action — and very great fear as to how he should conduct himself at the 
hotel until the morning. In the midst of his reflections, the bounding ’bus 
pulled up sharply at the door-step of the “ Royal George Hotel ;” and to 
add to Joseph’s discomfiture, he heard the ringing of many bells, when 
there immediately appeared to welcome the distinguished arrival a very 
stiff, clean, gentlemanly waiter, the incarnate representation of the new 
order of things at the “ hotel °—a chambermaid and a “boots.” Joseph 
got ont far from briskly, and his nervousness was somewhat increased 
when the “boots” asked him if his luggage was to go up at once to a 
room. If he had had the boldness then to state his real position, he would 
have avoided much trouble and suspicion ; but he allowed the opportunity 
to slip, and was bowed into the coffee-room with impressive silence. He 
sent out a shilling to pay the "busman,’and he had scarcely got his outer 
comforter off, when it was indignantly returned by that deeply-wronged 
personage as being bad, or, as he termed it, a “ duffer.” Joseph looked 
hard at it, and so did the stiff waiter, and, what is more, the stiff waiter 
looked hard at Joseph. Joseph threw it down upon the table, and 
although it made a sound like a lump of putty, he thought if\ could not 
be bad; but the “ boots,” who was waiting at the door to take another 
coin in exchange, put it between his teeth and bit it into two pieces, 
which settled the point as to its value. Another coin was tendered with 
like success, for this time there was a faint inscription round the rim, ad- 
vising you to “ Buy Nankin’s fine, full-flavoured Congou,” which, in the 
eyes of the ’busman, jaundiced as they were by suspicion, was a decided 
depreciation of its value as a piece of circulating specie. The third attempt 
to settle the claim was more successful, and the first difficulty was got over. 


a 


CHRISTMAS, GAME.—(prawn py%w.fs.2coLeMan.): 


| (shifts thetork). No: bone there also. Why, hangit, it’sall bone! Stay, 
perhaps I’ve got the wrong side. Confound these artists, wish they'd 
| draw better. It’s no more like a goose than 1am! Suppose we turn 
| over gently; wo! (Turns the goose over gingerly.) There goes tlie 

gravy all over the table and my trousers! (Sops it up with his pocket- 
Now 
then, once more; let’s see ; where were we? Oh, on No. 4.” 

At this moment the stiff waiter appeared at the door. “I beg your par- 
don, sir,” he asked; “ did you ring?” 

“No, thankee, no,” said Joseph confusedly ; “fam getting on nicely.” 

The stiff waiter retired. 

“T wish that person would not be so offictous,” exclaimed Joseph, rather 
pettishly ; “he’s quite put me out. Dear, dear,” he continued piteously, 
“ how cold the bird’s getting. ‘Plant your fork firmly in 4.’ (Sticks the 
fork in.) That’s all right. What’s next? ‘ Draw your knife across from 
the poinf marked 6, through the figures 8 and 10, until you arrive at 12.’ 
Halloo! That’s precious complicated! (Reads slowly, following the direc- 
tions by corresponding actions with the knife.) ‘ Draw your knife across’ 


—So—this confounded knife won’t cut—‘through the figures 8 and 10, | 


until you arrive at 12.’ That’s about here. (Stops the motion of his knife.) 
‘You then by a dexterons twist of the wrist separate the two legs from the 
body.” (Pausing.) How dexterous twist? (Perplexed.) Somehow like 
this, 1 suppose? Good gracious!” He braced himself up for a great 


| effort, but, unfortunately, instead of being successful, he twisted the goose 


off the table on to the floor between his feet, 
waiter again made his appearance. 
“ Ring, sie?” he inquired, more laconically than usual, 


For some reason, the stiff 


Joseph in his trepidation seized the dish cover, and clapped it on the 
empty dish, holding it down withjhis hand, while he turned round to the 
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When Josephsurveyed his appearance in thecoffee-room mirrors—the firat 
chaace he had ever had in his life-time of getting a fair view of himself— 
whatever his faith in the general force and ability of his mother might 
have been, I think his belief was a little shaken in her taste about mas- 
culine dress, The material of his body garments was coarse and un- 
sightly—being one uniform colour, neither red, brown, nor yellow, but a 
mixture of the three; this was called a “travelling suit,” and, witn a 
long overcoat that reached to his heels, was cut in a style that was consi 
dered the correct thing when his late respected father was a youth about 
town. The stiff, gentlemanly waiter seemed paralysed as he gazed upon 
him ; but he made no remarks, and attended with dignity and silence to 
the duties of his office. Mr. Joseph Bowpot, it is unnecessary to say, soon 
felt in awe of that calm, cool. stiff, silent waiter. 

“ Have you any orders, sir, for dinner ?” the stiff waiter blandly inquired. 

Joseph, as | have said before, was always ready for dinner; it was his 
great meal ; he watched for it, and he reserved himself for it; his love of 
eating would make him even adventurous for a time, as we saw at the 
railway station ; and when he heard from the stiff waiter that a splendid 
roast goose was preparing, he threw off, for a moment, his nervousness and 
timidity, and boldly ordered it in. 

When the mandate had gone forth, the vision of his ignorance of carv- 
ing arose before him, and he rushed to the pocket of his overcoat for the 
friendly volume of Acton, which he had providently placed there aloug 
with the “Ball-room Guide” and the “Comic Warbler.” Instead of 
sitting before the fire, poring over the “ Times” of the day before, and 
the county paper, he turned to the familiar page (No. 48—article, Roast 
Goose, in the “ Art of Carving”), and read up again,for the forthcoming 
struggle. 


| pertinacious, stift waiter, and with “something ‘of indignation in his tone, 


replied :— 

“T did not ring; I tellZyou, I'did of ring.” 

“Hem!” was the answer of the stiff waiter, as he ‘again retired. 

Joseph gradually recovered himself, took off the cover, and lifting the 
goose up tenderly with both hands from the floor, he placed,it again upon 
the dish, and took a couple of glasses of sherry to fortify himself for a final 
effort. 

“Oh, that extremely officious person,” he muttered to himself; “he ‘has 
thrown me into a profuse perspiration. Dear me, the bird’s as cold asa 
stone.” 

He took a couple more glasses of wine. 

“ T’ve not,” he continued, “tasted substantial food for eight hours, ana 
I feel the pangs of hunger. Why should I hesitate ? No one observes me. 
I will.” 

He looked round, and finding himself unobserved, he tore off a leg with 
his hand, and hacked several small pieces off the surface, eating ravenously 
all the time. Cold as the bird was, he ate, or rather devoured, a fair 
quantity ; and by the time his appetite was satisfied, the temporary courage 
inspired by his half-pint of sherry was exhausted along with the wine, and 
he relapsed into his original state of nervous excitement. Suddenly his eyes 
became fixed upon the dish. 

“Good gracious!” he almost shrieked ; “ what a horrid spectacle! The 
goose don’t look as if it itad been carved ; it looks asif it had be n worried 
by a bull terrier!” 

After reflecting for some moments, he continued :— 

“Tt must never leave the room in that state. I'd rather burn it first. 
That wouldn’t do either, because of the smell; I should have an, engine 
here in five minntes, GooJ a thought strikes me, I'll give i: away to 
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. . . ' 
some one inthe street, and perform an act of charity at this festive season, 


I's a pity towaste it; it shows the remains of a fine bird, even now.” 
Acting upon his resolve, Joseph went to the window and looked oui. It 
was now quite Gusk; the market-place way quiet, but a common-lec king 
man, half tramp,, lialf stable-lounger, who appeared as it he had not dined 
for sume days, was walking up and down. : 
Joseph made several ineffectual attempts to catch his eye by nodding, 


beckoning, and crying “ [list ! hi! ; 
“ Now he sees me,” he said. “1 must break the offer to him gradually, 


or be may be alarmed, and raise the veighbourhood ;” saying which poor 
di tracted Josep 1sank despondingly into a chair by the window. 

‘The individual-——-whom, tor want of knowing his real name, [ will call! 
Smoucher—arrived at the window with wonderful alacrity, and looking 
through into the half-darkeued room, touched his cap. 

“ Beg yer pardon, sur,” he said ; “did you call me ” 

“1 did,” replied Joseph, almost impressively. 

“ Did yer honour want yer samples taken round the town ?” 

“My what?” 

“Yer samples,” returned Smoucher, who evidently took Josepu for a 
commercial traveller beut upon business alter dinner. 

“No,” replied Joseph, without understanding clearly what he meant, 
“that was not my object in calling you; I wished to inquire whether you 
had dined.” ; 

“Dined, sir!” returned Smoucher in an incredulous tone ; “ Now, non- 
sense; yer poking fun at me. [ never dines,” : 

“ Never dine!” exclaimed Joseph in amazement ; “can’t you carve ? 

“Can't Learve? Rather!—if IT only gets suffin to carve; bat mindin’ 
gents’ ’orses, and runnin’ arrands, don’t bring in anything werry strikin’ for 
dinner worth speakin’ on.” : 

“Hum!” thought poor Joseph, “he can carve! Ifalf-starved tramp as 
he is, yet is he superior to me with all my eveature com/orts, But, good 
gracious, that officious waiter may come into the roon—l must bring this 
business to aclose.” Addressing himself to Smoucher, he said :—‘ Would 
you like a portion of roast goose 2?” adding taintiy: “ Tve hardly touched 
it.” 

“A what, sur!” asked Smoucher, in astonishment. 


“A roast goose.” 
“{L sh old, indeed, sur,” replied Smoucher overcome, “and thankee 


kindly ; {a1 wery much obligated, I'm sure; an’ if there's anything—” 


. 


“No thanks,” interposed Joseph, decisively; “got anything to put it inP” | 


“Well, sur” said Smoucher, with some hesitation—* if you wouldn’t 
mind my hankercher ” 

“No,” 

Joseph took the handkerchief tenderly between his finger aud thumb, as 
it was very old, and rather dirty, His excitement increased as he thought 
he heard the footsteps of the officious waiter in the passage; he hurried to 
the table, and hastily turned the contents of the dish-—namely, the goose and 
a large gravy-spoon—into the handkerchief; glaneing nervously all the 
while at the door, xnd seareely knowing what he was about, in the dusk 
and in his excessive trepidation, 

Smoucher’s feelinys, during this brief interval, had evidently undergone 
a revulsion. He leant cooliy on the window-sill, looking into the room, 
and remarked, almost lond enough for Joseph to hear him; “The gent 
must be cranky!” 

Joseph returned to the window, and gave him the bundle, saying,— 
“'There—now go away—there’s a good man!” but Smoucher, who jad 
made up his mind that something was wrong, began to grow impertinent. 

“ Beg yer pardoa, sur,” he said, “but couldn’t you throw in a tater or 
two?” 

Joseph fetched several potatoes from the table, which he hastily thrust 
into Smoucher’s handkerchief. 

“There,” said Joseph nervously ; “now be off!” 

“Beg yer pardon again, yer honour,” continued the troublesome 
Smoucher, “ but eatin’’s dry work, and I should like to drink yer honour’s 
elth at this ’ere festive season.” 

“ There’s sixpence—now go away,” replied Joseph, his nervousness in- 
creasing, as he pushed Smoucher from the window, 

“T shall never forget yer honour.” 

“No more!” shouted Joseph in a frenzy; and Smoucher disappeared ; 
while Joseph sank exhausted against the window-sill, like a sea-sick pas- 
senger over the bulwarks of a vessel. 

‘The stiff waiter had entered the room, and lighted the gas, before Joseph 
was aware of his hateful presence. When Joseph turned and saw him 
there, he sank in a chair near the window, regarding him wildly, and still 
holding the sill with one hand. 

“Take away, sir?” asked the stiff waiter. 

“ Y-e-s,” replied Joseph in a faint and agitated voice; “ take away,” 

“ Aint you well, sir?” inquired the stiff waiter, with unwonted tender- 
ness. 

“T feel a liitle qualmy—a slicht attack of indigestion—that’s all.” 

This was addressed to the stiff waiter, in answer to his inquiry ; but the 
words fell upon a listless ear. 

That idividual was standing transfixed with astonishment before the 
empty dish that had contsined the goose. Joseph divined what was passing 
in his mind, Ile had hardly caleulated the effect that the discovery of the 
disappearance of the goose would have; and his qualminess increased. 
The stiff waiter was a man of few words, and he said nothing; but his 
look was awful—his stiffness seemed to increase ; and an attentive listener 
might have heard him say quietly, as he went out of the door carrying the 
empty dish, “ Well—if that aint a case of hapoplexy, this hotei’s not the 
Royal George.” 

A more serious phase in Mr. Joseph Bowpot’s dilemma now developed 
itself. The fact had dawned upon him that he had given away the silver 
gravy spoon with the goose, Slight symptoms of insanity began to show 
themselves ; he danced a little, and said something about stealmg a gravy 
spoon being seven years ; and that when his Amelia and his mother saw 
him again he would be a ticket-of-leave convict. 
entered the room again, Joseph had calmed down somewhat, and was mak- 
ing a considerable display of combing his scanty haar betore the mirror over 
the mantel-she!f, 

Tho stiff waiter took a rapid survey of the apartment; under the 
tables, and in the fireplace, aud the result was to confirin his previous 
astonishment. Ile sought for no explanation, but, as he was going ont 
with the rest of the dishes, he said to Joseph, im his usual suvdued 
manner :— 

“Take cheese, sir?” 

* Yes,” replied Joseph, with affected calmness ; “I think [ will.” 

The stiff waiter unbent for once, and turned as he jeft the rcom to say :— 

““\ whole cheese, sir?” 

The sarcasm fell unheeded upon the ears of Joseph, who was too much 
occupied with a sudden project that he had conceived of getting out of the 
window, and scouring the town until he found the man he had given 
the goose and the spoon to, He felt the necessity of getiing the spoon 
back at any cort. He did not feel courage enough to go out of the Incr. 
and therefore as soon as the stiff waiter’s back was turned, he quickly slipped 
on his great-coat, and with some little difficulty squeezed himself through the 
open window into the street, sacrificing one of his braces in the struggle, 

When the stiff waiter returned with the whole cheese, and found the 
apartment empiy—he was no/ surprised; his suspicions were merely con- 
firmed. The strange appearance—the stranger behaviour—the bad shil- 
ling—the absence of luggage—all were conclusive proofs in his mind of a 
deliberate attempt, by an eccentric and accomplished swindler, to do the 
Royal George Hotel, The notion he bad once cherished that Mr. Joseph 
Bowpot was merely an excessively greedy visitor, who devoured all before 
him, regardless of appearances or spoplectic fits, now gave way to a st rong 
belief that he was a swindier, at least, if not something worse ; perhaps a 
burglar! This Jatter supposition was immediately confirmed by the en- 
trance of the misiress of the hotel—a stout, red-faced woman, of the 
Mrs. Bowpot schoo!l—as all women are who are left widows to manage 
hotels. The mistress of the Royul George was a prompt woman of busi- 
ness, aod without looking rownd the room, or without any preamble, sue at 
once said to the stiff waiter :— : 5 

“Emmanuel, where’s the silver gravy spoon ?” 


~—_—an 


When the stiff waiter | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


“Mim 2” said the stiff waiter, becoming at last very limp, end looking | 
nervously at the open window. 
“The gravy sy 
“Didn't 


* reiterated the decisive landlady in a louder key. 


1 hr vut, Mim, with the dish 2”? xsked the now very limp 
jaiatly. . ; 
was the prompt answer, like the blow of a hammer. 


returned the limp waiter, looking hurriedly round the room, 


© he’s taken it.” 

“ Who's taken it 2” 

“The gen? who was here just now; a regular burglar, Mim; he eat the 
whole goose, and now he’s bolted with the plate.” 

* Ate a whole goose 2” asked the landlady, in utter astonishment, 

“ Hones and a!l, Mim; and he’s gone ont o’ that window.” 

The conversation was here interrupted by the opening of the coffee-room 


' door, slowly and gently, and the appearance of Smoncher entering tinudly 


| with courage on her lips, but fear in her heart. 


with his cap in ove hand, and a bundle in the other. Smoucher was not 
very well known in the town; for he had not been long down from 
London, The landlady, however, recognised him as an idle, dirty fellow, 
lounging about the Swindicham streets, and the excited imagina‘ion of 
the limp waiter pictured him as another of the desperate gang in league 
with the suspected Joseph, The landlady also began, as she thought, to 
see a concerted schene to rob the place, and this induced her to be 
cautious, and even polite, in addressing Smoucher, in the hope of discovering 
what the plot really was; while the limp waiter was marvel.ing much why 
he was not immediately sent down to the Swindleham lock-up, 

© What is it, my man P” said the landlady, in an assumed cheerful tone, 


“Beg yer pardon, mum,” replied Smoucher, slowly advancing; “no 
offence, Phope; but is tie short, stout party in wot dined lere ¥” 

“No, he's not, at present,” re urned the landlady, very charmingly, now 
fully convinced that an accomplice stood belore her, who was not ripe yet 
for urmasking. 

“Oh,” said Smoucher, reflectively. 

“ Anything Lean do for you?” kindly inquired the landlady. 

“No, thankee, mum,” returned Smoucher, making a :ovement to leave 
the room, “L want to see the party myself on wery partickier bisness, and 
I'd better look in agen.” 

This would not have suited the views of the affable landlady, and she 
therefore begged that Smoucler would take a seat, while she sent a mes- 
senger to fetch the gentleman. As the fire looked very comfortable, 
Smoucher accepted the offer, although so much politeness made him sus- 
vicious, The limp waiter, under the directions of his mistress, handed him 
achair, on which he seated himself, depositing his bundle carefully between 
his legs. The limp waiter made a motion to relieve him of this burden, 
which Smoucher decidedly resisted. 

“Thankee,” said he, rather doggedly ; “ver wery kind and attentive. 
Ivll do wery well where it is.” 

The waiter and the isndlady having retired from the room to concert 
operations, leaving the door well guarded by nearly all the servants 1 the 
house, Smoucher’s object in returning to the hotel was then developed in a 
little soliloqay which he muttered to himself as he sat before the fire :— 

“T wonder whether that rum gent knew he wrop’d np a great silver 
spoon along 0’ that goose P It don’t strike me he dic. Howsomever, there 
can’t be any harm in bringing it back. If I kep’ it, I might get into 
trouble, an’ the gent may stan’ half a sov. if he gets it back on the quiet, 
T wonder what he guv’ me that goose for ?” 

These reflections were interrupted by a noise outside the coffee-room 
door, which now stood a little ajar, and tie quick eye of Smoucher de- 
tected the servants on the watch. 

“Now what can you mean ?” thought Smoucher. “That looks to me 
wery like a plant, That party’s surely never been a doin’ anything wrong, 
and a draggin’ o’ me into the mess. Oh, impossible! An’ yet, what did he 
han’ over that goose for? Bein’ so precious lib’ral don’t look wery serene ! 
There's that blessed spoon, too, What a case it will be if he comes in an’ 
blabs out about that with all that kit in the passage! This comes o” vein’ 
honest.” 

At this moment the distracted Bowpot, who had ran all round the mar- 
ket-place, and up the High Street, without, of course, finding Smoucher, 
appeared at the window very much out of breath. He could scarcely trust 
his eyes when he saw Smoucher sitting by the fire, and he exclaimed, in a 
very audible tone— 

“That form!” ‘This caused Smoucher to look round, which drew from 
Bowpot ano! her exclamation— 

“That face!” saying which he struggled through the window. “I’m 
blow’d if he aint getting’ in at the window!” exclaimed the astonished 
Smoucher, “Oh, he must be cranky! [He'll bust out about that spoon 
the very first thing, an’ I shall yet lagged for petty larcency! Til purtend 
not to know *im.” Bowpot had by this time, at the sacrifice of a waist- 
cont-band, got safely through the window, and he now advanced joyou: 
towards Smoucher, exclaiming breathlessly— 

“Why, how long have you been here? 
everywhere.” 

Smouclir, carrying out his determination, replied dubiously, “1 don’t 
think I ever see you afore, sur?” 

Bowpot, on hearing this, s‘arted back, crying aloud, “That face. I 
can’t bw mistaken ; it must be!” (Smoucher was getting very uneasy, us 
he saw the coffee-room door open wider and wider). Bowpet continued— 
“ Where’s the gravy spoon ?” 

Smoucher made several mysterious pautomimic signs, saying, in a sub. 
dued tone— 

“Don’t be a blessed fool!” 

“Ta blessed fool,” shouted Bowpot, indignantly, ° Don’t make faces at 
me, you ungrateful fellow. Is that the return for the goose 1 gave you? 
Tsay again, Where’s the gravy spoon ?” 

“Tt’s all up,” said Smoucher resignedly, 

Bowyot’s eye had caught sight of Smoucher’s bundle, and he rushed 
towards it, Smoucher vainly interposing, exclaiming— 

“Hal! what do TseeP I know that handkerchief—I know that pat- 
tern!” He seized the bundle, and squeezing said joyfully—*It’s here! I 
feel it! Yes; the gravy spvon !” 

tle plucked the spoon out in triumph, throwing the bundle again on the 
floor, and executing a feeble dance, 

“Phere,” said Smoucher, sullenly, “now you've done it.” 

This remark applied to a rush of servants that he saw c ming through 
the door. he boots and the limp waiter made it their business to seize 
Mr, Joseph Bowpot ; Smoncher was taken care of by an ostler anda stout 
stable-boy ; while the mistress of tie hotel, and a number of housemaids 
and chambermaids, made up the background of the picture. 

“Unhand me directly, sir,” said Joseph to the limp waiter. 

“What game d’ye call this?” coolly asked Smoucher. 

A scene of tremendous excitement now took place. A bi y was de- 
spatched down the town for the single constable and the handcuffs, 
Bowpot, after the first strugele, became paralysed. One of the hiouser 


I've heen looking for you 


ds 


took up Smoucher’s bundle, and the remains of the mangled goose tell out, | 


“The goose!” exclaimed the limp waiter. 


Tor!” chornsed the women. 

“ How shamefully it’s been treated,” said the landlady, picking it up. 

“The accursed bird!” faintly muttered Joseph. 

“Oh! aint he swearin’!” announced the boots to the company 
generally. a 

“There goes my supper,” thought Smoucher. 

The sctive ostler, boots, boys, aud limp waiter, began the precautionary 
tasx of bandaging the prisoners before the arrival ot the town handeuifs, 

“You're quite mistaken, yon are indeed,” said Joseph, appeaiingiy; “ J 
may be weak, but [ am not guilty.” 

“never see the gent alore to-day in my life,” said Smoucher, “w 
he—” 

What Smoucher was about to state was interrupted by a noise outside 
the coffee-rcom door, and a powerlul female voice was heard exclaiming in 
indignent tones :—“* Not a waiter; not a boots to take my luggage! re 
Lin a respectadle hotel, or am Tin a low pot-house !” 

li that strong voice Bowpot heard the {amiiar tones of his mother: 
and although he felt somewhat ashamed of his position, lie was relieved 


hen 
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now of all fear of having to pass his Christmas Eve in the lock 


Swindleham. Mrs. Bowpot entered the room with a dignified a i of 
was unmistahouble, She knew her son was there » for the people an 
station and the sbusman had told her se, but she was hardy pr ae i 
find him with pis arms bandaved wit a table-c! - \tthe mer ae 
boy who had beea sent for the constable returre. » Fun parr My . 
Bowpot, exclaimed :—* Oh, please, the constable’s laid up 8. rhene 
but he’s sent his little gal wi’ the han’cuffs,.” 

Mrs, Bowpot heard this, and she adv: rking. hy 
mensely-reheved Joseph, speaking not so tele . 


| room— 


| 


| and Yorkshire 


“Handenffs! Joseph! What means allthis 2? Are you mad—or dy 
or what?” 

The landlady, impressed by Mrs. Bowpot, had ordered the banda. , 
be removed, and the unfortunate Jo eph was now at liberty. 
an explanation was necess: nd he attempted one ‘ 


Ile saw) 


Ay 


“ Respected parent, it is with feelings of the deepest humiliation th) } 
appear betore you in my present degraded position ; but you're the jy 
cent rause—mny education’s been neglected—” : 

“To the point at onee, sir,” replied the respected parent stern'y, 

“Tcouldn't help it,” continued Joseph wanderingly, © T planted qng 
fork firmly in four—I gave my wrist a dexterons wrist —T sil 

“Planted his fork firmly in four!” shouted his motl 
injured anyone? {He hasn't committed murder?” 

Mrs. Bowpot’s anxiety being relieved upon this point, and Joseph hei, 
evidently incapable, in his present depressed state, of giving anyihine 


like an explanation, Smoncher was left to clear up the mystery and his ow, 
character at the same time, which he did as follows :— i A 

“T was a-stendin’ in the market a-waitin’ for any job as might tury 
when I see that gent a-beckonin’ o’ me at the winder, Course | walk, 1 
when he ses to me, ‘Would you like a porshun 0° rost goose 2” ther cat 
his exact words, and I wasn’t fool enough, 0’ course, to say, no. ‘Then hp 
Wrops up the goose in my handkercher, an’ along wi’ it he Wrops up tha: 
wery spoon as all this blessed row’s about. Course when L finds trat on 
1 ses, that gent never meant fo gie me that spoon; so I brings it back, and 
sees the gent, and was about to imake it all right, when they ’as us bos) 
nailed for bu’glary.” 

This lucid statement of Smoucher’s satisfied all parties. The servant 
along with Smoucher, retired to the kitele laugh over the story and a 
good bowl of spiced ale. Joseph and his mother passed their Christy, 
kve in the little bar-parlour, There Joseph learned that his mother 
as soon as she woke in the train, and found him missing, had, with jer 
usual decision of character, got out at the first station where the try 
stopped; and finding upon inquiry of the guard, that he must have been 
behind at Swindleham, she took the next train back to that station, sud 
alter a few further inquiries, had traced him to the Royal George Lote), 

The next morning early they started for Little Mildhampton, where t\ey 
safely arrived abou lunch time; receiving a welcome all the heartier jor 
their unexpecied delay, Josenh had seen the iolly of being too reserved 
and timid ; and warming up round the fire in the company of his Ame ia, 
he told the story with great giee—although the laugh was often at his ven 
expense—of how narrowly he had escaped spending Christmas Eve in the 
cage at Swindleham; an- the difficnuities he nad contended with in his first 
attempt to carve roast goose, 
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The Prince of Peace, or Lays of Bethlehem. Selected from the Bi: 
Ports. Ulustratea. —London: Seeley and Co. 
Comus ; a Mask. By Jonx Mi.ton. lustrated—London; Roxt!edze 
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Few objects, in our opinion, are more aceeptab'e as gifts at Clinstnas 
time thon Looks. The most substantially packed hamper will, in a tew 
days ¢ its arrival, present but adresry wreck of basket-work and musty 
straw sad change from the erst casket of pheasants and turkeys, chives 
es, fat capons and Epping sausages. The tapers on Ciirist- 
tuas trees inust burn down to the socket, and the glittering little baubles 
that hang to the branehes must be disoersed; all the toys at the German 
fair must iu tine Le broken, ‘The fairest doll that ever simpered in was- 
work, aud syucaked “ Pa-pal” “ Ma-ma!” to the delight of a juverile 
audien ill some day be robbed of its auburn curls, lose its glass eyes, 
and suifer the flattening of its nore, change i's sumptuous attire iors 
and tatters, and sink at last into a mere flaccid bag of rags or bran, wit 
a bald, sightless head, fingers half wanting, and those that remain turned 
the wrong way, crooked legs, and one blue kid shoe. But a Ctir'stmas 
gitt book isa thing of beauty, and {ea joy forever, The Christmas look 
has a binding, and a richness of iflustrstion, a jaxury of type, a comeliuess 
of paper, a gorgeous sheen of gold-leaf and bright colours, peculiar to 
itself. Books as handsomely bound end illustrated are pablished at other 
seasons of the year; but nove seem to have that exuberance ot sparkling 
spruceness that the Christmas book possesses, Tt comes but ouce a year, 
and seems determined to muke itself as well-favoured as possible, and to 
put on its gayest attire for its aurual visit. A Christmas book is like 4 
pretty woman who is pretty all the year round, but never looks so captivat- 
Ingly charming as on the anniversary of her wedding-day. 

We know the cusiom of giving away handsome bocks at Christ 
be of considerable antiquity ; and we have no doubt that our medieval 
auecstors mage preents (o cach other at the “festive season” Of misslis, 
and books of “hours,” and transcripts of Amadis of Gaul, and stores ot 
lass in the langue d’Oc snd the langue d’Oie, iliuminated on the lwrest 
vellum, aud with the most bounteous expenditure of gold and rich hues. 
The Christinas books of thirty years since were of a graver and demurer, 
though still shapely appearance. ‘To adults we gave away “ Builon’s 
Natural Llistory,” or Scott's “ Lay,” or Hayley’s “Triumptis of Tempe Ad 
or Keats’s © Kndymion,” solidly bound in ‘handsome moreceo, and richly 
dorés sur tranche, ‘Yo the juveniles we presented those marvellons 
literary sandwiches of sesrlet and gold, which Mr. Newberry of St. Paul's 
Churchyard, that stauneh friend to the rising generation, was wont to 
publish ; or else such precursors of our modern comicalities in verse as “ Mr. 
Pilllister and Betsey, his Sister,” or the ©Grasshopper’s Feast.” Tien 
e.me the era of the simpering, embling, smirking, exquisite anauals, with 
their elnborate steel-enyraved landscares, und their softly-etippled portraits 
of languishing beauties with lustrous eyes—the interminable iribe of heep- 
sakes, Forget-me-no!s, Scrapbooks, Albuns, Souvenirs and Fiowers of {ovell- 
ness, Thea the great art of wood-engraving received that marvellous imports 
from the establishment of illustrated perrodieals which las made it a trum 
phant conqueror over almost every phase of chalcography, ‘Then step 
after step in improvement, made with lightning rapidity, gave us wood 
engravings in varied tint and colour—engravings in outline and fac-simile— 
wood-engravings that could translate a luxurious sketeli by Turner into 
artistic vernacular, by a lew bold touches ; and others that recailed the stera 
fidelity aud austere detail of Albert Diirer, F 

Certainly cur modern Christmas books owe a large and lasting de-t of 
gratitude to the art which ihe oid playing-card makers and bloek-bile 
printers of Maycuee and Nuremburg frst practised, and which Bewick 
revived, Ol the gorgeous urray of Christus books now fying en our 
table, we tind every individual volume depending on wood engraving 10 
contribute a most Important shire to the splendour of the work. 

First ia order before us conies a volume of goodly dimenstons and p10- 
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fusely illustrated: Poetry anp Pierurss, FRoM Thomas Moore? 
Longman and Co.) The publishers modestly state that the demand tor 
justrated books tis led them to suppose that @ selection from the poema 
ot Moore wall be plable; and to this unpretending annonucement 
succeeds rome three hundred quarto pages, selected trom tre “Tris Melo. | 
dies.” from “ Lalla Rookh,” and trom the “ Loves of the Angels,” avd ilius | 
trated by artists of no less celebrity than Maciise, Pickersgill, ops, 
che Academicians; Birket Foster, If. Warren, Harrison Weir, Tejeune, | 
funean, Thomas, Read, Corbould and Horsley. When we state that 
aceful views and vignettes drawn oa wood by this powerful artistic 
trateruity have been engraved by such masters of xvlograpliy as | 
J. Linton, W. Thomas, Harral, and others, and thet the book 
pr uted on paper the stoutest, the giossiest, ar e whitest, our readers 
may imagine the effect of this really superb volume. Nearly all the beau. 
ritual little pictures that stud these pages bear out the high reputation of 
tueir designers; but there ars some deserving of special and increased 
commendation for the exquisite taste and finish of their execution. “I 
iw from the beach” is one of Mr. Duncan's happiest marine eects, 
‘The barque left dry on the beach, over which shines the declining sun, is 
sxetched with a tenderness of feeling, melancholy and sweet. Mr. Maciise 
vas tumnished several vignettes, as crisply, nervously drawn as ever, One, 
a portrait of a detormed ¢ . but of most amorous mien, given as an 
ylustration to “The tae lye woot iu wooing,” is replete with genuine 
jumour; but the rest are open to the general objection, alinost impossible 
avoid in the contemplation of Mr, Machse’s drawing—a Teutonic hardness 
nd stiffuess of outline. Mr. George Thomas's designs exhibit consicerable 
jancy and a certain amount of grace, with most marvellous dexterity of tand- 
ling. Mr. Piekersaill has given us a glimpse of “ Love’s young dream;” and 
Mr. Harrison Weir is as active as usual with wild boars and “ light 
vazelles.” Mr, Birket Foster's glades are as leafy as ever; and Mr. 
Samuel Read has a bold and massive sketch of the Castle of Willumberg, 
illustrating “ Reuben and Rose.” Mr. Warren, of course, plunges into 
Orientalism with “Lalla Rookh,” ond Mr. Edward Corbould comes in 
prettily for the wind-up in the “ Loves of the Argeis.” Altogether, a 
a little more vigour, a little more originality, might be desiderated here 
and there ameng these pictures, Some of them are perhaps rather too 
conventionally pretty, bur gue roulez vous? Christmas books must be 
pretty—have we not already likened them to women; wall nut this spark- 
ling tribute to Tom Moorg be turned over by pretty fingers, and glanced 
at by pretty eyes, in the prettiest of boudoirs ? So let us shut up the gilt 
and embossed tome, and with honest Sancho look not the gift-horse—or 
the gilt-book—in the mouth. 

The house of Messrs. Routledge make a formidable appearance in the 
Christmas book market, and court the suffrages of the public with an impos- 
ing array of ilustrated works, Oi these we will mention first, Tux Home Ar- 
FECTIONS POURTRAYED BY THE Ports, selected aud arranged by Charles 
Mackay, and illustrated by 100 eagravings executed by the Brothers Dalziel. 
The artists are Millais, Elmore, Johnstoue, Harvey, Jolin Gilbert, Absolon, 
Pasquier, Tenniel, Carrick, ‘Topham, Madot, and Sleigh—a goodly band 
indeed, and swelled by the accession of Messrs, Pickersgill, Read, [Larrivon 
Weir, and Birket Foster, who, in no wise fatigued by their labour of love 
with Thomas Moore, come now to disport themselves among the poets at 
large. Doctor Mackay has given them a wide margin: trom Coleridge to 
Browning; from Mrs. Hemans to Mrs. Norton; from Emerson to 
Ebenezer Elliot; from Walter Scott to Bulwer; trom Shelley to Edgar 
Poe; and trom our old friend “ Anonymous” to Doctor Mackay himself. 
‘This selection, the editor informs us, has been made with a reference to but 
ove subject—Love, “the one great affection of the heart that binds the 
human family together irrespective of age, sex, or condition ;” a reflection, 
it strikes us, we have heard betore, trom acertain Henry Vieldiny, in * Tom 
Thumb :"— 


“Love levels rank; iords down to cellars bears, 
And bids the brawny porter walk upstairs.” 


Thus speaketh Lord Grizz'e to the Princess Uuncamunca; and thus 
speaketh in more sentimental accents our poetic Doctor to his Christmas 
readers ; and to the poetry of the affections, romantic and domestic, these 
super pages are dedicated. ‘To the pictorial department, Mr. Millais con- 
tributes an illustration to the old plaintive Scottish ballad of the “ Border 
Widow.” The subject is but a gloomy oue, and it is mournful at this 
cheery Christmas time to read the ghastly rhymes— 


“T bore his body on my back, 
Aud whiles | went, and whiles I sat, 
I digg’d a grave and laid him in, 
And happ’d him with the sod so green.” 


Mr. Millais has illustrated the pathetic scene of the border widow bear- 
ing the corpse of her comely yellow-haired knight with his usual intensity 
and aptness of suggestion ; but the composition of his design is so hope- 
lessly obscure, not to say incomprehensible, that after most attentive ex- 
amination, and turning the book sideways and upside down, we were com- 
pelled to abandon in despair our speculations as to which were the knight's 
hands and feet, and which the widow's ; aud whose head was whose ; nay, 
evea how many heads they had between them ; for to all appearance there 
are three. We leave the-criticism of this astonishing chimera to Mr. Rus- 
kin, who no doubt knows all about it already intuitively ; aud turn ourselves 
to Mr, Millais’s remaining contribution to the “Home Affections,” an 
illustration of “'There’s nae luck about the house”? Here everything 
is easy of comprehension ; and everything drawn with that quiet, easy, 
natural grace, the secret ot which Mr. Miliais knows so well, but which 
he is, by times, so chary of divulging. The gudeman who is going away, 
his bonny wife helping him on with his coat, the litle lad in a kilt hand- 
ing him his stick, the dog looking up, the masts of the siips, just 
discernible through the opening of the door, all tell their story in a genial, 
kindly, unaffected manner. Lt is curious how these pre-Raphaelites— with 
all their absurdities, with all their fantastic mummeries—contrive from time 
o time to show the world, and in a natural, unaffected manner, that they 
‘ave within them an artistic grandeur which the supple draughtsmen, 
vhove glib sketches crowd our illustrated books, with ail their Jerti ty, 
sheir manual dexterity, their voluble facility, their arttul trickeries of light 
and shade, can never hope to po-siss, ‘There 1s no form of expression 
more hacknied perhaps than the je xe seais quoi. Yet we feel compelled 
to use it here ; for it is precisely in the works of the pre-Raphaelites that 
We observe that je ne scais yuoi—a “we know not what” of power and will 
and intense thought that redeem a thousand follies committed by such men 
as Millais, as Holman Hunt, or as Hughes, There is Mr. Carrick too, who, 
in the “Home Arrecrions,” has given us some really charming com- 
positions of the realistieschool. “An Episode froin life, a strange weird 
story, is illustrated with a power of melodramatic expression exceedingly 
remarkable, We musi enter a caveat against the “ Anvels” of Mr, John 
Gilbert, who are very commonplace, and who in his illustration to the 
“Two Angels” of Longfellow, has given us arepresentation of two young 
ladies bearing a strong resemblance to the gracetul members of the corps 


‘¢ ballet of the Vrincess’s Theatre, who are selected by Mr. Charies 
-eanto hover in the air, with the electric light concentrated on their heads 
=\ the spectacle of “Faust and Marguerite.” In his other designs, Mr. 
‘bert 15 the same fertile, sweeping artist as of yore, and displays the same 
2 verality of swelling draperies and sumetuous decorations. Mr, Birket 
Lover shines with great force in the |. cscupe illustrations, some of which 
ave really gems of picturesque cauty. We ean but covgratulare 
Messrs, Routledge on the spiri! . ad enterprise they have displayed m the 
production of the splendid volums before us. While according almost un- 
qualified commendation to the execution and general “ getting up” of the 
work, we may be excused for offering a suggestion that much trouble and 
wnnoyance might be obviated, by the name of the artist of each picture 
being appended to the poem illustrated, instead of the reader being com- 
pelled to refer to the index at the commencen.ent, before he can bestow the 
palin where it is justly due. 
,, dlessrs. Kent and Co, have published a prettily-bound snd tastefully. 
illustrated edition of KAVANAGH, one cf the most charming love 
tales, by Henry Wadsworth Longtellow. Ouce more we have to re- 
cord the {act that the beautitul original designs which illustrate the 
book are by the indomitable Mr. Birket Foster, who would seem to be 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


he very Briareus of dranghtsmen on wood, and disposed to rival in land- 
senne the prodizies of fertility achieved hy M. Gustave Dore in every 
partment ofar!. © Kavanagh” must be» tanaliarac yuaintiag 
of the authorot * Er ‘Ev and the * 
acd the “Village Blocksmity,” and uv mere sparking eu 
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of almost priceless jewels of poesy. Mr. Longfi llow is. nother delightful 
example of the witters whose prose equals ir poetry. Lt would be 
dithcult we think to find a model ot English composition wobler, trucr, and 
yet more exquisite'y finished than the enn pt real “ Kasanagh:? 
“Great men stand like solitury towers iw the eity of Gods; and secret 
passaves, running dee p bereath external nature, give their thoughts 
intercourse with higher imteligences, which strenethens and con. 


soles them, and of which the labourers on the sudaee do not even dre 
We recommend the perusal ot this grand yet simple exordium to t 
wanderers in the wilderness of style, who are in danger of falling into the 
umong whose bulrushes eroak the frogs of the spasmodic selool, 
or of losing themselves in those razes of mongrel metaphysics, in which 
the genius of Sir Bulwer Lytton hay ran to weedy and unprofitable Iuxuri- 
auce, Ln the iliustrations to this beautiful story, Mr. Foster bas not con- 
fined his pencil to landscape alone ; but has attempie adie it al dent 
na lar 


slough 


in well-grouped and gracefully-treated fure sulijec ape and 
figures alike have been most skill los the engrave 

Gerrkupe ce Wyoming, € well-known poem, has alro been 
issued by Messrs, Routledge in a Christmas form, radiant with gol and 


sparkling vignettes, and illustrated y nearly the same sehool of 
artists Whose names we have already enumerated—mivwis, however, the aca- 
demicians, and y/ws Mr. Thomas Dalziel, who tas studded the pages ol © Ger- 
trude” with some charming sketetes. We must conless that this poem is 
not our chief favourite amoag the works of the author of the “ Pleasures 
of Hope.’ ‘There is some natural beauty in his deseriptions ; and the poet 
has striven his utmost to give propriate local colouring to the sveues he 
has depicted, but his transatlantic readers ave apt to shake their heads 
somewhat at some of the allusions to the vy of Areoutski,” and the 
“evil Manitou,” the “sweet sagamite,” the “ute Ouoida,” the “lotns 
horn,” the “condor of the rocks,” and the linn lovers who go “a 
calumetting.” Modern teste, it is trae, may bave been rendered fastidions 
by the mayniticent descriptions of American seenery and Lodian manners 
which have issued froo ths pens of Irving, Cooper, Hird, and Longtellow. 
A generation which jas listened to the Hiawatha ’ may well 
be pardoned for turnin: not a very cuarmed ear to the sorrows of “ Ger- 
trude of Wyoming.” Never, per. aps, hive these slightly stilled stanzas 
appeared ia so dainty a form as the auspices of the present 
publishers, artists, and engravers, 

Tue Prince or PEACE; or, Lays or Bernier (Seeley, Jackson, 
and Halliday): is a selection of sacred Iyries entied mi the British 
poets, many bear on Christinas theaghts and Claristicas eustoms ; and 
illustrated prir lly by Messrs. H, Noe! Yunpiceys, Lumb Stocks, Birket 
Foster, and H. Lejeune. Glaneing amony the religious poets, ex'racts from 
whose works are selected for publication, we recognise 2 very ancient ac 
quaintauce; no other than Mr, Naha Uste, who, in eu-partnership with 
Mr. Brady, had greatness thrust upwe himyia the rewn of William LIL, 
for versifving the Psalms—a performance previonsly attennted by Messrs. 
Sternhold and Hopkins, 

Next, in a quaiutiy-.orgeous binding, we have a gi‘t-book edilion of the 
immortal Masque or Comus by Jota Milton (Koutledge and Co). If 
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“Sang ol 
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We were asked to name a selection of men of genius fully competent to 
illustrate this princely poem, and were we asked te. prick for artists as her 
Maje pricks tor sheaffs, we should name, at a venture, Michael Angelo, 


Tittan, Raphael, and jx rhaps Rubens, for the dane 
the moderns, "Etty, Turner, Diaz, Kugene Delacroix, Landseer, Mulready, 
and John Everett: Millvis, As this list, in its entirety, is not wholly “ come: 
atable,” the next best thing we can do, we opine, is to take the good the gods 
wrovide us, and content ourselves with Mes-re, Piekersgill, Birket 
Salat Warrison Weir, and theie accustomed co-labourers. Some of 
Mr, Pickersgili’s studies from the semi-nnde are rather coarse 
—we dor’t mean an their jutention, int in their texture; and 
there is rather too much of the natural nistery book in the numerous 
sketches ot animals ty Mr. W It Jol Milton happen to men- 
tion a sheep, it is not imperative, we think, on Mr. Weir to draw us 
instanter a flock of Sonthéowns., Such clutchings at pictorial straws ean- 
not be culled illustrations ; could we accept thea as such, the next joroad 
on good taste would be to illustrate Snylock’s exclamation— 
“ What if my houge be troubled with a rat!” 

by a neat wood-cat of the house that Jack Luilt, and a enge full of the 
long-whiskered little animals hebdomsadally provited by Mr. dewmy Shaw 
as !ood for the prowess of those doaghty terriers on whom the mantle or 
the leathern collar of the doz Billy has tallen, 

Lastly, from the great Farriugdon e° firm, we have the Mine 
sTREL by Jemes Bettie, brave in blue and vold, aud illustrated this time 
solely by the indefatigable and prolific Mr. Birket #oster. It is but eom- 
mon justice to say that these illustrations are most exquisite sketches af 
Scottish scenery, and are as exquisitely engraved by the Messrs, Dalziel 
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JUVENILE GIF BOOKS. 


My Feathered Friends, iy the Rev. J.C. Woon. 
the Young Eviles. Vy AXN Bowman 
Picture bables., Drawn by Orro Speckren, with Rhymes from the 
German of \v.x. ‘Trausiated by enix W. DuicKen, 
The Four Sisters. By the Author ot “ ULarry and ius Tomes,” 
A Hero. By the Author of “ Olave.” 
Eda Morton and her Cousins. Vy MoM. Bru. 
London: Routled se and Co, 


Fables of Esop, Sc. translated into Human Neture. 
NETT.—Loncon : Kent and Co. 

the Rival Kings; or, Overbearing. 
Grey.” London: Kent and Co. 

The Children’s Bille Picture Book, Londen: Bell and Daldy. 

Willie's Birthday, By the Author of “The Day of a Baby-Boy.” 

Willies Rest. By the same, 

London: Smith and Mider, 


Home Pastimes. Wit Lilustretions, &e., by E. Landells, 

The Story of Jack and the Giants. With Ulustrations by 
New Edition. 

Might not Right ; or, Stories of the Discovery and Conquest of America, 
By the Amhor of “Our Eastern Empire? With Illustrations by Jolin 
Gilbert. 

Fred. Markham in Russia ; or, The Boy Travellers in the Land of the 
Czar. By W..G. Kixesron, Esq., Author of “Salt Water,” &e. Wirt 
linstrations by R. F. Laxdells. 

Historical Acting Charades. Vy the Author of © Cat and Dog; or, Puss 
and the Capt.in,” &e, New Hdition. 

London; Griffith and Farran, 
Life and Adventures of Jules Gérard lie Lion-Killer. With Wust rations 


The Thousand and One Days. With av Introduction by Miss Parnor. 
London: W. Lay. 


By C. IL. Ben 


By the Author of “ Sidney 


tichard Doy'e, 


SrveERAL authors, Hoth in France and Kneland, who bad yrevooy 
distinguistied themselves by works of a purely literary kind, have % ly 
come before the public in the character of scientific obscrvers. M. Michelet 
writes an eloquent chapter of natural history, entitled “The Bird:” Mr. 
Kingsley publishes “ Giauens, or the Wonders of the Shore 3? and Mr 
Lewes makes kvown his “Sea-side Sindies.” The auther of “My 
Feathered Friends” had, however, already vained a considerable repute. 
tion asa natural historian by his interesting volumes entitled “Sketches 
and Anecdotes of Animal Life,” * Common Onjeets of the Sea-shore,” Ke. ; 
and his powers of observation, aided by his excellent anecdotal style and 
his genial humour, would certainly have ensured him at least an eonal 
amount of success if he had thought fit lo write about books or men, in- 
stead of beasts, birds, and fishes, 
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My Fratuenep Frrenns is certainly one of the most interesting—or, to 
be plain, ‘Ae most ioterestins, contribution to natural history we have ever 
met with, * said the father of this class of 
writers, the usually” virquoled Button; and, adopting the maxim, We must 
certainly infer from it thet Mr. Wood, with his lively anecdotes, ad his 
pregnant parallels between certain members of the brute species au. certain 
species of human brates, would be a far more entertaining companion even 
than the aomirabke writer of the “dlistoire Naturelle,” with his calm, 
ing intellect : 

Mr. Woud’s yecount of his distant acquaiitance with a magpie, who 
seemed tu have an indistinet idea that he was going to be put into a book, 
is almost Yr. Dickens's well Kaown narrative of lis exe 
s With ravens in the preface io * Barnaby Ru ge.” If magpies are 
in the habit of regarding Mr. Wood with suspicion, Mr. Woed, on his side, 
lias no very good opinion of magpies. “TL have always great misgivings 
about maurpies,” he writes, “foam not exactly superstitions, and yet 


Vevriylm est [homme mene: 
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mages and ravens are very fit companions toa witch. There is something 
positively apmaiing in the oxtremely knowing glauce with whicit a magpie 
serews Ms glitfering exes round in their socket. 


Not long ayo, | saw a 
magpie seated on a heap of coals, ina back lane, near Seven Dials. Tt 
was black and dirty as ity locality, and so harmonised with the cinders, that 
Udid wot distinguish it tll it uttered some strange ery, As I passed, it 
put its head on one side vod almost winked at me, looked down among the 
coals, and I fee that i) had all kinds of concealed treasures there. I 
have often seen that maspe, vod Lleol sure that when those coals are re- 
incved, a | ariie-store shop, that exists close by, will recover some amcunt 
of missing goods, ‘The bird looked a regularly bad character, and I 
would not have had him in my house on any account. I do not know 
whether he talks. [f so, T would rather not hear him.” 

Magpies, juekdaws, rooks, and crows, with the points in which they re- 
semble and oifer trom one another, are trea at great leagth ; and the 
author tes excelleut anecdotes about each of tL s* solemn, undertaker- 
like birds, it appears th ta philosophrr—a true savant ot tue Moliére 
pattern—once wrote, and, what is more, read to a learned society, a pam- 
pilet entitled © Ro subject to Epilepsy.” Atter some time, however, 
the epileptic disease became manifest in the person of an idle studeut of 
law, who was accustomed to amuse himeelf py shooting the rooks with a 
crossbow, and whose windows were not visible from the garret of the 
plulosopher. 

Chaweng from dark to fair, we forsake the birds of biack plumage for 
the golden canarics, who lived ina palatial birdeage, rejoiemg in regal and 
princely names, worthy of Mr. Planché’s burlesques, and submitting to no 
control, bat that exercised over them by aa euthusiastic young lady whose 
aviary forms her entire happiness, We wish we liad room for the “ Court 
Jonrnal of Cansria,” ax we should like much to introduce the reader to his 
Supreme Majesty Fdredine UL, King of Myriilenastina, and to her Supreme 
Ifizhiness Mindora, Princess of Azure, and to his Brillianey Syrenus, Vis- 
count Argentine, Second Tutor to his Supreme Majesty. His Supreme 
Hicness Eric, Uriace of Cyprestine, is also well worth knowing; he has 
fine quatities, but is at the same time ofa most perverse disposition. It is 
impossible to trighten him by putting him into a darkened cage, for he con- 
inues to sing just as loud as if the sun were shining upon him. Le even 
's his music into battle with him, and does not cease his song while 
dashing about the caye, and chasing his opponeut round the bath and under 
the seed-box. 

We mustalso call attention te the excellent remarks on eagles, and on 
the place in Natural History usually assigned to the “king of birds.” “The 
De.troyer,” says the philosophic and amiable writer, “is set above the 
Preserver, and for ove person who would care to see a philanthropist like 
Howard, thousands rush to catch a glimpse of 2 murderer.” In the same 
way the author reminds us, thata boy who hasjust heard a chemical lecture 
will be very vivid and accurate in Ins account of everything that fleshed or 
banwel, but that he will forget all about the substance that dissolved 
quietly. The power to do injury is more impressive to vulear minds thau 
the power to do good; and thus eagles and lions obtain an importance 
among animals akin to that accorded to warriors amonzmen. Mr. Wood, 
however, addresses himse!f more particularly to those readers who have au 
eve and a heart for beanty, tenderness, and intelligence, and thus his in- 
teresting aud instructive volume will form a particularly sppropriate gilt 
for the present season, f 

The book we lave just noticed possesses this iuappreciable advantage 
—that it is ealeulated to raise in a child the thoughts of a man, and ina 
man the feelings of a child; whereas Miss Bowman’s Siberian narrative, 
Tun YousG ExiLes, without possessing suflicient interest. for grown-up 
Teaders, Will convey somewhat incorreet notions on the subject of exile in 
Siberia to those chidrea in whose hands it may be placed. The Nor- 
wegien savant M, Haustecn, Erman the German Professor, and our come 
patriot, Me. TUN, have, im their recently published travels, said enough 
about the political exiles, and the alleged horrors of a residence in Siberia, 
to render us very incredulous about any physical suffering on the part of 
the prisoners, Criminals, and, in very rare cases, political offenders, are 
not sent to Siberia in order to perish from cold, auy more than the French 
Republicans of 1551 were sent in ship-loads to Cayenne in order to be 
consumed by heat. It so happens, however, that Cayenne is a very un- 
healthy pleee—and that the greater part of Siberia is just the contrary. As 
for the mines, political prisoners are very seldom sent there at all; nor are 
auy of the convicts sutlered to die by the road-side irom cold, or from 
illness, if the doctors who are attached to the various stations have 
poser to save them, — In fret, labour is much needed in Siberia, so 
that—motivesof humanity being left out of the question—it would be highly 
absurd to let prisoners treez# to death after they had proceeded some 
thousands of miles towards their destination; indeed, in their thick 
sheep-shin coats they would not find it very easv to do so, even if they felp 
inciined, We believe also that it is unusual for the escort to sell the 
female prisoners to tribes of Kirghisses, nor is it to be expected that an 
officer in a Cossack regiment will behave to thore brought into contact 
with him with jess consideration than would be displayed by an officer in 
the Unssars, the Lancers, or the Llorse Guards—all these corps being offi- 
cered alike fromthe ranks of the uolulity, or trom the military sehools, 
However, if any of the children who read Miss Bowman’s buok go to 
St. Petersburg when tuey grow up, we hope they will take warning by the 
fate of the hero, one Kaloff, and abstain from writing pamphlets against 
the Government, al‘hough we don’t think there would be much chance 
o* Lord Wodehouse sending them to London to be priuted—as was done 
in the most obliging manner by the British Ambassador of Kaloff’s 
time. Miss Bowmen heads one of her pages, “ Difficulties of an Author,” 
as if ail Russian authors thought it necessary to write seditious works, 
send them (chr-ugh a breach of confidence) to London to be printed, 
aud then insert them frowiulently in false covers to be distritmted through 
the empire, 

Kaloit sud his family, aller eciving in Siberia, fell in with an English gare 
dener and his wife, who, partly from tine feeling, and partly for the sake of 
a large sum of money, had assisied in liberating a rich Russian prisoner, 
for which the Government in its usual tyrannical manner punished them with 
exile, The adventures of the prisoners are most exciting, and the story is 
excellently told, They meet with wolves, bears, Ostiaks, Samoyedes, Hsqui- 
moux, and ultimately with Indian tribes, ‘To people who are jond of 
incident, this is the sori of book we should advise them to invest their 
money in, Many of the scenes are thoroughly new, and the authoress 
claims for her work ihe merit of entire novelty—though we remember a 
Russian story entitled “Piizvbeth, or the Exiles of Siberia” (popularised 
in Western Europe by Madame Cottin’s French version), which those who 
have once read are not likely tohave forgotten. Our readers may imagine 
how much ground the authoress and her unfortunete exiles travel over, 
when we tell them that, starting from St. Petersburg, they travelled through 
Moscow, across the Oural Mountains, to Siberia; then from “ Western” 
to © Orienta’” Siberia (as Mr. Atkinson would say), and afierwards from 
“Occidental” to “Eastern” America (as might ve said with equal pro- 
priety); and, finally, to treedorm’: home (vid Liverpool) by the United 
States mail steam-packet. ‘The incidents are of thrillmg interest, and 
some of the icy scenes in the far north Lterally make the blood run 
cold. 


a 


(Continued on page 426.) 


13, Great Marborough Street. 


; ‘i . Ma id he " 
N ESSRS. HURST AND BLACKETI’S NEW 
PUNLICATIONS, 

MR. ATKINSON S TRAVELS IN ORIENTAL AND WEST. 
ERN SIK+KIA. MONGOLIA, THE KIRGHIS STEPPES, 
CHINESE TARTAKY, AND CENTRAL ASIA. In one large 
volume, rosal Avo, embellished with upwards of 50 Illustrations, 
including numerous beautifully coloured Plates, from the Author's 
original drawings, and a map, £2 28. bound 

CHOW.CHOW.: being Selections from a Journal kept in India. 
By LADY FALKLAND. Two vols, Plates 

HERANGER S MEMOIRS Written by Himserr. English 

One Vol. with Portrait 

MR TUPPER'S New Work —THE KINES AND REVERIES 
OF SOP SMITH Ky MARTIN F. T TUPPER, 10s. 64 

JOHN HALIFAX,GENTLEMAN. New and Cheaper Edition, 
One Vol. 0s 6d 

A WOMAN'S THOUGHTS ABOUT WOMEN. By the Author 
of * John Halifax.’ One vol Ws fd 

THY NEW NOVELS 

ORPHANS. Ky the Author of ' Margaret Maitland” 
THE LADY OF GLYNNE 
Three vols 


Copyrient Edition 


One vol 
By the Author of ** Margaret and 


Three vols 


CLARA LEICESTER. By Captain G. DE LA POER BERES 
FORD Three vols 
ADELE. By JULIA KAVANAGH. Author of “ Nathalie.” 
Just ready.) 


Three vols 


JUsT PUBLISHED, THE FOLLOWIN( 
In limo, Price 5s., Cloth Lettered, 


ARGARET DANVERS, or, The Bayadere. 


N 


ANovel Hy the Author of ' Mount St. Lawrence." 
Small 8vo, Price 2s. 6d , Cloth Lettered, 
1 OSA OF TANNENBURG. A Tale of the 
Olden Time. ‘Translated from the German of Canon 
SCHMIDT. 


Small §vo, Price 2s., Cloth Lettered, 
RESTON HALL. A Catholic House in 1580 
and 1855. By the Author of “ Stumpingford " 
Price 2s. 6d , Cloth Lettered, 
DITH MORTIMER; or, the Trials of Life at 
Mortimer Manor. Ky Mra. PARSONS. 
London: C. Dotaman, 61, New Bond Street. 


Now ready, Fscap. 8vo, with Portrait, 5s., 
PILGRIMAGES IN PARIS. By MISS PAR- 


DOE, Author of “ The City of the Sultan,” &. 
Witt Lar, King 


iiliam Street, Strand. 


Just Published, a New and Enlarged Edition, with numerous En- 
gravings, Pecap. , 38. 6d. cloth, 
".HE ADVENTURES OF JULES GERARD, 
THE LION KILLER OF NORTHERN AFRICA, to which 
is added a complete History and Description of Algeria, and 
numerous Illustrative Engravings. 
‘Wictam Lay, King William Street, Strand. 
Now ready, with numerous Engravings, 3s. 6d 
XHE THOUSAND AND ONE DAYS; OR, 
ARAHIAN TALES. A new and thoroughly unexception- 
able Collection of highly interesting Tales, illustrative of Oriental 
Manners and Customs, carefully revised and adapted for the 
Young. With a Preface by Miss Pannoe 
Wittiam Lay, King William Street, Strand 


_ROOKS FOR PRESENTS, SCHOOL PRIZES, &c. 
TPHE AMUSING LIBRARY. Attractive and 
Entertaining Works by Popular Authors. Each 2s. Boards, 


2s Ad. Cloth 
ABROAD AND AT HOME. By Miss PARDOE. 
ADVENTURES OF JULES GERARD, THE LION KILLER 


KOMANTIC TALES OF GREAT MEN. 


TALES OF HUMOUR, 

AMUSING POETRY. Edited by SHIRLEY BROOKS. 
CONSCIENCE’S DEMON OF GOLD. (Just Ready.) 
hy OF FLANDERS. 
TEVA 


CURSE OF THE VILLAGE, & 
MISER AND KICKETICKETACK. 
TALES OF FLANDERS 

OR. By LADY G. FULLERTON. 
HE BETROTH 


By MANZONI. 
TALES OF FRANCE 
TALES OF PARIS AND ITS STREETS. 
MES.S C. HALL'S POPULAR TALES AND SKETCHES. 
SEA STORIES: ‘Tales of Discovery, Adventure, & 
Wituiam Lay, King William Street, Strand. 


Just Published, Part I., Price Is, 


HRONICLE OF THE REVOL'' IN INDIA, 
AND OF THE TRANSACTIONS IN CHINA IN 1856-7, 
&c. Illustrated by Maps, Plans, and Miscellaneous Sketches. 


Price 5s., Cloth Gilt, 
‘HE YOUTH’S COMPANION 
AND COUNSELLOR. 
Edited by W. CHAMBERS. 


In Thirteen Volumes, Paper Covers, Gilt, Price 6d. each, 


INIATURE LIBRARY OF FICTION. 
Being Tales selected from “ Chambers's Edinburgh Journal.” 


Part I., Price 7d., of a New and Improved Fdition of 


(HAM BERS’S CYCLOPEDIA OF ENGLISH 
LITERATURE. A History, Critical and Biographical, of 
British Authors. With Specimens of their Writings 

W. and R. Cuampens, London and Edinburgh. 


é THE TWENTY-S TH THOUSAND OF 
Work; Or, PLENTY TO DO, AND HOW 
TO DO IT. Ry MARGARET M. BREWSTER, Au 
thor of ““Sunbeams in the Cottage, or, What Women may Do.” 
Handsome Cloth, Gilt Edges. Price 4s 
Edinburgh: Tuomas Constasce and Co. London: Hamitton, 
Avams, and Co.; and all Booksellers 


This Day, Fourteenth Edition, 2s. 6d., with Gilt Fdges, _ 


OMAN’S MIS S10 N; 


London: Joun W. Panker and Son, West Strand. 


This day is Published, Price Is., cloth, 
OWLAND TAYLOR, From Fore, by CHAR- 
LOTTE ELIZARETH, with Engravings by 8. Williams. 
Books for Young Persons, Price 1s each, 
MICHAEL AND OWEN ; or, the New Commandment 
PRAY AND WORK: or, the Beggar Boy. From the German. 
MAGGY SPENCER. A Tale. 
THE TRANSPLANTED FLOWER; or, Recollections of 
Little Maria. 
THE TWO KINGDOMS. An Allegory. 
B. and G. Sre.ey, 2, Hanover Street, Regent Street. 


GRANTLEY MA 


Now Ready, Crown Bvo, Price 7s. 6d. Cloth, Post Pree Se Ps 


A® SAFE AND SURE METHOD OF 
&\ ACQUIRING A PRACTICAL KNOWLEDGE of FRENCH. 
Ry C DAGOBERT. The most complete Manual of French pub- 
lished. By the same Author, 


"PHE RIGHT WAY OF LEARNING 


FRENCH CORRECTLY: pointing out the difticulties which 
Puzzle the Reginner and the Scholar. Seventh Thousand. 1s., 


loth, Post Free. 
HICH IS WHICH? THIS OR THAT? 


A compendious Dictionary of French and Bogiieh Words 


which appear identical, though they es ential 
ful by Past 74. ugh they es.entially 4 Price 


J. F. Suaw, Southampton Row, and Paternoster Row. 


WORTH NOTICE.—What has always been wanted is just pub. 


7 lished, price 4s., free by post (the 18th thousand is now selling). 
‘HE DICTIONARY APPENDIX, 
with upwards of 7,000 words not found in the Dictionary, 
comprising the Participles of the Verbs, which perplex all writers. 
No person who writes a letter should be without this work: all 
+ hool pupils should have it. “ This book is invaluable "—Weekly 
Tim “*This book is as ni cessary as ‘Walker's Dictionary’ it- 
wif"—The Critic. J. F. Saw, 36, Paternoster Row. 
Ninth thousand, price 2s. 64., Cloth, Free by Post, 
NDISPENSABLE.—L1VE and LEARN: a Guide 
for all who wish to Speak and Write Correctly. ‘Live and 
Tearn’ isan excellent book. We look upon it as really indispen- 
scble. We advise our readers to imitate our example—procure the 
honk, and sell it not at any price.""—Educational Gazette. 
READ AND REFLECT.—Complete, 2s. 6d., Cloth, Free by Post, 
"[HE NEWSPAPER aud GENERAL READER’s 
POCKET COMPANION : being a familiar ex lanation of 
nearly 4,000 classical and foreign words, phrases.and. quotations, 
Ry the Author of “ Live and Learn.” Ninth Thousand. 
THE PUBLIC SPEAKER'S VADE MECUM. 


LOCUTION: ITS PRINCIPLES REDUCED 


4 TO PRACTICE. Every one who aspires to address a public 
assembly ought to possess this valuable book. Price 6d., by Post, 7d, 
A BOOK FOR EVERYRODY.—Price 6d ; by Post, 7d. 


PPE RIGHT WORD in the RIGHT PLACE, 
A Cheap and Complete Dictionary of Synonyms. 


NEVER TOO LATE TO LEARN.—Price 6d., or by Post, 7d., 
VAKES OF DAILY OCCURRENCE in 


Speaking, Writing, and Pronunciation CORRECTED 


leadoa. J. F. SHaw, Southampton Row, and 36, Paternoster Row. 


4 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


D 


ECEMBER 19, 1857, 


dD.” Is 
£ 


~ Just Out, No 2of the™ omic Library, Price 6d , Complete. 
N UDEL MEN By H. MAYHEW. 


Kent and Co. (late D. Bogue), 86, Fleet Street 
Just Out, with Twelve Illustrations, Price 28., 


AME 0. F LIFE 


I (late of the Detective Force), Author of 
“ Recollections of a De ive Police Ofhcer.” ete 
London. Wa and Locx, 158, Fleet street 


Just Ont, with authentic Portrait of the Princess Koval. engraved 
on Steel specially for this Work by Antarn, and containing 416 
beautifully illustrated Pages of useful and amusing Matter, 
Crown 8vo, Cloth Gilt, 2s. 6d 


8. OnU tT 


THE FAMILY FRIEND. 
NEW VOLUME FOR 1857 8 
“It is the very thing we want, when the curtains are drawn and 
the candles lit, for along pleasant evening Hradford Observer. 


Warp and Lock, 155, Fleet Street, and all Booksellers 2 
~ Now Ready, Nos. 1 and 2, Price 2d. each, Illustrated with 136 
Engravings, to be completed in Twelve Monthly Nos. 4 
FA CTS FOR EVERYBODY, 
A MISCELLANY OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE. 
Warp and Lock, 155, Fleet Street 4 
Now Ready, Price 2% , Illustrated with 150 Fngravines, 
| OW TO FURNISH A HOUSE AND MAKE 
IT A HOME, Warp and Lock, and all Booksellers 
7 200 Recipes. Price 24.,Complete. 4 Illustrations, 
\ 7HAT FOOD TO BUY AND HOW TO 
COOK IT. Warp and Lock, and all Booksellers 
me CHRISTMAS! CHRISTMAS !! 
(ER CHRISTMAS PRIZE, Price 2d., now 
ready, contains four Original Tales, by the best Authors 
Also, Conundrums, Enigmas, Charades, Rebuses, Easy Chemical 
Experiments, Puzzles, &c., ren Illustrations 
London: 8. O. Berron, 18, Bouverie Street 
Tust Out. Price 3d., Illustrated with 150 Engravings, after Designs 
by Lezcu, Hewnino, Hine, Patz. and Warre Puitiirs, 
same Size as “ Punch’s Almanac,” 
Orr CHRISTMAS SERVICE! PLATES AND 
- PLENTY ON THEM. 
London: Groner Vicxens, Angel Court, Strand _ 
i Copyright Translation. Third Edition, ls. 6d 7 ; 
A TRAVIATA.—The Tale upon which this 
4 Opera is founded, namely-THE LADY WITH THE CA- 
MELIAS, is published by Grorox Vicxens, Angel Court. Strand. 
Richly Ilustrated with Steel Frontispiece and 26 Engravings from 
Designs by Anelay, price 2s. 6d., Cloth Gilt, a 
HE MOTHER’S MISTAKE. 
By Mrs. ELLIS. 
“This exquisite Tale should be read by every mother in the land "' 
London; Hovistoy and Waionr, 65, Paternoster Kew 
A GOOD GIFT. 

Now Ready, in Four Double Volumes, containing 1,500 Closely- 
printed Pages, and 300 Illustrations, Price 10s., Cloth Gilt, 
lHE FAMILY ECONOMIST. 

The charm of this Work is that it treats of everything con 
nected with home—of al! that is calculated to remove its discom- 
forts and enhance its pleasures. Tle thousands of subjects in 
these delightful Volumes are written in a lively and interesting 
style, interspersed with Poetry, Anecdotes, and Instructive Tales, 


by well known and Popular Authors. 
London: Hoviston and Waionrt, 65, Paternoster Row. 


New Illustrated Series, 24., Monthly, 


HE FAMILY ECONOMIST for DECEMBER, 

contains: Christmas and Christmas Trees.—Bessy and Her 
Dog.—Dyeing and Bleaching.—How to Toast Well.—On the Food 
of Infants, A True Story, and other interesting and useful Matter, 
with Ten Illustrations. 

London: Hovutston and Watent,65, Paternoster Row. 
On January Ist, 1858, No. 1, Illustrated, Price 2 be completed 

in Twelve Monthly Numbers, 
HE 


FAMILY DOCTOR 


Hovrston and Wauonrt, and all Booksellers. 


Sent free by Post for 6d., or Fight Penny Postage Stamps, 

y . rth nh) ia 

4ENNINGS’ EVERY MOTHER’S BOOK, 

which contains everything that every Mother ought to know 

about her Child's health -TEBTHING, WEANING, SLEEPING, 
FEEDING, also, sure REMEDIES for all Childr Diseases. 
Direct ‘to— RED Fenninos, West Cowes, Isle of Wight. 

“Your book, sir, saved my child's life.—R. C. 


Just Published, Fourteenth Edition ,8vo, bound, price 16s., Post free, 
OMGOPATHIC DOMESTIC MEDICINE, 
By J. LAURIE,M.D. Devoid ofall technicality. No medi- 
cine is prescribed without the indications for its selection, and the 
exact dose to be administered. An excellent work for families,emi- 
grants,and missionaries. A Medicine Chest forthis Work, price 55s, 
An EPITOME of the ABOVE. Price 5s. A Guide to those 
cemmencing this treatment in family practice. A Case for this 
Work, price 35s. Free on reeeipt of Post-Office Order. 
New Edition, Enlarged, 32mo, bound, Price 1s., Free by Post, 
OMCOPATHIC FAMILYGUIDE; containing 
Simple Directions for the Domestic Treatment of Ordinary 
Ailments. A case of medicine for this work, price 24s. 
Just published, price Is., free by t. 


OMCOPATHY: GENERAL COMPLAINTS 


Plain Directions for their Treatment with 12 Medicines 
A case of medicines for this work, price 12s. 
Svo, bound, second edition, price 5s., free by post, 
OMCOPATHIC TREATMENT O}' INDI- 
GESTION, CONSTIPATION, AND HAMORRHOIDS 
(Piles). By W. MORGAN, M.D. Containing simple directions 
for the treatment of these common disorders, rules for diet 
recipes for delicacies which may be safely taken by persons suf- 
fering from either of these complaints, 
James Learn, 5, St. Paul's Churchyard, and 9, Vere &t., Oxford St 


" n nat , 1 
(THE PRETTIEST GIFT-BOOK EVER PUB. 
LISHED — THE PICTORIAL POCKET BILF, with nearly 
300 beautiful Wood Engravings of all the great events recorded in 
the Scriptures Good clear type, and 50,000 references, bound in 
best morocco, for Ms., sent post free. Only to be had at Joun 
Fievn’s Great Bible Warehouse, 65, Regent's Quadrant, London. 


j s, ER-BOOKS 
DONO eee ee ee oes 


KOOKS. —The Largest, Cheapest, and Best-bound Stock in the | 


Kingdom, at Firin's Great Bible Warehouse, 65, Regent's Quad- 
rant,London. Catalogues Gratis and Post Free. 


( CUSTOMERS WANTED.— 
100.0 0) AU chained. Crete een 


Ream, Black bordered Note. 4s.;. Letter Paper, 4s.; Straw Paper, 
2s. 6d. per Ream; Cream-laid Adhesive Envelopes, 4d. per 100, or 
3s. per 1000, Commercial Envelopes, from 4s. per 1000; Black-bor- 


dered Envelopes, 6d. per 100. A Sample Packet of Stationery (60 

ptions, all Priced and Numbered) sent Post Free on Receipt 
of Four Stamps. All Orders over 20s. sent Carriage Paid. Price 
Lista, Post Free. No Charge made for Stamping Arms, Crests, 
Initials,etc. Sacnpeas Brormess, Manufactu: Stationers, 104, 
London Wall, London, E.C. 


TO COUNTRY STATIONERS, POSTMASTERS, &c. 
OW READY.—PARTRIDGE and COZENS’ 
useful Catalogue of Cheap Stationery. Enclose trade card, 
and one will be forwarded per return, post free. 
Observe—Parrrinor and Cozens, inanufacturing staticners, No. 
1, Chancery Lane (Fleet Street end). 


O CHARGE for STAMPING PAPER and 
ENVELOPES with Arms, Coronet, Crest, or Initials. 
RODRIGUES’ Cream-laid Adhesive Envelopes, 4d. per 100, 
Cream-laid Note, full size, five quires for 6d.; Thick ditto, five 
uires for 1s.; Foolscap, per ream; Sermon Paper, 4s. 6d. 
beerve, at Henry Roprioves', 42, Piccadilly, London, W. 


. EDDING-CARDS, Enamelled Envelopes, 


stam) in Silver, with Arms, Crests, or Flowers, “ At- 
homes” and Breakfast Invitations in the latest fashion. Card- 
plate elegantly engraved, and 100 superfine cards printed. fords. 6d. 
At H. Roparioves’,42, Piccadilly, two doors from Sackville Street. 


ID°Bv’s WEDDING CARDS, ENVELOPES, 


and Invitations to the Ceremony and Breakfast in the pre- 
eentfashion. H. Dotny keeps in stock Note Paper and Envelo} 
seeey oan with me coe of ore enan 10200 families, at the 
ice of plain paper.—H. Dota ic ani edding Stationer, 
Be: Regent's Quadrant. id a 


OUR CARD, IF YOU PLEASE.—A name- 
plate engraved in any style, and 50 cards (enamelled or 
plain) printed, for 2s., post-free; or 100, 2s.9d. The price includes 

plate, engraving, cards, printing, and postage. 
J. Rosser, jun., 80, Aldersgate treet, City. 


(ARDS FOR THE MILLION.—A Name- 

/ plate Engraved in any Style, and 50 Best Cards (Ivory or 

Enamelied) Printed for 2s, ; Ladies" ditto, 2s. 6d.; Post Free. ‘The 

zuce incindes Plate, Engraving, Frinting, and Postage. Samples 
ree on application RIRUR ie 

BS ieee omion fe Am RU RAN OBR, ap Stationer, etc., 


YATTERNS OF THE NEW SILKS and other 


fabrics for Walking, Evening, and Wedding Dresses, Family 
Mourning, India Outfits, &., sent Post Free to any part of the 
World. By this System, Merchants and Ladies, residing in the 
Country or Abroad, will save at least 25 per cent. in their pur- 
chases. Address to Kine and Co., 243, Regent Street, London. 


DRESENTS FOR CHRISTMAS. — Christian 
Names, Embroidered by the Nuns of Pau, with the new 
Dietetch needle,on a fine India Grass Handkerchief, Handkerchief 
included, for Is.¢jd. Names—Fanny, Mary, Louisa, Maria, Helen, 
Geraldine, Eliza, Dinah. Caroline °, Karbara, Mary Jane, 
Olivia, Rosa, Sophia, Victorine, Hester, Grace, Clara, 
Kertha, Elizabeth, Annie, Catherine. Lizzie, Phoebe, Nancy, 
Theresa, Susan, Rhoda, Priscilin, Margaret, Lucretia, Josephine, 
Hannah, Georgiana, Flora, Emily, Amelia, Emma, Albinia, Ellen, 
Joanna, Harriett, Amy, Blanch nna, meline, Isabella, Ann, 
Cecilia, Jane, Lucy, Sarah, Rut auline, Matilda, Selina, Rachel, 
Phillis, Mina, Alice, Esther, Jemii Ada, Lila, Eleanor, Annetta, 
Constance, Kate, Laura, Augusta, Hetsy, Charlotte, Janet, Letitia, 
Martha, Lavinia, Margery, Lydia, Rose, Susannah, Mary Ann, 
Magdalen, Edith, Bessy. By Post for 14 Stamps, Half 
6s.3d. Paencn Mvusuis Company, 16, Oxford Street. 


OR EVENING WEAR.—THE PRETTIEST 
WHITE MUSLIN JACKET ever produced It is trimmed 
with ribbon, to be had in every Colour, exceedingly becoming to 
the figure. Price 12s. 94 
CHILDREN'S WHITE MUSLIN JACKETS 
as above for Children of Four Years old, 3s 9d., Six Years, 
4s. 9d.; Eight Ye Ss. 6d, Ten Years. 68 6d., Twelve Years, 
7s. 9d., Fourteen rs.8s 9d. For Country Orders, Size of Waist 
and round the Shou ired 
Farxcu Musitx Coma Oxtord Street. Post office Orders 
payable to James Kriv, Oxford Street. 


THE HALF-GUINEA CLOTH JACKET.—A 


pretty Shape, just from Paris. For Country Orders, 
and round the Shoulders is required. The same 
perfine Cloth, Price ids. 9d 

Frencu Mvusiin Comrany, 16, Oxford Street. 


BERDEEN LINDSEY-WOOLSEY PETTI- 
COATS —The Prench Muslin Company, who act as agents 
for various Paris Houses, for the purchase of British goods here, 
were commissioned to buy 11,000 Aberdeen Lindsey. Woolse: 
Petticoats for M. Basse, Rue de Rivoli, Paris. He has since failed. 
The Petticoats are therefore thrown on their hands. Not know- 
ing what to do with them, they have determined to offer them to 
the public at 10s. 9d. each. The intended price was One Guinea. 
They are made up according to the present Fashion, suitable for 


zen, 


The same article 


the Paris Trade, with Patent Steel Springs and Flounced. They 
cause the Dress to stand out and sit most igracetaly: 
FPaexcu Mustin Comrany, 16, Oxford Street. 


MBROIDERY AND BRAIDING. 
LADIES AND THE TRADE 
Supplied with the Newest Designs 
On Better Material than any other House, at 
Mrs. Witcockson's, 44, Goodge Street, 
Tottenham Court Road, London, W. 
A List of Prices Free. A Collar for Five Stamps. 


ADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S JACKETS, 
4 ON MARCELLA, TWILL, HOLLAND, CAMBRIC * 
With Handsome Designs for Embroidery or Braiding, at 
Mrs. Witcockson’s, 44, Goodge Street, W. 


HILDREN’S FROCKS, PELISSES, 
CAPES, LONG ROBES, ETC., 
Marked for Embroidery or Braiding, at 
Mrs Wiccocxson's, 44, Goodge Street, W. 


[ADE S’ MARCELLA PETTICOATS, 
4 MARKED FOR BRAIDING, 
And every other Article for Embroidery or Braiding, at 


Mrs. Witcocxson's, 44, Goodge Street, W. 


y 7 
MPORTANT TO LADIES 
Requiring Ready-Made Linen of Excellent Material and 

Durable Work. A Large Steck always on hand at 
WHITELOCK'S OUTFITTING WAREHOUSE, 
Orrosit® THe Cuurcn, NeAR Somerset Hovse, STRAND 

Chemises, Drawers, Night- Dresses, Caps, Petticoats, Dreasing- 
Robesand Jackets, &e. Hosiery ofevery kind, Outfits, Trousseaux. 
Books of Prices, &c., forwarded Free by Post. 


T° LADIES.—AVOID TIGHT LACING, 
anp Try Wittiam Carter's 

New Coutil Winter Bodice (with Patent Front Fastenings) 5s. 6d. 

Elastic Coutil Bodice (ditto) 


. 88. 6d. to 14s. 6d. 
- 9s. 6d. to 218. Od. 


WLM CARTER informs the Public that 


his Stock of Ladies’ Winter Petticoats is now complete in 
every variety. 
Black, White, and Coloured Moreen Petticoats 5s. 11d. to 12s. 6d. 
Winsey, and Linsey Woolsey (in all Colours) .. 8s. 6d. to 21s. Od. 
Santilla Damask , Coloured and Black Petticoats 12s. 6d. to 15s. 0d. 
Quilted Saltaire Lustre Petticoats lds. 6d. to 25s. Od. 
Quilted Satin, Satinette, and Glacé Petticoats 35s. Od to 60s. 0d. 

Address—Wituam Carter, 22, Ludgate Street, St Paul's, E.C. 
N.B.—Engravings of the above, or Wholesale Lists, Free. 


HIRTS.—“FORD’S EUREKA SHIRTS 
\ differ from other patterns, not merely in shape and design, but 
in their great superiority of Fit, Quality of Material, and Work- 
manship."’"—Globe. 
The Best Quality, SIX FOR FORTY-TWO SHILLINGS. 
Detailed List of Prices.and Mode of Self-measurement, Post Free. 


_ APN 
QHIR [S.—PATTERNS OF THE NEW 
\ COLOURED SHIRTINGS in every variety of Colours. One 
Hundred different Styles for making FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS 
sent to select from,on the receipt of fix Postage Stamps, Self-mea- 
surement and all Particularsincluded. Price 27s. the Half dozen. 
Ricnanp Forp, 38, Poultry, London, E.C. 


: FACTA NON VERRA. 
[THE UNPRECKDENTED SUCCESS OF THE 


FAR FAMED SYDENHAM TROUSERS, 17s. 6d.,invented 
by Samvet Brorners, 29, Ludgate Hill. has acted as an incentive to 
them to use every effort to deserve the continued patronage of 
an intelligent public, so that they now submit their new and 
beautiful fitting SYDENHAM GREAT COAT, in which is con- 
centrated all the practical advantages of geomctrival principles 
combined with a knowledge of the science of the human frame 
and its complex laws, for the Sydenham Great Coat displays the 
symmetry of the chest and the graceful and manly outline of the 
human figure, yet admits the greatest freedom of action, without 
discomfort or any derangement in the garment itself. In'this new 
invention Samest Brotruxns will prove their motto by Deeds 
Words, for the 8ydenham Great at combines the highest style 
of Elegance and fashion with the most perfect comfort; and 
they therefore invite a trial, satisfied that the Sydenham Great 
Coat will insure for itself an extensive patronage, as it is an Ele- 
gant and Economical Garment, being supplied only by the in- 
Ventors, at £2 2s. in Cloths of the best fabrics. 

Patterns and guide to Self-Measurement sent free. 
Samourt Broruens, 29, Ludgate Hill. 


BENZ UNE. COL LAB 


CLEANS AND REMOVES GREASE FROM 
GLOVES SILKS 
In votties, BATIN SHOES | CLOTHS, &c., &e. 
n es, 1s. 6d., of all Chemists and Perfume: 
Depot, 114, Great Russell Street, Bloomsbury. ce entias the 


LESSEY's MARKING INK, the blackest and 


best ever made, has withstood the test of twenty years’ 
experience in every quarter of the Globe. Sold at 1s per bottle 
by J. Lussey (late Winckworth), 97, High Street, Marylebone. ” 


RECKNELL’S SKIN SOAP, recommended as 


the best for producing a clear and healthy skin, being thi 

old Yellow Soap, made expressly for the purpose of the best mas 
terials, and not scented. Sold only in packets of four rounded 
tablets, or eight squares, for One Shilling , and in monster tablets, 
sixpenceeach. Brecxnett, TORNER. and Sons, Wax and Tallow 
Chandlers, Soap and Oil Merchants, &c.,to her Majesty, Beehive 
31, Haymarket, London. Please observe that each tablet and 
Square is stamped, “ Brecknell’s Skin Soap." 


REIDENBACH’S WOOD VIOLET SCENT, 


2s. 6d., Genuine from the Flower, by H. Bariprx - 
fumer to the Queen, 157%, New Bond Street, London, ve Pe 


J AMES LEWIS'S WEST-END DEPOT FOR 
THE SALE OF FIRSTCLASS PERFUMERY is at 66 
Oxford Street, Seven Doors from the Princess’ = a4 
factory, 6, Bartlett's Buildings, Holborn. net Tpeaire Manu 


AIR DESTROYER.— Depilatory for remov- 


ing effectually Hair from the Forehead, Neck Arms, and 
Hands without the slightest injury fo the Skin. A Packet for. 
warded free by Post ior Fourteen Stam 5 By A Sackett 
A , W. W. Hitt, Perfumer, High Street, Barnstaple. 


(CHILD'S FRICTION HAIR BRUSHES, for 
stimulating the Skin of the Head. To be had retail, South 


Gallery, Crystal Palace; and wholesale at the Manufactory, with 
every description of Brushes ,21,Providence Row Finsbury Square. 


OWARD’S HERMETICALLY SEALED 
GUTTA PERCHA TOOTH-BRUSH —Hairs cannot come 
out—Is_ each. Sent by Post for 14 Stamps. 33, Great Russell 


, Street, Bloomsbury, and 6, Craven Place, Kensington Gore. 


(5; 20L0GyY and MINERALOGY. — 
I Collections,to facilitate the Stuay of this inter 
can be had from Two Guineas to One Hundred, also, Sings Spee 

mens, of J Texsant, 149, Strand, London. Mr. Trxsant poveg 
Private Instruction in Mineralogy and Gealogy ¥ 


()RNAMENTS FOR THE DRAWING-ROOY 
LIBRARY, &—An extensive assortment of Alabaster 

Marble, Bronze, and Derbyshire Spar Ornaments 

Manufactured and Imported by J Toxsxasr, 149. Strand, Ly 


(CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.—The new style of 
French mounted toilet bottles, fancy Perfume boxes ana 
baskets. &c , from 6d. to £5 5s 


ondon 


Novel ornaments for Christmas 
Trees, from 3d. to lus 6d. Wholesale and re at Kowa 
Strand, and Crystal Palace 
Fork PRESENTS — A beaut fur S wes oO i 


following Articles, in every variety of shape and patter 
always on show : Tea and Coffee Urns, Papier Mache Tra 1 0. 
and Waiters in arts, Moderateur Lamps, Cases of Table ans 1 
sert Knives and Forks, Electro Plate in Eperenes, Salyers \\ 
Coolers, Cruet and Liqueur Frames, Candiestic ks, Commer Ins 
Spoons and Forks, Dish Covers, & ,at Evaxs, Sox and 
Show Rooms, 33 and 34, King Wikiam Street, London 


N APPINS’ “SHILLING” RAZOR, sold evers- 
where, warranted good by the Makers. Marriy Hnoryy 
Queen's Cutlery Works, Sheffield, and 67 and 68, Kine Wil! am St 
City, London, where thelargeststock of Cutlery inthe world | kept 
M2APPINS’ SUPERIOR = TABLE-KNIVES 
maintain their unrivalled superiority —handies cannot pos 


sibly become loose, the biades are all of the very first quality being 
their own Sheffield manufacture 


" ~ . 
MAprerins’ ELECTRO-SILVER PLATE. 
Messrs. Marrins' celebrated Manufactures in Electro Pinte 
comprising Tea and Coffee Services, Side Dishes. Dish covers 
Spoons and Forks, and all Articles usually made Silver,can now 
be obtained from their London Warehouse, No 67, King William 
Street. City, where the largest stock in London may be seen 
Manufactory, Queen's Cutlery Works, Shefticid Catalogue, with 
Prices, on application. 


DEANE'S TABLE CUTLERY, celebrated jor 
for more than 150 years, maintains an unrivalled reputa 
tion for cscapaes and first-rate quality.—Dranxe, Daay,and (> 
(opening to the Monument), London Bridge. Established A D Ito 


ILLIAM S. BURTON’S GENERAL 
FURNISHING IRONMONGERY CATALOGUE may 

be had Gratis, and Free by Post. It contains upwards of 40 Illus 
ms of his illimited Stock of Electro and Sheftield Plate, Nickel 

er, and Britannia Metal Goods, Stoves, Fenders, Marble Man 
pieces, Kitchen Ranges, Lamps, GaMliers, Tea Urns and Kettles, 
Clocks, Table get A ithe and Toilet Ware, Turnery, Iron and 
Brass Bedsteads, ding, Bed Hangings, etc., with Lists of Prices 
and Plans of the Sixteen Large Show-rooms at 39, Oxford Street, 
W.; 1, 1a, 2, and 3, Newman Street; and 4, 5, and 6, Perry's Place, 
London. Established 1820. 


M ODERATEUR LAMPS. — JEREMIAH 


EVANS, SON, and CO., respectfully invite their frienis 
and the public to an inspection of the extensive and beautiful 
Stock of these much admired LAMPS, just received from Paris, 
embracing all recent improvements, in Bronze, Or-molu. Crystal! 
Alabaster, and Porcelain, of various elegant designs, suitable {or 
the cottage or mansion. 

CHANDELIERS and GASELIERS of the newest patterns in 
Glass, Bronze, and Or molu. Gas Lamps and Brackets, and Gas 
Fittings of Every Description. 

Show-Rooms, 33 and 34, King William Street, London Bridge 


NLASS LUSTRES for Gas and Candles, Gas 


G Chandeliers, Hall Lanterns, &c. Every article markeo with 
plain figures. Hoverrand Co.,55, High Holborn.’ 
Pattern-book with price-list, price 12s 


YVENTILATING STOVES ! SUSPENSION 


STOVES !—The two Best, Cheapest, and most Economical 


was 


Prospectuses with prices post-free.—Deane, Dray, and Co., Lon 
don I ridge A.D. 1700. ‘ 2D, 
ABINET ‘FURNITURE, CARPETS, and 


/ BEDDING.—An Illustrated Book of Estimates and Fur 
niture Catalogue, containing 160 Designs and Prices of Fashionable 
and Superior Upholstery, Furniture, &c., gratis on application 
Persons Furnishing, who study Economy,combined with Elegance 
and Durability, should apply for this. —Lrwin Crawcovr and Co, 
Cabinet Manufacturers, 7, Queen's Buildings, Knightsbridge (7 
doors west of Sloane Street). N.B. Country orders Carriage Free. 


"PRE BEST BED FOR A CHILD is one of 


Treloar's MetallicCots,4 feet long by 2 feet wide, with move 
able sides an pillars, castors and brass vases, price 21s. including 
aCocoanut-fibre Mattress. Packed and delivered at any railway 
station on receiptof P. O. order for 248, payable to T. Tagtoar, Iron 
Bedstead Manufacturer, 42, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 


EDDING.—Economy, Durability, and Comtort. 
—J. and 8. 8BTEER'S SPRING and FRENCH MAT 
TRESSES make the most elastic and softest hed. A Price List of 
every. description of Hedding, Blankets, and Quilts sent free. Red 
st is of every description in wood, iron, and brass, Cribs, Cots, 
&c. Eiderdown Quilts, in silk and cotton cases. J. and 8. &rren 
Bedding, Bedstead, and Bed-room Furniture Manufacturers, 13 
Oxford Street. 


AMERICAN LEATHER CLOTH (Crockett’s), 


rfect substitute for Morocco, for covering Chairs, Sofas 
&c., 45 inches wide. Price—black, Is. 10d.; colours, 2s. 4d per 
yard. Floor-cloths, the best quality, and well seasoned, 2s. fd. per 
square yard.—At Burner and Co.'s, 2, Piazza, Covent Garden 
Patternsfree. 


APER HANGINGS.—The Cheapest Honse in 


London for every known style of Paper Hangings, is Cross s 
Wholesale Warehouse, 22, Great Portland Street, Oxford Street, 
where the public and the trade are supplied from the most exten 
sive assortment in the Kingdom. Commencing at 12 yards for 6d. 


ASHING, CLEANING, and DYEING for 
LONDON.—Dirty Carpets, Rugs, Blankets, Countergancs, 
Muslin and Lace Curtains, and all large articles, Washed and 
Finished in the best style ; Moreen and Damask Curtains, Dress 
Shawls, &c., Dyedand Finished extra well, at moderate charges 
The Company's vans receive and deliver free of charge, no matter 
how small the quantity. Ali goods returned withina week. Prise 
Lists forwarded on application. Country orders promptly atten led 
to.—Merrorouitan S1zam Wasnine ann Drzina Comrany, 17, 
Wharf Road, City Road, N 


ATENT SELF-LIGHTING CIGAR COM- 


by this Pro 
yr Soave 


and Snuff Stores (established 1780), 407, Oxford Street, near 
Soho Square. 14 ina box -; post free, 27 stamps. None are 
genuine unless signed “ H. N. Goodrich." : 


pep 
RUE ECONOMY IN WINES.—RAGGELT 
(late BLOCKEY), 21, Duke Street, St. James's, S.W.—the 
oldest house in the kingdom for fine old Ports, Sherries, and 
morelgn sad British Spirits. Golden Sherry, 33s. ; fine full flavoured 
Pale ditto, 38s.; superior old Port, 40s , Pale and Brown Cogn 
Rrandies, ten years old, 36s. per gallon; Scotch and Irish Malt 
Whiskies of great age and softness, 18s. and 20s., Old Jaman 
Orange Valley Rum, 18s. and 20s.; Hodges renowned English Gin, 
12s. and 14s.—London stout, soft, nourishing. amd pure, invaluable 
as a restorative in Convalescence—casks of 43,6, 9, and 18 gallons 
at Is. 8d. per gallon, 5s. quarts, 3s. pints. Strong Burton, Edin 
burgh, and Bass and Allsopp’s Pale Ales, in bottle and casks of 9 
and 18 gallons. 


WINES FROM SOUTH AFRICA 
port, SHERRY, &c., Twenty Shilliogs per 
Dozen.—These Wines, the produce of a British Colony which 

has escaped the Vine Disease (the Vintage occurring in Februar 
may account for the same), are in consequence wholesome, an 
are warranted tree from Acidity and Brandy, are admitted by her 
Majesty's Customs at half-duty—hence the low Price 

Pxcelsior Brandy, Pale or Brown, 15s. per Gallon, or 3%. }"! 
Dozen. Terms,Cash. Cheques to be crossed ‘ Bank of London 


J. L. Denman, Wine and Spirit Importer, 65, Fenchurch Sti ¢* 
London (Counting -house Entrance, Railway Place) 


URE BRANDY, 16s. PER GALLON.— 


Pale or Brown Eau de Vie, of exquisite Flavour and © 
Purity—identical, indeed, in every respect with those choice P:0 
ductions of the Cognac district, which are now difficult to procn 
at any Price. 35s. per Dozen, French Bottles and Case include! 
or 16s. per Gallon. 

Henry Brerr and Co,, Old Furnival’s Distillery, Holborn. 


WINAHAN'S LL WHISKY v. COGNAC 


BRANDY.—Thiscelebrated old Irish Whisky rivals the fines 
French brandy. Itis pure, mild, mellow, and delicious, and 
wholesome. Sold in bottles,3s.6d.each,at most of the retail hou- - 
Observe the red seal, pink label, and cork branded ‘‘ Kinahan + ).) 
Whisky.""—8, Great Windmill Street, Haymarket. 


Lox von: Printed by Jonx Ross, of 148, Fleet Street. at 15, Go" * 
Square, in the Parish of St Dunstan. in the City of London.” 
Published by him at 148, Fleet Street, in the Parish ars ( 
aforesaid.—Satcnpay, Decempen 19, 1457, 
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IN THE BITTER COLD.—(prawn By J. PASQUIER) 


418 


IN THE BITTER COLD. 

Tuts picture tell its own story, In i's every touch, i's every starved, 
pinched, trozen, bitten, nipped, blight arneut, leaf. bough, 
snow-fi«ke, nas, blade of herhsg:—ther same eoquently mute tale 
of misery, the sume ery of “in the biter cold.” Seant neea to c 
on the history of the poor girl—tor sie is seureely ore—who, with her 
two children, crouch, if utterly hopeless, wh the lee of the snow- 
tipped park-p lings. ‘The placard, hali-torn, telis us of the tummure that 
has been seiz do and soli by suction, ‘Tar widow's cep, the faded biack 
raiment, are sufficient 1 icrators of the rest of the mournful tale. In the 
Bitter Cold! surety some Samaritan will take pry on the widow and the 
orphans ere long them from the horrors of the drifting snow, 


and the piercing blest. 
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Foreign Burelligence. 


FRANCE. 

Tur Minister of the Interior has presented a report to the Emperor, 
in which he says that in spite of all the prudence of persons engaged in 
commerce in France, and all the solicitude of the government, several 
branches of incustry have, in consequence of tse present commercial 
and mowetary crisis, been compelled either to stop manulacture or to 
diminish the hours of work, As, at the approach of winter, many work- 
men and their families may be exposed to sufferings, the Mivister proposes 
to his Majesty to grant an extraordinary credit of one million for the pur- 
pose o! affording relief under these circumstances, by enabling the com- 
munes to give eioployment in works of public utility, and to rstablish cheap 
food kitchens, The micister also proposes that the sufferers by the last 
inundations in the Arcéche shall participate in the relicfto be thus granted, 
The credit was accordingly ceded. At Lyons there is some talk of estab- 
lishing @ warehouse for the deposit of sik, on which advances are to be 
mad unde: the authority of the Chamber of Commerce. 

Generals Changarmer aud Bedeau are likely vo get Jeave to enter France 
on unconditional terms, 

General Edgar N-y is named Prince de in Moskowa, ' 

Queen Chistina and the Duke of Rianzarés have left Paris for Rome, 
where they intend to pass the winter, 


BELGIUM. 

Tur. elections are completed, «nd the number of Liberal Deputies, 
which was foriy-four in the last Chamber, is now increased to sixty-nine, 
The Liberal majonty is thirty, In all the important towns— Bruseels, 
Antwerp, Guent, Ltze Bruges, Mons, Tourna, Charleroi, Verviers, 
and Nivelles—the Catholic pariy has been unable to elect a singe 
candidate, MM. Damon and Mercier, both ex- Ministers, were defeated, 
the ove at Tournai ano the other at Nivelles, ia. Delaheye, the late Pre- 
sident ot the Chamber. was defeated at Garnt., Two ifluen ial members 
of the Catholic party, MM. Osy and Deschamps, have b-en thrown out at 
Antwerp anu Charlerui. -M. Roger, the Prime Minister, has been elected 
both st Brussels and Antwerp. Oa fuesday the Legislative Chambers 
resumed their Jabours, 


SPAIN 

Tur. young Prince of the Asturias has been baptised ; his first name is 
Alfono. The others are as follows:—Franeiseo de Assis, Juan, Mariano 
ve la Concepe’on, Fernando, bio, Jaime, Pelayo. On occasion of this 
ceremony, an amncs'y was aceorded for all political offences, aud to per- 
sons condemned tor slight offences, ‘Twenty-two colonels were promoted, 
and » number of the oldest lieutenants were made captains, Numerous 
decorations were distributed, 

A deputation from the provinee of the Asturias had presented the Queen 
with a silver vox containing 60.000 reals in gold for the Prince of the 
Astu ias. The Queen intimated that she wou'd probably visit the pr vince 
in order to present her son before the holy image of Our Lady of Cova. 
donga. 

Kiom Madrid we get the confident assurance that the Mexicans will ac- 
cept the mediation of France and Kogiand, and that thas war will be 
avoided. 

Rumours were current that the Ministers wished to effect changes in 
the military honsei oid of the King, but they are stated to be uof uuded by 
the semi-officrni “ Hojas.” “There were other reporis to the effect tiat M, 
Nocedal, or Cuunt de San Luis, was about to be charged with the forma- 
tion of a new Cabinet. 


PRUSSIA 
Tne sivgle piece of intelligence of avy importance from Prussia is, 
that the budily health of the King is improving ouch, but that his mental 
powers are not restored in any «qual cegree. 


; RUSSIA, : 

Tue Czas of Cracow, in an article on the quarrel existing betwern the 
Wesieru Powers and China, expresses the opinion that Russia will endea- 
vour to derive advantages from it by putting herself torward as mediatrix ; 
and that even if she employs hoviliies avast China ste will do so 
isolatedly, in order to be able to treat apart and obtain the greatest advantage 
possible tor herself. The Czas stuies tiat be ore the conflict between China 
and Kogland had arisen, Russia had offered the Crinese Fmperor a body 
of troops to assist in queiling the rebellion, It adds tha! G-neral Korsa- 
keff commander of the Russian troops on the Chinese froutier, and Gene- 
ral Mouraviefl, Governor of Eastern Siberia, have been summoned to St. 
Petersburg to concert on the Jine of xelion to ve followed ; and that a 
frigate and six screw corvettes have been sent to reintoree the Russian 
squadron of the Pacitic Ocean. 

the Rossian Embassy at Constantinople has puolished a notice in re- 
ference to the navigation of the Black Sea, This document rmeognises 
the position of the treaty of Paris, that all ports in the Black Sra are 
open tothe merchantmen of al nations; but the ports and waters of the 
Biack Sea are subject to quarantine, customs, and police regulations, and 
in the present state of the Caucasus measures of surveillance are dowsly 
necers:ry, Qoarantine and customs estxblisliments exist at Avapa, 
Soukoum Kuié, and Redoubt Kaé. These three points thereture alone 
are for the present open to foreign ve sels. If, hereaiter, circumstances 
shall permit the establishment of custom and quarantine authorities at 
other points of the coast, where foreign vessels can be admit ed, due 
notice will be given of the fact. In the meantime the approve to the 
ports, bays, aud harbours, with the exception of the three above mentioned, 
is inte: dicted to foreign vessels, 


ITALY. 

The Sardinian Legislature was opeved on the 14th by a speech from the 
King. Lhe Royal Breech expressed a hope that the Chambers would co- 
operate with the Government, “It was a Government,” said the King, 
“which, like the old one, was devoted to Liveral and progressive prin- 
ciples. le regretted to say that the interruption o! diplomatic relations 
with Austria tad not been mended, but it was a rupture which, foriunately, 
aid not affect the commercial intercourse between tre two countries, With 
respect to finance, the King believed that an equilibrum would be possible 
with great economy. 
purpose than cromoting such important public works as the projected im- 
provements at the port ol Spezzia and the piercing of Mount Cenis.” The 
Legislature received the sperch with enthnsiasin. 

On the occasion of the //e anwually celebrated in Genoa on Deepmber 
11, to commemorate the expulsion ot the Austrians, there was a good deal 
ot excitement, and groups Were formed in the streets, but they were easily 
dispersed, und by the evening the city had resumed its usual appearance, 

Mr. Activg-Consul Barbar hes agai visited the English engineers at 
Salerno, and lound them tolerably cheertul. The currespondent of a 
daily jourmal tells us that “they stil complained of the treatment which 
they nad received, and bezged, soit is suid, Mr. Barbar to visit the room 
in which they were first loca ed. [visa porrios 0! the prison, is a wreteled 
room, With searcely spece ecouch for them to walk up and down at the 
bottom of their beds. The room had no dcor—nothing but a curtain, 
through which the wind rushed from a Jong corridor. A room close by it 


However, a loan would be needed, it for no oher | 
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| was occupied hy the guard, who were singing, and shouting, and smoking 
all night, wteriy destroying all sleep. 
such 4 room,” 

Dr. Conotiey, Roman Catholic Bishop of Halifax,a Mr Blake, and a Mr, 
and Mrs. Harper, were stupprd by brigands, on the way from Civita Veechia 
to Rome, and robbed of mouey, jewels, &e., of the value of £200, 


TURKEY AND THE EAST. 

Torn Srratrorp pe Reperirre quitted Constantinop'e en roule 
for Fogland on Svturdyy. 

The Porte has cove toa vigorons resolution, and has dissolved bodily 
the two retractory Divaos of Moldavia and Wallachia. [tis a coup d'état 
in its way. Following mp this step, we are told, the Sultan has pushed oa 

| a corps d'armce of 5.000 men on Wid in and Rustchouk, with a strong re- 
| serve at the foot of the Baikans, at Shumla, where they keep winter 
| quarters. 

Dissensions continned to exist between the Servian Government and the 
| Porte, which seems determived to maintain its rights of suzerainty over 
| the country. 

| AMERICA. 

Tre President has completed his message, It is unusually lengthy, we 
hear, and discusses in an elaborate manner the curreney, foreign relations, 
Utah affairs, and the Kansas difficulties. 

Governor Walker, of Kansas, has had an interview with the President 
| on Kansas affairs, about whith there seems to be a difference of opinion 
between the President and the Governor, this difference being likely to 
cause a rupture in the Democratic party, 

New York journals inform us that Great Britain and France remonstrate 
with America against the filibustering exploits of General Walker, and the 
feeble opposition given to them by the United States Government, 

Between Costa Rica and Nicaragua there is every prospect of war, 

News from Nortl!ern Mexico states that the Federal Government had 
ordered a body of troops to the border, owing to the unsetiled political aud 
social state of the country. 

CHINA. 


Wr have the following intell gence frem China under date October 
30th :—“ A great change has come over the spirit of our affairs. The 
army destir ed for operations in China having been diverted, and proceeded 
to India, the plan of operations has been changed. The body having pro- 
creded to India, the head 1s now about to follow ; and General Ashbarn- 
ham will leave sbou! the middle of the month of November for Calcutta 
in the steamer Lencefield taking his staff with him, ‘The Commissariat 
staff will leave next month, leaving the whole of the arrangements ‘or the 
wai an the hands of the naval authorities. English and French ships of 
war continue to arrive. augmenting tne allied fleets, The steam transport 
Imperador, wit, 500 Royal Marines, has arrived, and the Jmperafrix, with 
asimilar namber, is near at hand, so that with theexcepcion ot the marines 
op board the Adelaide, and what are exnected from Calcutta, it may be 
said that nearly the who'e force is here, To-morrow, or the following 
day, the naval foree will move towards Canton, and the 15th proximo is 
the day fixed upon for the attack on Canton, which place, when carried— 
about which no great difficulty is anticipa‘ed—will be retained by us until 
the Emperor expresses a wish to open negociations,” 

It is announced that the Chinese Government has demanded of the 
Russian Government the immediate evacuation of the Chinese territory, of 
whieh that Power has taken possession on the banks of the river Amoor. 


= 


CANAD, 

Trom Canada we learn that the new administration is composed of 
Messrs. John A. Macdonald, Premier and Attorney-General of Upper 
Canada; William Cayley, Inspector-General ; Rovert Spence, Postmaster- 
General; G. 1. Cartier, Attorney-General of Lower Canada; J.C. Mor- 
rison, Recriver-General; P. M. Vn Kouglhnet, President Exeewtiv: 
Council ; ‘U. J.J. Loranger, Provincial Secretary; N- F. Belleau, President 
Legislative Council ; Charles Alleyn, Commissioner of Public Works; and 
L. V. Sicotte, Commissioner of Crown Lands, 


THE MONETARY CRISIS IN THE NORTH OF EUROPE. 

‘Tne financial crisis at Hamburg is described as terrible. The Bank of 
Vienna has lent a sum of 8,000,000 silver florins (20,000,090 franes) for 
tne relief of the commercial houses at Hamburg, but it was feared that 
even this, added to all previous efforts, would barely suflice to check the 
panic, The consternation is so great that the saviags’ banks are crowded 
with persons anxious to draw out even the smallest deposits, ‘The autho- 
rities were obliged to have recourse to the military to keep order. A 
hundred and forty failures are recorded. 

A proposition has been made to the Swedish Chambers to contract a 
loan of 10,000,000 dollars to support commerce. Norway has contracted 
a loan of 2.000000 dollars for the same purpose, Various failures are 
announced in both countries, 

A despatch received trom Copenhagen informs ns that the Danish 
Couucil of S ate hus authorived the Minister, Herr Krieger, to bring in a 
‘Vill for a loan of £300,000 sterling, at § per cent., secured on the finances 
of the whole kingdom, 

The crisis was beginning to be felt at St. Petersburg. 


Tue ReBvi_piInG or Panrts.—Since 1852, and up to the present date, 297] 
structures hove been wholly or partially pulled down in Paris—naniely, 2524 up 
to the end of 1856, and 417 durivg the present year; of these 1,768 were demo- 
lished by the Municipality for the improvements of the city, ana 1,208 by the 
landlords of their own free will. The number of new buildings finished and in- 
lhabited was 5 238 from 1852 to 1556, and 1.345 in 1857, giving a ‘otal of 6 583; 
of these 3,743 were entirely new co: structions, and 2.840 structures partially re- 
built or raised. The floating population, which was estimated at 60.000 in 1852, 
| is set down at 150,000 to-day, to accommodate which there are 2,412 ready-fure 
nished hovees or hotels, and 6 058 houses partially appropriated to this purpose, 
Consequently, there are 5,460 persons who let furnished lodgings or rooms now, 
agvinst 5,580 in 1852, From these figures it is estimated that an equivalent to 
4,000 lL uses are devoted to the accoumodation of travellers to Paris, 


Francy AND THE SukZ CANAL.—The Council-General of the Deparment of 
the Seine has pass d a resviucion in favour of tue Suez Canal, recommending this 
euterprise to the solicitude of Government, The department of the Seine being 
in reality the canital of France, has caused great weizht to be attached to the 
favourable result of its desiberations; and it seems .that the promoters have 
every reason to be satisfied with the progress of their endeavours, which have 
hitherto been crowned with most sigua: success, seeing that this forms the seven- 
tieth favourable resolution passedan France. 


An OLp Hrgo.—There is now living on the Bowlkevard de Ja Chapelle Saint 
Dems an old sol-ier, nemed Hermand, who was born on the 30th ot November, 
1750, and has ‘nerefore eutered bis 108th year. He has received po fewer than 
forty-two wounds, end has undergone the operation of trepanning., Two yeara 
ago he was able to read without glasses, had the use of his hearing, and took 
Jong walks alone, He retains his memory in an extraordinary degree, and 
| relates, without mistaking a name or a date, all the vifferent seenes through 
| which he has passed. His fine face served as a model to Ary Schoeff*r for one of 

his pictures, avd he is also represented jn several other petures by the first 

French masters, The Emperor tas added 120 francs to the small pension which 
| he receives, and has conferred on him marks of his beneficence. 


Tuy GOVERNMENT AND THK WoRK-PEOPLE oF St. PETERSBURG —The 
chief of the police in St, Petersturg has just issued an order to the eff. ct that 
masters of workmen aud apprentic 8 shali take care that they be deernily and 
comfortabiy clad—instead of, as heretofore, going abont the streets, in the depth 
of winter, barefooted and with no other garments than a sort of long blouse, 
always dirty and often im rags, aud which was scarecly any protection against the 
terrible climate. 


PresewvinG HEALTH IN TINDIA—A collection of rules for preserving health 
io tronical—anu, ndecd, in aly cimates—has been drawn up for the use ofthe 
Rast Lvdia Company's Serv ce, by Dr. James Harrison, and issued to the troons 
by Sir Colin Campbell, The chief points insisted on are the necessi'y of keep. 
ine tie head lightly covered from the ravs of the sun and the fall of the dew and 
the advantages or ventilation, dry clothes and bedving, Fy 


tables and fruti dispensanie to the preservation of heaith—moderate exercise 
and adine amount of repose, aud not dram drnkuig, are the proper remedies for 
the debility induced by a warm climate. These simple rules are applied to the 
peculiar cireumsiances m which the troops in India are placed. 


' i aid of frequent bathing, | 
Avimal fou 1s not so vecessary in hot climates «sin © id, and the use of vege- | 


There certaiuly was no comfort in | 
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IRELAND, 


Tur Mayo Evrction.—Mr. Ouseley Higzins declines again contesting +) 
representation of Mayo, “Tf, he saya, “the battie could be foarht conat : 
tionally there would b+ no dont of the result; but week hy wees T+ ; 
dence too strongly leading to the convicion that the same spiritna 
and the same unconstitutional peactices, would agun be used es be 
though your good opinion might enable me to triumph over they 
proper tribunal might again neutralise their efforts, if success)u 
hot feel warranted in taking the responsiuiily of snbjecuoy 
the dangerous and wearyiug ordeal.” ; 


—t} 


atic 


yuu at 


Tne ATTEMPT AT ASSASSINATION.—Mr, Denia Fran, who wag ettacted « 
beaten by au armed party on the 6th instant, nesr Dunkerrin, on the i 
County, has identified one of bis ass:ilants—a man named Povee Brian, wis 
been committed for ial. Brian was hired for the purpose; he aunts loa en, s 
but refuses to disclose the names of those who helped, or who emploved tin 15 
attempt the murder. haa 


Tur Marquis or Thomonn’s Estates.—The sale of the vast eststes of +) 
late Marquis of fhomond has been completed, and the grows amount 
each aay stood thus:—First day, £56,510; secoud day, £67,905; 
£100,881; to which isto be added the sum 1 
contract, £131,401, 


realice.| 
Uird day, 
produced by the juts sold uy pri 


SCOTLAND. 


Tue Grascow Banxs.—The City of Glasgow Bank has obtained the : 
assistance vecessary to enable it to re-open, and will therefore not have + 
apply to the Bank of England. The Directors of the Western Bank have for. 
mally notified that they cannot resume business, a, 


THE PROVINCES, 


Tue Witt Forcery Case at Parston.—The inquest on the body of Mr. 
Turner was heid on Friday afternoon. The oP lons given by Mr. Mouk 
were produced, and pronounced suitable to the deceased’s complaint by three 
medical meu. There were no appearances of poison in the body at the pst. 
mortem examination. Dr. Taylor’s analysis stated that only afew small portious 
of mercury were discovered, which mg:ut have been medically prescribed. The 
jury immediately returned a verdict of “ Death from natural causes ” 


Tue Curistmas HoLipays.—lIn the large towns of kssex, and many other 
places, it has been determined by all the tradesmen to “shut up shop” trom the 
evening of Thursday, the 24th (Christmas-eve), tu the morning of Monday, the 
28th of December, so as to give their workpeople a clear holiday of three days, 


TRADK IN THR Provinces.—At Nottingham, though the lace trade continues 
in an extremely depressed condition, a general feeling exists that the worst is 
over. But many of the factories are still working short time, aud distress con- 
tinues amongst the operat ives.—The strike of the colliers in the Aberdare miving 
district seems to be drawing to a close. Some 500 or 600 men have already 
returned to work at the reduced wages, and the masters issued a manifesto 
anpouncing that if the rest did not immediately come in they must make a still 
further reduction. Mr. Bruce, M.P., went down last week and addressed some 
2.000 of the colliers in the market-place, pointing out to tuem the actual nec s- 
sity of the reduction. -Mr. Bruce has exerted himself with great effect in cone 
cillating masters and men,—The depression which has been experienced in the 
staple trade ot South Staffordshire affords little indication of abatement. T e 
results of the meetings of creditors have ip most cases exhibited a heavier loss 
to tue creditors than first anticipations had suggested. Upwards of thirty blast 
furnaces have been biown out, ¢ hilst from the closing, ¢omplete or par ial, of 
ironworks, the production of mapwactured iron is diminished iu a stil greater 

roportioa.—While the monctary pressure is diminishiog in London, it is 
increasing in and around Manchester. ‘The failures in the north of Bur pe, and 
the discredit av d contusion which reigo in Hamburg, occasion great gloom among 
the German merchants; and both they and ail other classes o1 buyers complann 
more than before of the lock-up of their fands. Spinners and manufacturers 
are therefore accumulating stocks, aithough their production is so yreatiy 
reduced. The vuying for India seems te ve pretty nearly over; and, with the 
disappearance of tuis, the only bit of work that was going ou, staynation is 
become general, 


Tur Murpre at Botton.—It appear that the sentence of death upon Aaron 
Mellor, besom maker, who was found guilty at the Liverpool Assizes of the mur- 
der of his wife at Bolton, will not be carried into execution. Mr. Jus ice Wight- 
man, who tried him, has discovered a mistake in the jury panel, which may 
perhaps be held to have invalidated the trial. Amongst the jurors summoned 
were two, one named Thorne and the other Thorniley; when ihe names of the 
jury were called over, Mr. Thorpiley entered the box, but tie clerk of the court 
understood that it was Mr. Thorne, aud the oame was entered in the panel ; 
therefore the prisoner had not the challenge of Mr. Lhorniley, There vasa 
similar case in the year 1703. His Lordship sugvesied that judgment should be 
respited antil the Judges should have met in chambers and considered the sub- 
joct. The Learned Counsel aseemted to this, and a case will be prepared for 
their decision, If the vbjection holds good, # new trial at the next assizes will 
probably take place. 


CoLtiston 1N A RAILROAD TUNNEL.—The 12 45 Liverpool third-class train 
left New Street Station, Birmingham, at the usuai time on thursday week, Five 
Or six miuutes altersards the driver of an engine which had just been detached 
from an incoming tran, wishing to proceed to 2n engive-stied for a supply of 
coke, asked the signal-mav at tue station end of the tannel whether he might 
proceed. Receiving »n wnswer in the affiravative, he drove his cugive and 
lender up the tunnel at the usual speed. Wituin sixty or seventy yards of the 
other end he suddenly came in collision with the Liverpool train on the same 
line of rails. The concussion wag a very severe one, and the limbs of several 
persons were broken, to say nothing of bruises, 


Escare rrom JAIL 1nTO THK Grave.—J ihn Pattinson, a tinsmith, of Car- 
lisle, was arresied tor debt. At first he made no resistance, but «hen they 
neared the point where the river Calder runs into the Eden, he started off from the 
bailiffs, plunged into the Calder, gained the opposite bank, and ran, One of the 
bailiffs crossed by the bridge, and followed cios ou the track of the fugitive. 
Alter a zigzag chase over fields and banks, Pattingon made for the Eden at a 
point where tue stream is veep and rapid, and after an ineffectual attempt to 
breast the current, he returned to the water’s edge. Tne bait now e.me up 
to him aud -sked him to surrender, He retusea, and walked down the river 
with his head abpve the surface, the bailiff following hia along the margin. 
Seeing escepe by this method impossible, Pattinson became desperate. He 
struck ou into the middie of the river, and turning upon Lis back, endeavoured 
to cross the stream in au oblique direction, But he was evidently exhausted by 
his previous efforts, and the water proved too strong for him. Hope seems thea 
to have let him, and he gave himself up to the course of the current. Aller 
floating a considerable distance, bis po ver to sustain himself became yradually 
weaker, and he raised loud cries for assistance. The bailiff had tollowed hin, 
but could render no help. The cries of the drowning man at last changed into 
pitiable shrieks, the bailiff watching with trembling the poor fellow’s death 
sirnggles. At Jength, completely exhausted, the uofortuuate man suddenly 
turned over, aud sank, : 


ExteNstve BURGLARY.—The premises of a Mr. Rayner, a jeweller of S van- 
sea, was broken into on Friday week, The thieves carried off between sixty and 
seveuty gold watches, from 120 to 150 ailver watches, a larze number of gold 
rings, a quantity of costly jewellery, xnd all the cash in the shop. The value of 
the property stolen is estimated at nearly £1,000, 


HoraiBix Cavktty.—a young unmarried woman, named Anne Woods, sup- 
posed to be of weak intellect, was charged at Leeds, last week, with attempting 
tu destroy her child, only a few weeks old. Lt appeared that she tad nor only 
dosed it with lanvanum ‘ill it had falien into a stupor, but had burnt its arms, 
from the hand to the elbow, ia the most horrivle manner, with a red-hot poker. 
She was remanded for a few days, in order to ascertain whether or not ste is 
insane, 


DistREsstnG ACCIDENT N¥AR HowpeN.—The chimney of the Ouse Chemical 
Works, at Howden Dyke, fell with a tremendous crash, falling upon the vitriol 
chamber, in which ten or twelve men were vorking. Seven persons were taken 
out dead, and two or three others were seriously injured. The works are in 
ruins. 


ep 

Evvction INTELLIGRENCE.—Mr. William Deedes has recovered his seat for 
East Kent without opsosition.—Mr, Milner Gibson has been returned for Ashi- 
ton.— Whitehaven (the seat of the late Mr. Hildyard) is placarded with an address 
calli. g on the electors to present a requisition to their distinguished townsivan, 
Mr. William Nicholson, ex-premier of Victoiia, and first promoter of the ballot 
in the Australian colonies.—Mr. Dent has been returned for Searberough.— 
candidates for the county of Buckinghamshire, in succession to the Hon. ©. C. 
Cavendish, are Mr. W. G. Cavendish, bis son, in the Lberal interest, and Captain 
C.J. B. Hamilton, who tormerty represented Aylesbury, as a Conservative.—- 
Paisley has returned Mr. Crum Ewing.—Mr. G. 8. Duff has resigned the repre- 
sentation of the Elgin barghs, on account of ill-health; Mr. Grant Duff, of Eden, 
a gentleman professing Liberal principles, has come forward. 


Dr. CULLEN AND THK Patriotic FuND.—The Commissioners of the 
Patriotic Fund have deciined to enter into any coutroversy with Dr. Cullen; 
whose “ observations” they have care'ully considered. In a letter from their 
Secretary to Dr, Cullen, they state that they have administered the fuad will 
strict imparvality to persons of different religicus persuasions; and refer tim 
for evidence of the error of his charges toa report now in preparation for p°e- 
sentationa to the Queen, 
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THE INDIAN REVOLT. 
LUCKNOW AND CAWNPORF. 


Tre latest accounts of Lucknow and Cawnpore relieve us of all that 
anxiety which we began to feel for our countrymen, and their women and 
cuildren, in the former city. 

Our readers are aware that Colonel Greathed’s column, after the battle 
of Agra, pushed on with all haste towards Caanpore, where they expec ed 
to arrive op the 27th of Octover. Oa the I8:h, Brigad er Grant, of the 
9th Lancers, joined and took command in room of Colouel Greathed. 'Tuk- 
ing thea up where we leit them at Mynpoorie, on the 19th, we now pur- 
sue an account of the march. Halting fora day on the 20’h, they reached 
Bewar on the 21s!, and recovered the treasure, about £23 OOD, leit there 
when the mutiny broke out in May. he fort, with all the buildings it 
contained, was blown up. After a long march of twenty-four miles, they 
reached Goorsahaigunge on the 22 x 
Kanouj, where a portion of the Delhi fugitives, on their way to Fut- 
teyghur, had established themselves. On discovering the approach 
of our troops, a body of 800 of them, with five guns, endea- 
voured to escape in the direction of Oude. [I'wo hundred of the 
9th Lancers, with a body of native cavalry, the lath Irregulars, 
were .mmediately detached in pursuit, whien heavy firing being 
heard, Grant followed with a second squadron and a couple of guns, 
‘The enemy had attempted to form on crossing the Kalee Nuddee (Black 
River), and fired at our cavalry, On our guns opening they decamped. 
our troopers crossing the stream and following them. They were now 
shut up betwixt ‘he Ganges and tho lesser stream, where about 200 
of them were cut up—the remainder escaped intothe fields. The five guns 
were captured, two of them being our own. <A few both ot the cavalry 
and sepoys were drowned in endeavouring to swim the Ganges, Lien- 
tenant Watson and two native troopers were slightly wounded. The force 
once more pushed on, and reached Cawnpore on the morning of the 26th of 
October, or twenty-four hours sooner than was expected. They had 
occupied @ month on the way from Delhi, traversing uearly 300° miles, 
their whole March being ove great triumph. 

Grant’s (or Greathed’s) column consi.ted of two companies of Sappers 
and Miners, three troops of Horse Artiilery and two 18-pounder guns, 
600 of her Majesty’s 9th Lancers, her Majesty’s 8th and 75th Foot, two 
regiments of Sikh cavalry, and the like number o: infantry. They were 
in high health and spirits, had been in every action, nearly thirty in 
number, since the commencement of the siege of Delhi. On tle day ufter 
the arrival, the 93rd Highlanders and two hundred of the Naval Brigade 
joined them, — ihe most tremendous reports were prevalent, in reference to 
the last two, throughout the country. ‘The sailors were said to he four feet 
high and four feet across the shoulders, and to carty a field piece under 
euch arm with as much ease as a porter would carry a bundle. The men in 
petiicoats are believed to have veen especially sent out by her Majesty, so 
attired, to be avenged for the slaughter of our women and children, “The 
strength of the garrison at this time was about 1,500, Grant’s force about 
3,500, and the reinforcements joining before the 30:h would bring the 
grand total up to about 7,000. On the 3lst of Octover Brigadier Grant’s 
colum4, now five thousend strong, crossed the Ganges, and reached Alum- 
bagh without opposition on the 3rd of November. They took with them 
2,500 camels and 500 carts, with supplies for Lucknow. 

On the same day Sir Colin Campbell arrived at Cawnpore. Tere he 
remained till the 9h, when he started for Alumbsgh, where Grant’s 
column was understood to be awaiting his arrival. ‘The men in Alumbagh 
had suflered many privations, but provisions had been successtuily for- 
warded to them by the despatch, on the 21st of October, of a convoy 
escurted by 500 men under Major Burnston. ‘The loss on the part of the 
eecort is described as severe, but its object was effected. 

Meanwhile, from Lucknow, the point on which all our interest centres, 
we liad hardly « line cf intelligence since the 26th of September, when the 
Residency was relieved. On the 25th, and moreesprcially on the 26th of 
Septen:ber, the fighting seems to have been most severe—nearly a fourth 
of our force having been disabled. Some time after this, and alter nearly 
a third of the town had become ours, the troops under Outram and Have- 
lock s em to wave become separated. It now \urned out that with a body 
so large, so helpless, and so exhausted as the occupants of the Residency 
is, and a force so reduced, it would be vain to attempt to retire from Lucknow, 
There appears to have been very severe fighting, with a heavy list of casualties. 
On the 18th of October a tremendous explosion was heard at Alumbagh, 
supposed to have been occasioned by the blowing up of the principal maga- 
zine of the enemy. Provisions now began to fail, aud an attempt 1s supposed 
to have been contemplated to return to Alumbagh. On the 19th severe 
fighting is said to have occurred in the streets, in an endeavour to re-unite 
the divided troops, or probably to secure some position of the enemy's, 
occasioning special annoyance—for our information is little better than the 
echo of arumour. Maun Singh, the great Oude landholder, who promised 
to join us with 15,000 men, is said to have become incensed against us 
about the time of Outram’s arrival by a malicious falsehood, intimating that 
his zenana had been violated. On discovering that he had been made the 
victim of a deception, he is said to have expressed his regret for what he 
had done, and to have proposed to join us; but these things are to be re- 
ceived as rumours only, still wanting confirmation. It was understood the 
garrison expected to be able to hold ont till the 10th of November. At 
this date they would be relieved, and able to resume the offensive at least 
7,000 strong. And according toa letter which we print in another place, 
the garrison were, after ail, in tolerably good condition—certainly full of 
“piuck” and spirits. 


DESPATCH FROM GENERAL HAVELOCK, 


General Havelock, in a telegraphic despatch from Lucknow, dated 
September 30, describes the relief of the English garrison in that city. 
He says:— 


“T crossed the Sye on the 22nd of September, the bridge at Buunee not having 
been broken, Ou the 23rd I tound myself in the presence of the enemy, who had 
taken a strong position, his left posted in tbe enclosure of the Alumbagh, aud his 
centre and right on low heights. ; ; 

“The heaa of my column at first suffered from the fire of his guns, as it was 
compelled to pass along the Yrunk Road, between morasses; but as soon as my 
regiment could be deployed along his front, and his right euveioped by my left, 
victory decided for us, and we captured five guns, Sir J, Outram, with his ac. 
customed gallantry, pressed our advance close down to the canal; but as the 
eneny fired with tne artillery and with guns from the city, it was not possible to 
maintain this or a jess advanced position for a time, but to become* necessary 
to throw our right in the Alumbugh, and restore our left, and even we were 
incessantly cannonaded throughout the twenty-four hours, and the cavalry, 1,500 
Strong, swept round through lofty cultivation, and the sudden interruption upon 
our baggage massed in our rear (sic in orig). 

“Voe soldiers of the 90:h Regiment, forming baggage guard, received the 
charge with gallantry, and lost some brave officers and men, sliooting down, 
however, twenty-five of the troopers, and putting the whole body to flight. 

“They were finally driven off by two guns of Captain Olpherts’ battery. 
The troops had been marching three days, under a perfect deluge of rain, irre- 
gularly ed, and badly housed in villages; it was thouyht necessary to pitch 
tevts, and permit them to halt on the 24th. Tue assault on the city was de- 
ferred until tbe 25th. Oa that morning vur baggage and tents were deposited 
in the Alumbach, under an escort, and we advancec. The lst Brigade, under 
Sir J, Outram’s personal leading, drove the enemy trom a succession of gardens 
and walled enclosures, supported by two brigades, which I accompanied. Bowh 
brigades were established on the canal, at the bridge of the Charbagn. From 
this point the direct road to the Residency is a little less than two miles, but it 
was kuown to have been cut by trenches and crossed by pallisades at short 
intervals, the houses also being all loopholed. Progress ‘im this direction was 
ooposed, 80 the united column pushed and deployed along the narrow road which 
skirts the jeft bank of the canal. Its advance was not seriously interrupted 
Until it came opposite the King’s palace, or Kissuraghbagh, where two guns and 
a body of mercenary troops were eutrencled. yom this entrenchment a fire of 
grape and musketry was poured, under which nothing could live. The arullery 
aud troops had to pass a bridge partially under its ifluence, but were then 
Shrouded by the buildings adjacent to the palace of Fhureed Buksh. 

“ Darkness was coming, and it was proposed to halt withiu the court of this 
Mehal for the night; but I esteemed it to be of sucti impurtance not to | ave 
this beleaguered garrison, knowing that succour was at hand, that 1 ordered the 
Tain body of the 78th Highlanders and the Regiment of Ferozepore to ad- 
vance. 

“This column rushed on with a desperate . . 


by Sir J. Outram and 


* Query ?—“ It became necessary to throw our right, &c,, and retire our left. ? 


22nd. On the 23rd they arrived at | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


myself, Lieutenants Mudson and Harhood [Havelock *), of my staff, and, over- 


| Coming every vbstacle, es'anl shed itself within the enclosure of the Kesidency. 


“The gérrison may be more easily conceived thau descrined ; but it 
was vot until the next evening that the whole ol wy troops, guns, tumbnils, and 
sick and sounded, continudily exoored to tue attack of the evemy, coud be 


brought step by step within this enclosure, and the adjacent palace of Fuureed 
Buksh, 


“To form a notionof the obstacles overcome, a reference must be made to the | 


evenis that are known to have cccurred at Buenos Ayres and Sarapossa: our 
advance was through streets of flit-roofed and loopholed houses, each tormiug a 
separate fortress. Lan filed with surpriie at tne success of operations which 
demanded the efforts of 10,000 gowd ‘roops. The «dvuutage has cost us desriy, 

“The killed, wounded, aod wissing—the atter beng wounded soldicrs who, I 
Teeret to say, have fallen ito toe nandsof a merciless fue—amount to 464 
officers and meu, Sir James Outram receiwed 4 flesh wound iv the acm 
in the early partof the action, near Clurbazh, but nothing would subdue his 
spirit; and, though faint tron loss ot blood, he continued to the end of the 
Operation to sit ou his horse, which be only dismounted at the gate of the Resi- 
dency. As he has now assumed the command, | leave io him the narrative of all 
events subsequent to the 25th instant,” 


A LETTER FROM LUCKNOW, 

The following letter from Lieutenant Moorsom, deputy-assistant-quarter- 
master-general to Sir H. Havelock’s terces, was brought on a small scrap 
of paper from Lucknow to Cawopore. It is believed to be the last and 
only detailed note trom the inside of Lucknow to that date :— 

“ Lucknow, Oct. 27. 

“My dearest Mother,—All right physically and meptally—brain, body, 
and limbs—to date, We relieved Lucknow trom its instant peril, and are 
now ourselves occupying a mere extended posiiion in the town, blockade 
with the garrison, Write to Inglis’s, Gubbins’s, and Couper’s people, 
possible, to say that they and theirs are all well. We have grub abnadent, 
ammunition, good quarters, plenty of fighting men, stout hearts, and our 
Cod on our side; ou the other, our enemy numeroya, but cowardly, with a 
searcity of iron aod lead for guns. Had we not many women and children, 
and sick and wounded, we could walk out of the town at any moment. As 
it is, we can hold our own, and steadily make small adyanees uutil rein- 
forcements arrive. 1 tried once before to ease your anxieties by writing, 
but the messenger was compelled to throw away his despatches before 
falling into the hands of the enemy. This goes through the beleaguring 
host, so you will, I hope, see the necessity for my writing no more jully.” 


DEFEAT OF THE DINAPORE MUTINBEBS. 

On the afternoon of the Ist Nov. a sharp action occurred near the village 
of Kudjnai, betwixt the Dinapore mutineers and a detachment of 800 men, 
consisting of part of the Naval Brigade anda detachment of the 93rd High. 
landers, with two nine-pounder guns, under Colonel Powell, of her Ma- 
jesty’s 53rd Foot. Our loss was heavy: Colonel Powell being amongst the 
slain. ‘The enemy were prepired for the attack, and the mutineer Sepors 
were in uniform. Our success was complete; we captured their two guns 
and ammurition wagons, and then destroyed their damp. This occurring 
at the close of a forced march, the enemy could not be parsied. Tie de- 
tachment of the Naval Brigade, its task thus aceom ished, fell back on 
Binkee, with a view of returning to Futteypore, but the rest of the troops 
marched into Cawnpore, where they arrived on the Qod. 


BRIGADIER SHOWERS’S COLUMN IN ROWILCUND. 


We have already reported that the flyiog column poder Brigadier Showers 
having swept the country around Delni, started afresh on the 2ad of Oc o- 
ber, and was last heard of at Jaffoo Satar,on the 12th. Here the horse- 
men of the Nawab of Jhujjur, who had crossed the river, were disarmed 
without resistance. In the fort they found twenty-one guns, wich a con- 
siderable supply of gunpowder and munitions of war, a large number of 
horses and elephants, with 3,000 stand of arms. The chiet himselt was 
captured on the 17th, in his hunting-grounds at Choweuckwas.  [n'orma- 
tion was now received that the Goojury had sallen back to Rewaree, with 
the view of plundering the cities, Hodson’s horse, which had just joined, 
dashed back, overtook them, and cut about forty of them to piecesgs A 
party of the Guide cavalry next turprised Nahur, captured about forty vaga- 
bonds, secured some fiity cavalry horses, and a couple of nine-pounders, 
The majority of the captives were hanged, but not till after due trial, and a 
sufficiency of evidence to convict them of their guilt. ne besutitul country 
and fine climate, with the excitement of the pursuit, seemed toact like magic 
on the health and spirits of the men. On the 15th the column reached 
Dadree, where the cluef ‘came out to meet them in token of respec’, 
and was unbounded in his professions of loyalty and duty. The fol- 
lowing day the Cashmere levies, under Captain Lawrence, joined the 
column, A body of cavalry, detached to Nanur, endeavoured to prevent 
the fugitives from reaching the fort of Kanoud, and cut up all they over- 
took. A squsdron of the carabineers, with Hod on’s force, was alterwards 
sent out in the same direction, under Colonel Custance, with the view of 
obtaining possession of the tort before it was reached by the enemy, Bri- 
gadier Showers himself, with the main column, followed as speedily as he 
could, and reached the place on the 20th, when they fouud Colonel Cus- 
tance, who had arrived the day before, ia possession, he garrison, who hac 
not been reinforced, surrendered at once. ifty thousand pounds wor'h of 
treasure in rupees, with fourteen guns, and a large quantity of stores, 
were captured, About 500 of the garrison, said to be Poorbeahs, had 
fled during the night, and sixty who remained laid down their arms. 
Here the force rested awhile, to recover from their recent violent exer- 
tions, They had duriug the previous fortnight secured upwards of £70,000 
worth of treasure. They started again on the 22nd. Ou the 3st a de- 
tacliment of Showers’s column went in pursuit of a body of Mewattee and 
other insurgents, who had taken up a positioa on the heights near Sonuh, 
in the Goorgaon district. The rebels were dispersed with the loss of 
about 100 killed. 


AGRA.— NYNEE TAL, 


Muttra has been re-oceupied by Colonel Cotton, who left Agra for 
Futtey poor Sikree on the 27th of October, ‘Lhe rebels there did not wait 
for his approach. They abandoned a position naturally advantageous 
from the height of the fort walls and massiv: ness of the buildings, leaving 
to their fate from forty to fifty fanatical Affghans and Ghazees, who de- 
termined to sell their lives dearly. They gathered ina buildiog called 
the Tehseeldaree, which was vigorously shelled on the 29h by our 
artillery. The Jurgah, or temple, im advance of the Tehseeldaree, 
was first stormed; twe gate of the Tehseeldaree was then blown in 
by the guos, and an entrance effected, in spite of a sha fire from 
loopholes about it. The Ghazees made a desperate stand after the 
gate wus blown in, and they were all killed. Lieutenant Glubb and 
eight men on our side were wounded. From Fu'teypoor Sikree, 
Colonel Cotton marched to Muttra, which he re-vecupied on the 
2ad of November. On the road, the rebel village of Begree was severely 
punished, and 150 men were killed, In the direction of the Doab, the 
Agra force also acted with vigour, Three guns, 150 3rd Europeans, and 
1,000 Sikhs, were sent on the 25tn of October to reheve the cavalry (150) 
lett in charge of Allyghur, and this smail column went out a few days after 
to Adhoura, nine miles distant, where fifty rebels were killed, ana fifty more 
carried off as prisoners. 

Higher up the Doab the country seems to have heen quiet, but on the 
other side of the Ganges the hill station of Nynee Tal has been visited a 
second time by a large force from Bareilly, which now occupies a perma- 
nent position. This body of rebels appeared at Kat Godown (foot of the 
Nynee Tal lulls) on the 6th of October, gradually increa‘ed in numbers 
tll it mustered 5,000 strong, with artillery, and then took possession of 
Huldwanee and Kalladoongee, thus blockading both passes to the English 
position, At the same time 3,000 men were at the Nuggurghant near 
Roorkee ; and Walleedad Khan, the fug tive Malaghur rajah, was roaming 
about Rohilcund with several regiments and some aitillery for the collec- 
tion of revenue. Belaspore, on the extreme north-east of the froutier, was 
firmly hela by a small band under oue of the Skisners, who kept the tort 
and was weil supplied with guos and ammunition, 


DISASTER AT JLERUN, 


A disastrous attack was made on the rebels at Jeerun, on the 23-d of 
October. The list of casualties was heavy. There were killed :—Captain 
N. B. Tucker, 2nd Light Cavalry ; one trooper, ditto; Captain Read, her 


Majesty’s 83rd Regiment. Wounded :—Captain Simpson, 2nd Light 
Cavalry; Lieut. Blair, ditto; Lieut. Le Geyt, ditto ; two troopers, ditto ; 
Captain Laurie, Lone Adju'ant; Captain Soppitt, 12h Regiment N.L ; 
eight privates, ditto ; two privates ter Majesty’s 83rd Regiment. Miss- 
iug :—I'wo privates 12: Regiment N.1. 

The fort of Jverun is a piace small and compact, built on the top of 
steep hill, stuuded with rocks anu jungle, and having ovly one road of 
access, Which could be held by avery few men, At the toot of the hill 
were dilapidated huts, and ground intersected wits holes aud ravines, in 
which matehlock men could be posted wih much advantage to the de- 
feuders. Lhe evemy seemed to have been cowed by the results of the 
engagement, for they evacuated tue place in the wight, carrying off with 
them the head of Tucker, which we have singe learut they ¢xpused on a 
pole above a gate at Mundesor. 

MALWA.—MBHIDPOOR,. 

A large number of the Iadore mutineers, being supposed to have taken 
the direction of Dhar, in the province of Malw a, were tollowed trom Mhow 
on the 20th cf October, by the Malwa field force, under Brigadier C. 8. 
Stuart, of the Gth Regiment Native Infantry, After a variety of encoun- 
ters, during which the insurgents were driven within the walls, it was 
found requjsite to confine our operations to an imperfect siege till our 
heavy guns arrived. The town comwences at the suuth-west corner of 
the fort, from which it is completely detached, extending to a considerable 
space tq the southward and westward, On Sunday, the 25th, the siege 
train arrives, Wheu the town was captured, and the lort invested. Five 
days hard fring were occupied Setore a breach was established, On the 
80h, a flag of true Bas shown, and operations for ball-an-hour sus- 
pended; but tue Brigadier decliued acceding to any conditivus, aa 
ne breach, which was then rapidly enlar,ing, was declared practicable ou 
the followi: day: th troops were immediately ordered to storm, whea 
hey found he place Ghéuduved. The ligh s were buruing everywhere, 

ut not a soul was seen, though @ brisk fire was kept up spon us scarce 
half-an-hour before. Biter siege of Dhar, our casualties were only 


about six wounded. Brig jer Stuart now torued his attention to the 
northward, marching op the Sth inst. in pursuit of Heera Singh—tormerly 
a jemadar in the Nugpore Cavalry, aud In command of the troopers who 
murdered their officers, Captyins Brodie aud Hunt, at Indore. 

On the morning of the Bth of Nasember, the United Malwa Contingent 
was attacked at Mehidpoo }# Vellaitees, Rohillus, and Mekranees, 
along wih the hud uashes of the elty. Puey were headed by the Amildar, 
or native police-officer at Sfehilpooc, and amounted to about 4.000 or 
5,000 men, armed with matdhite §, swords, and spears. The force opposed 
to this consisted of 250 me t ptingeut, coumanded by Mejor 


H 
Timins and Captain Mill. ey mat ed a gallant bat unequal fight of 
tn thee 


nearly eight honrs, 'rom seven am. three p.m, when they were com- 
pelied to retire with the loss of theif guns. The Mussulmans ol the Con- 
tingent now joined the enemy. Captaju Bills, the conimander ot the in- 
‘outry, was shot while lvadiag on a ‘gallant charge of the Gsalior Cavalry. 
Dr. Carey, with Sergesnt-Majors OConnsl aod Manson, were shot in re- 
tiring. Major Finns, escorted by the tenjpapt of the 2ud Cavalry, Gwalior 
Contingent, took the direeliun in which the Holga fi ld foree, under Bri- 
gadier Stuart, was supposed to be advancing, About 150 ot tue Contingent 
ate said to have fallen, and about 400 of the enemy. 


THE PLUNDERtD TREASURIES. 

The following is a list of the treasuries plundered in the North-West 
Provinces: All:habad, Agra, Allygtur, Ayneer, Azimghur, Ban ah, 
Baiool, Bareuly, Bijnore, Bhutthe, Budaon, Bho'nndstunar, C+wnj ore, 
D thi, Damoh, Kiawah, Futteypore, Kurruckaad, Goruck pure, Goorvaon, 
Hissar, Hanunpore, Hushingavad, Jhansi, Jaunpore, Jusoulpore, Jaloun, 
Kumaoon, Moradabad, Mynpoorie, Muttra, Muuclan, Mozufurang: r, 
Nimar, Nursingpore, Neeniuch, Paneeput, Rohtuck, Scharanpore, Sha- 
Jehanpore, Svonve, and Saugor, ‘Treasuries plundered in Oude: Lucknow, 
Seetapore, Fyzabad, Ludore, Baraitch, Trensuries plundered ia Beogel : 
Behar, Shahabad, Singbhoom tHazareebaug, Liharduggah, Mannbuoom, 


SIR COLIN CAMPBELL, 


Ir is unnecessary to accompany our portrait of Sir Colin Campbell with 
any remark as to tis chacacter and career, because we tave already pub- 
lished a biography of the gallant General in a previous oumber. ‘The 
lates neas we have o| bim froin India, where he is adoing to his repu avion 
every day, will be found elsswhere in the present issue; all but the fol- 
lowing story of a most narrow escepe whreh recent!y beiell hin :— 

Writing trom Beoures, ov the 3st of October, a correspondent Says :— 
“The Commander-in-Chiet has come aud gone, He arrived to-day at 
9a.m., and put up at Colonel Gordon's, where he bresktasted and saw 
some officers, whence he paid a visit to the Lieutenant-Governor. Ha 
started for Allahabad at 1 p.m, On this side of Shergotty the Commander- 
in-Chiet’s party came across, most unexpectedly, a detachment of the 
fugitive and mutinous 32nd, and were very nearly caught by them. Had 
tue garries been five hundred yards further on the road, the whole party 
would have been cut off to a man, for they were proceeding without an 
escort of avy kind. These gallant sepoys were seen travelling like yeotle- 
men on elephants, of which fourteen were counted, and were also escorted 
by twenty-five suwars, who hovered some time about the carriages. As 
soon as this cavalcade was perceived, the carriayes turned back, and re- 
traced their steps for ten miles tul they came up with a bullock-train party. 
This accounts for the delay in the Commander-in-Chiei’s arrival, who 
otherwise would have been here yesterday. You may imagine how ex- 
cited people became hece, when, coupled with the sonaritest of Sir Colin, 
it became known in the afternuon that the electric communication was in- 
terrupted between this and Shergotty; but little did the good folks think 
how near their suspicions were to realisation, for it is not to be denied 
that, to use a common po. the Commander-in-Chief was as nearly 
‘nabbed’ as possible, and all his staff with him. Sir Colin Jooked un- 
commonly fresh and well, and intended to be at Cawnpore the day after 
to-morrow.” 

A similar accident befell Napoleon, during the Russian campiign. 
While detached from his army, with only asmail party of his staff, a 
cloud of Cssacks came riding past aimost within a lance’s length of the 
richest prize in Chri tendom. However, they were more in eut on plun- 
dering some carriages, which had been abandoued in the neighbourhood, 
and Napoleon and his party escaped. 


TUE HIGHLANDERS AT LUCKNOW. 

In this place we may very fitly quote the following extract from a letter 
writen by M. de Binnetoi, a Freucn physician, in the service of Musur 
Rajah, and published in “Le Pays” (Paris paper), under the date of Cal+ 
cutta, October the 81h :— 

“T give you the lollc wing account of the relief of Lucknow, as described 
by a lady, one of the rescued party :—‘Ou every side death stared us in the 
face; no human skill could avert it any longer. We saw the moment ap. 
proach when we oust bid farewell to earth, yet without teeling that unut- 
terable horror which must have been experienced by the uahappy victims 
atCawnpore, We were resolved rather to die than to yield, aud were tully 
persuaded that in twenty-four hours all would be over. The engineers had 
said so, and all knew the worst. We women strove 10 encourage each other, 
and to periorm the | duties which had been assigned to us, such as con- 
veying orders to the batteries and supplying the men with provisions, espe- 
cially cups of coffee, which we prepared day and night. T had gone out to 
try and make myself useful, in company with Jessie Brown, the wile of a 
corporal in my husbana’s regiment. Poor Jessie had been in a 
state of restless excitement all through the siege, and had fallen 
away visibly within the last few days. A constant fever consumed 
her, and her mind wandered cecasionally, e-pecially that day, when 
the recollections of home seemed powertully preseut to her. At last, 
overcome with fatigue, she lay down un the grouad, wrapped up in hor 
plaid. I sat beside her, promising to awaken her when, as she said, ‘her 
father should return from the ploughing.’ 3he fell at length isto a pro- 
found slumber, motionless, and apparently breat! less. her head resting in 
my lap, I myseli could no longer resist tve inclination to sleep, in spite 


; o1 the continual roar of the caunon. Suddenly | was aroused by a wild 


unearthly scream close to my war ; my compavion stood upright before me 
her arms raised, and her head bent forward in the attitude of listening 
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A look of intense delight broke over her countenance, she grasped my 
hand, drew me towards her, and exclaim d,‘Dinna ye hear it? dinna ve 
hear it? Ay, I’m no dreamin’, its the slogan o’ the H'ghlanders! We're 
saved, we're saved!’ Then, flinging herselt on her knees, she thanked 
God with passionate fervour. I felt utterly bewildered; my English ears 
heard only the rear of artillery, and I thought my poo Jessie was still 
raving ; but she darted fo the batteries, and [ heard her ery incessantly to 
the men, ‘Courage! courage! hark to the slogan—to the Macgregor, the 
grandest of the: a’. Here's he'p at last!” To describe t. e effect of these 
words upon the soldiers would be indescribable. For a moment they ceased 
firing, aud every soul listened in intense anxiety. Gradually, however. 
there arose a murmur of bitter disappointment, and the wailing of the 
women who had floc’ed to the spot burst out anew as the Colonel shook 
his head. Our dull Lowland ears heard nothing but the rattle of the 
murketry. A few moments more of this death-like suspense, of this 
agonising hope, and Jessie, who had again sunk on the ground, sprang to 
net feet, and cried, in a voice so clear and piercing that it was heard along 
the whole line— Will ye no believe it noo? ‘The slogan has ceased 
indeed, but the Campbells are comin! Dye hear, d’ye hear?’ At that 
moment we seemed indeed to hear the voice of God in the distance, when 
the pilbroch of the Highlanders brought us tidings of deliverance, for now 
there was no longer any doubt of the fact. The shrill, penetrating cease. 
less sound, “hich rose above all other sounds, could come neither from the 
advance of the enemy, nor from the work of the Sappers. No, it was 
indeed the blast of the Scottish bagpipes, now shrill and harsh, as threaten. 
ng vengeance on the foe, then in softer tones seeming to promise suceour 
o their friends in need. Never surely was there such a scene +s that 
which followed. No a hearc in the Residency ot Lucknow but bowed 
itsel! before God All, by the simult weou- in pulse, fell upon their knees, 
ind nohing was heard but bursting sous and the murmured voice of prayer, 
Chen wll urose, avd there rang out from a thousand lips a great shout ot 
joy whien resounded far avd wide, and lent new vigour to that blessed 
Oe pibroch To our cheer of ‘God save the Queen’ they replied by the well- 
Na Known strain that moves every Scot to tewrs, ‘Should auld acquaintance 
Soy be forgot,’ &c, After that, nothing else made any impression on me, 1 
scarcely remember what tollowed, Jessie was presented to the General 
UNOS ae \ on his entrance into the fort, and at the officers’ banquet her health was 
a) , 1 Se AI Se Ree = by all present, while the pipers marched round the table playing 
mY voce more the familiar air of ‘ Auld lang syue. 
4f a 
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LUCKNOW: 

THE ROOMEE DERWAZEE, AND THE PRINCIPAL STREET OF THE CITY. 

AutnovuGu Luckuow is ove of the chief places on which the atteation 
of this country has been fixed ever since the commencement of the sepoy 
‘evolt, yet the information we have received respecting it has been scanty 
in the extreme; while illustrative materia's have been still more meagre, 
Under these circumstances, we consider ourselves fortunate in being able 
‘0 lay before our readers a couple of views of portions of th 
capital city of the kingdom of Onde. The first of these is 
the Roomee Derwazee, or Constantinople Gate, which is. sitnateo 
in the chief quarter of the city. Mr. Bayard Taylor expresses him. 
self as startled at the unexpected splendour of the scene which was 
presented to his gaze after passing through the gate in question. He suys 
“T was in the centre of a group of tombs, mosques, and pavilions, ali of 
which were of white marble or covered with white stucco, and surmounted 
with swelling Oriental domes, which shone like solid gold—fitting cro#ns tu 
the slender arches, and the masses of Suracenic filagree and fretwork from 
which they sprang. A huge stone tank with flights of steps descending 
into it, on all sides occupied the foreground of the picture. Around its 
banks and between the dazzling pavilions ran a boskage of roses in fuli 
bloom, in the midst of which a few tall palms shot up into the sunshine.” 

We will avail ourselves of some of the notes of Prince Sul'ykoff to 
enable us to descri.e another illustration. Speaking of the chiet street 
of Lucknow, he says:—‘‘I then entered a wide and crowded street, on 
each side of which were beautiful Oriental edifices, with gilded cupolas 
and inpumerable mwmarets. Horsemen, clothed in golden cloths and 
Cashmt re shawls, preceded by servants with silver sticks and drawn sworcs, 
were hurrying along. Noblemen passed in their beautifuily-painted and 
richly-gilded palanquins, leisurely smoking their silver heokahs, sur- 
rounded by servants, and preceded by a guard of honour mounted on 
camels, dressed out in silks of red and green; aud at times a dozen more 
elephants, mounted with richly-carved howdahs, in which were seated 
parties of citizens, clothed in silks of the gayest colours. Now and then a 
band of wild Affghans would come canteriog along on their sleek camels. 
On arriving at the end of the street, I observed a large gateway covered 
by graceul minarets and gilded, cupolas, very like those in the 
Kremlin at Moscow and which lent quite an enchantment to 
the scene before me» On entering tle gateway, I learned that it 
led to the inclosure wh ch the old kiag had chosen for his tomb. 1 ac- 
vanced within, and wasi really surprised to find that this immense place 
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THE ROOMEE DURWAZEE GATE AT LUCKNOW.—(riom a pHoroGKAPH BY BaKON DE LAGKANG: 


while the interior walls are of polished marble. The bazaar is immense. 
Its length is tnterminable, but, although continually crowded, L could 
never observe that there was really anything of interest about it to attract 


be the tomb of the king’s mother, whose body had been buried in the 
centre o! the principal room, and over which was erected a beautiful stlver- 
gilt model of amo:que. Lucknow is certainly a five city; but the build- 
ings are mostly of stuccoed brick, occasionally painted red and green, | so many idlers.” 


contained everything which was beauti/ul, rare, and amusing. There were 
numbers of small Moorish-looking buildings most elaborately carved— 
fountains and aviaries crowded with bircs of the most extraordinary and 
beautiful plumage. I entered the largest of the buildings, and found it to 
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MISCELLANEOUS NEWS, 

The “ Mofussilite” gives us, trom a“torthcuming ‘Government Gazette, 
tou be issurd at Aura, we suppose, the following descrip'on of Nena Sahib: 
—*The Nena is forty-two years of age. Hair black, complexion light 
wheat-coloured, large eyes, aud flat round fee. Le 1s understood now to 
wear a beurd. Hight sbout 5 feet S inches. He wears his hair very 
short (or at least did sv), leaving only so much aaa skull-cap could cover. 
He is fuil in person, and of puwerul frame. He has not the Mahratta 
hooked nose with broad nostrils, but a sreuht, well-shaped one. Le has 
a servant with a cat ear, who never leaves his side.” 

An officer in the Kast India Company's Eugineers gives us a portrait of 
the King ot Deili also, He says— The day aft r the Keng wes caught I 
wen! to see lim with two or three offices [le was in a house in a street 
called ihe * Lall Kooa’ Street, that is, the Red Wall Sireet. Tle was lying 
on a bed with cushions, &e., # man fanving bim, and two or three servants 
abow. He is and looks very old, being very much wasted, bas a very 
hooked beak, short white beard, not at all a regal looking swell, He 
Jooke! in a great fright, and apparently thonght we had come to insult 
him, &c., but we only took a look, and then came away, I hope to get a 
likevess of him in a day or two.” : 

Byra-Pereaud, the great banker at Benares, with his Jemadar and eight 
Horkaras, were tried at Jaunpore, for carrying on treasonable correspond- 
eoce with the insurgents in Oude, condemned, and hanged. We hear that 
he eilered four lacs for his hile, but unfortuoacely for him did not meet 
with a benevolent Giovernor. 


” 


‘Tur East Ixpta Gompany AND OvR INDIAN Ilenoks.—A special meet- 
ing of the proprietors of the Fast lidia Company was held on Wednesday, te 
consider certain resolutions of the Court of Directors, granting to Major-General 
sir Archdale Wilson an anpuity of £1,000, and to Lady Neill, the widow of the 
late Brigsdier-General Neill, aud to Mrs. Nicholson, mother of the late Brigadier- 
General Joho Nicholson, special pensions of or per annum respectively, Mr, 
Margles wasin the chuir, and in proposing tle grants, dwelt upon the e od 
service done by Wilson, Nei i, and Nicholson. The yrant to Sir Archdale Wilson 
was voted without discussion, With respect to Lady Neill, and to Mrs, Nichol 
son, however, it was agreed that an annuity of £500 was iosuflicient; aud Mr. 
Lewin proposed that ia the former case it should be raised to £1,200, U-ti- 
mately it was resolved that with respect to both ladies the anvuity of £500 
shoulu be granted in wddition to the reguiated pensiou and claim on the military 
fund, avd not in substicion, as at first proposed. ‘Lhe chairman explained that 
without the resolution Lady Neill would be entitied to £120 pension, £20 a-year 
from the compassyunate fund for each of the children, and between £500 aud 
£600 a-year tor hetself and childrea from the militury fand, which was inde- 
peudeut of the Conipany. 


INNER LIFE OF TH& HOUSE OF COMMONS.—NO. 57 

ON Friday we had a well-sustained debate, in which the leading meu, 
and but few others, tuck a part. The question was—Whiether a select 
committee should be appointed to inquire into the operatiou of the Bank 
Act, &e. Mr, Disraeli moved an amendment to the effect that no inquiry 
is necessary. W hereupou the parties joined issue, and fought a v-ry pretty 
b ttle. ‘Ihe victory was at no time doubtful. Ministers from the first 
were sure ol a large majority, ‘They had, however, “whipped” up their sup- 
porters, ‘There was little or no“ whipping” on the Conservative side, In- 
ceed, the once strong and compact Conservative party is now so disorganised 
that it is not sale to “whip”—for a geveral summons to the Conservatives is 
quite as likely to bring up foes as iriends. Colonel Taylor and Mr, Whit- 
more have theretore little to do but “to hope against hope” for better 
times. The Conservative beoches are well filled, and, to a stranger, look 
ax formidable as a Sepoy regiment on parade; but the Conservative leacers 
aud subaitern officers know that a large number of the gentlemen 
who tit there are pot to be trusted; they talk Conservatism, and still 
profess to be Conservatives, but they vote with Lord Palmerston, or 
they do uot vote at al. The causes of the breaking up of a once strong 
and powerful party are many. Some of the party ha/e no confidence in their 
reader, Disraeli; others have really, though almost unconscionsly, drifted 
away from their principles, while many of the Low Chureh School have 
been fairly caught and fascinated by the late appointments to the Epis- 
evpal Bench. ‘They do not agree with Lord Palinerston’s politics, but he 
hs shown himself a true frend of the Church, and must be supported, 
“Come what may, we must keep out these Puseyites,” Mr, Bentinck, for 
exumple, is probably one of the most thoroughly dogged Tories in the House ; 
bat if the question were put to him “ whether he would vote tor Universal 
Suffrage, or have Gindstoue Premier?” we will venture to say that he 
would decide for Universal Suffrage. And would probably rather see 
London in ruins, Macaulay’s prophecy fulfilled, aud a “ New Zealander 
sketching a broken arch of London Bridge from the ruins of St. Paul’s,” 
than have Dr, Hook at Lambeth. What a capital piece of fly-fishing was 
that Bishops’ appointment business! Thinkest thou, oh reader, that my 
Lord Palmerston has any sympathy for Evangelicalism? Not he; but 
with that keen sagacity ol his, ! e saw that it was a fly o! the rigit hackle, 
aud baited his hook with Dr, ‘Tait. Aud he has succeeded beyond even his 
own expectations, No one but those who have the opp.rtuvity, as we 
have, of quietiy mixing with the political parties, watching their various 
moves and hearing their conversstions, cau have avy idea how that fine 
stroke of policy has visinteyrsted the Conservative body. Perhaps a Re- 
form Bull, if sufficieatly Radical, may induce some of them to close their 
ranks, and fight shoulder to shoulder, as in old times; but at is doubiful. 
When we aguin meet we shall see, 


MR. CARDWELL. 

The debate wus chiefly remarkable for the appearance of Mr. Cardwell 
once more upon the boards. ‘This gentleman is one of the best debaters in 
the Ilouse ; second, perhaps, only to Sir James Graham, who is unquestiou- 
ably the first. He isa fine, tull, well-made fellow, with light complexion, 
sandy hair, and a capital head, He is the son of a Liverpool merchant, 
was born in 1813, aud is therefore 44 years old. He was edueated at 
Baliol College, Oxford, and took a double first in 1835; sat for Clitheroe 
trom 1842 to 1847; for Liverpool trom 1847 to 1852, when he wes de- 
feated both for that town and Ayrshire, bus was returned for the City of 
Oxford in 1853. At the last January election he was rejected by the Ox- 
ford men for Mr. Neate, but when Mr, Neate lost his seat for corrupt prac- 
tices, Mr, Cardwell was again returned in opposition to Mr. Thackeray. 
Mr. Cardweil is a barrister by profession, but we believe he does vot prac- 
tie. He was Secretary for the Treasury irom February, 1845, to July, 
1846; and President of the Board of Trade from December, 1852, to 
February, 1855; and that he oughtto be in the Goverumentenow is the 
opinion of every man in the House, But it is questionable whether he will 
be invited to office by Lord Palmerston, He is too clever. The Noble 
Lord, it is understood, is not over-ford of very clever men in his Govern- 
ment, He likes to be king indeed, and will nave no viceroys over him. 
Mr. Cardwell was cordially greeted when hé arose, and as soon ay the re- 
port spread through the lobbies and offices that he was tip, the House 
rapidly filled; and the profound attextion with which the members 
listened, and the impatient cries of “Order” with which they repressed 
all gos-iping at the bar, showed that they recognised a master of debate in 
Mr. Cardwell. It is a pleasant sight to see the British House of Commons 
thus: a man like Gladstone, or Cardwell, or Graham on his legs, the 
House silevt as a church, and every eye fixed upon the speaker. It is then 
we are proud of our parliamentary institution, and are glad to see “ distin- 
guished foreigners” looking down upon the scene. On thia occasion the 
Comte de Paris and the Duc d’Aumale were in the Ambassadors’ Gallery. 


“GLADSTONE!” “GLADSTONE.” 

When Mr. Cardwell sat dowa, there suddenly broke out a storm, for 
Mr. Mains arose, aud Mr. Gladstone, Mr. Malins causht the Spesker’s 
eye, wad he was called upon to roceed; but the House would not have it 
so. Mr. Mal ns is nota favourite speaker: Mr. Gladstone is; and there 
arove such a tumult of shouts for “ Gla: stone,” that it soon became obvious 
even to Mr. Malius, that he must either give way, or speak amidst an 
uproar that would mar the effect of his eloquence, and so he Wisely gave 
way. And Gladstone began. But we are bound to say that he did not 
shine, It was a dry subject, not suitable for the display o! his preuliac 
style of oratory. And he was on this occasion more dillusive and long- 
winded than usual, Indeed, there was one of his sentences which was 
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quite a wonder. We thought he never would have got to the end of it 
And how he successfully threaded the maze of that wood of words without 
losing his way must ever remain a marvel. When Gladstone sat down, Mr. 
Malins again rose; and by far the greater part of the House arose too The 
debate went on till about 12.30, when the House divided, aud the Govern- 
ment got a wiajority of 17S out of 412 members. This was the only fight 
of the short sessiou, and the result tias seut the Ministers away crowing 
like chauticleer. 
THE GOVERNOR OF NOVA SCOTIA, 

If any of our readers ave been in the habit of visi ing the lobby of the 
House of Commous during the last four years, they mu-t have often seen 
there a gentleman of middle heizht, robust frame, rather tending to cor- 
pulency, with a jolly-round lace, sugges’ ing good living, good digestion, and 
xood temper. This geutleman is Lord Malgrave, the son of the Marquis 
o! Normanby, aud now Governor of Nova Scotia. Le may be known at 
ovee, i! by notting else, by this peculiarity: he is always either taking 
snuff or blowing his nose. Some people are surprised that his Lordship 
should take this dreary govecnorstip—though the salary is £3 00U a-year 
—ior Nova Scotia is not a very desirable place for a lord and lady to live 
in, But it is understood that Lord Mulgrave has determined to “ go in” 
for a higher class of governorship, and is to try his “’prentice hand” at 
Nova Scotia. His Lordshio has been for several years, as we said in our 
last, junior “whip” to the House, His duty was to keep watch and ward as 
sentinel at the door, to prevent slippery supporters from sneaking away 
before the division, and to pair those who were obliged to leave. But now 
le is no longer to stand gentry, but to have sentries to do him honour, 
und, instead of hurrying down to the House of Commons at a quarter to 
four “to make a House,” and lounging about the lobby until the morning, 
will soon step out of his barge amidst the salute of cannon and the preseu- 
tation of arms, and take formal possession of his governorship with some- 
thing like royal ceremony. There will not be much hard work todo; but as 
his Lordship is fond of yatehing and fishing, he may employ his leisure 
time agreeably enough, for there is gs room and verge enough wherein 
to exercise his nautical skill, and ish abound in the rivers and bays. His 
Lordship succeeds Sir Jaspar le Marchand, brother to Sir Denis le 
Marchand, Clerk of the House of Commons, 


THE ADJOURNMENT, 

The House adjourned on Saturday at 4,30. It was not prorogued. 
Prorogation is the prerogative of the Crown; but the House adjourns 
itself, Parliament cannot be prorogued for more tlian sixty days; but to 
an acjournment there is no limit. The reason for the distinction is ob- 
vious. The prerogative of the Crown it was necessary to limit; but there 
is clearly no necessity to limit the House’s privilege of adjournment. he 
House arose on Sa urday somewhat earlier than some o: the members in- 
tended. The real business of the House was over, Most of the members 
were gone; but a few remained, who were evidently bent upon having 
a tittle qu.et talk. This was very annoying to the Government m-mbers, 
who were necrssarily kept in attendance to watch the proceedings ; and 
also to the officers, who, many of them, wanted to get away into the 
country, But there was no help for it. So long as members would talk, 
the House could not rise. It is true, a count was practicable—but this 
the Government hardly liked to venture upon when the subject of talk was 
their own alleged mistakes. And so it appeared highly probable t at we 
might go on for another hour at least. Fortunately an accident happened 
which all at once suddenly put an end to the House. Sir William Frazer 
rosé to put a question, which was ruled by the Speaker to be out of order. 
“ Move the adjournment,” said Mr. Hudson, “and then you can put it.” 
And Sir William, faking the hint, moved “that the House do now ad- 
journ.” Now, the moti.n jor adjournment is one on which men may talk 
on every sudject De omnibus rebus et quibusdam aliis, It was, therefore, 
with no small dismay that we saw this measure adopted. But Sir William, 
who is a uew member, got confused, and instead of speaking on the in- 
troduction of his motion, sat down, and turned round to consult a friend 


Parliament. 
Sg es 
FRIDAY, DECEMBER 11. 
HOUSE CF LORDS. 
FRANCE AND THE SLAVE-TRADE, 

In answer to a question by Lord Shaftesbury, 

Lord CLaRRNDON said that a contract had been entered into by the French 
Govervment aod acertain firm for the supply of negroes to the French colonies, 
on the condition that it was to be bond fide 4 free immigration, A similar expe- 
riment had been tried by this country sixteen years ago, but had failed. Her 
Majesty’s Government were alive to the dangers of any such scheme, and had 
felt it their duty to bring the matter under the notice of the French Goverument, 
which had promised to take the subject into their serious consideration. 

Lord Guy expressed a hope thataf, unhappily, the result of the correspondence 
with France ou this subject should be unsatisfactory, the whole of the pro- 


cocding® would be publisiied aud submitted to the judgment of the civiused 
world, 


THE BANK INDEMNITY BILL. 
The second reading of this bili was moved by Lord SrANLKY of ALDERLEY; 
and, oe a speech from Earl Grey, was committed, read u third time, and 
sed. 
The House then adjourned. 


HOUSE OF COMMONS. 
THE CALCUTTA MEMORIAL, 

Mr. Wise asked fy thé Gov rnment hau declined to present to her Majesty 
the memorial from thé British inhabitants at Calcutta ? 

Lord PALMERSTON said, the rile was, if avy complaint was made against a 
Governor abroad, tnat the metiorial should be transmitted though the Governor, 
with his observations, in order that the Government at home should be in pos- 
session of the whole matter. é had thought it his duty, therefore, to return 
the memorial in question to those who had forwarded it. 

, GENERAL HAVFLOCK’S PENSION. 
t Lord Hayes bee Var gs hg he compliance with the evident wish of the 
ouse, the Government had great pleasure in making the pension to Gen 
Havelock extend to two lives instéad of one. : 7 renee 
TRANSPORT OF TROOPS TO INDIA. 

Mr. Vernon Smitu said that it is the intention of the Government to grant 
a Committee of Inquiry into the Whole question of the conduct of Ministers with 
reference to the transport of troops to India, and the alleged delays. 

‘eva Cogapers Bi Pig be! ber ON hp te ACT. 

je CHANCRLLOR of the ExcukQuER moved the re-wppointment of the com- 
mittee of last year to inquire into the operation of the Bank Act of 1844, with 
an intimation to thé committee to inqtiire into the causes of the present com- 
mercial crisit, 
4 Mr. DisRakit moved an amendment that no inquiry was needed into the 
a 


k 

t, CARDWELL opposed, and Mr. GLapston® supported th ; 
i) Alter some further discussion, the House diviaan Fue dis moteen age ; 
agdifist it, 117: majority, 178. : 5 ee 
The House then adjourned. 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 12. 
HOUSE OF LORDs. 
wae btn a aan OF THE HOUSE, 
e House o is met on Saturday to receive th 
Tae mill a = y to receive the Royal assent to the Bank 
rd PANMUR® took advantage of the opportunity to read a letter from Sir 
Colin Campbell, in which he effectually disproved t 
Sipe ang ag lat pea y disproved tie report that he had been on 
Their Lordships then adjourned until the 4th of February. 


HOUSE OF COMMONS, 
Lord PALMERSTON, ii ] to ‘MrT. Dane : bi 
N, in reply r. I’. Duncombe, stated that th 
hoped to submit to Parliament a bill on the subject of abcie cas 
proposed to move for a committee on the Corrupt Practices Act. 
THE POPULAR DISTRESS. 

Mr. NewprGatr called — to the wide-spread 
among the manufacturing classes, and expressed his convicti 
~ would have the authority of Parliament for the caeptaa' oe moe a 
relief, 

Sir Grorck Grey acknowledged that there had been a t dea’ ise 
tress, and that the conduct of the working-clagges had ers Klaus esd © 


and increasing distress 
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them ; but it was not in the power of the Government or of Parliament to meet 
such local distress. 
The House, after some further business, adjourned until the 4th of February, 
+o ‘ 


(The following appeared in a portion only of our Last Woek's Impression. 
THURSDAY, DECEMBER lo. 
HOUSE OF LORDS. 
The Bank Issue Indemnity Bill was read a second time. 
Some other business of an uuimportant nature was despatched, and their Lord- 
ships adjourned, 


HOUSE OF COMMONS, 
TRANSPORT OF TROOPS. 

Lord PALMERSTON, in reply to questions by Sir J. Pakington, gave very {ui 

explanations respecting the passage of Britian troops througu Egypt to Lludia, 
JEWIS4 DISABILITIES, 

The House having resolved itself into a committee to consider the Oaths of 
Allegiance, Supremacy, and Abjaration, and also to consider the disabilities affect. 
ing her Majesty’s Jewish subjects, 

Lord J. KUsSELL, in moving that the Chairman be directed to move for leave 
to bring ina bill to subst:\ute one oath for the Oaths of Allegiance, Supremacy 
and Abjuration, and for the relicf of her Maj-sty’s subjects professing the Jewish: 
religion, stated the nature of the bill, the chief feature of which was the addition 
to the oath proposed in his former bill of the words “ on the true faith of a Chris- 
tian,” and by a subsequent clause authorising the omission of those words whey 
the oath was administered to one of her Majesty’s Jewish subjects. 

Sir F. TuxsiGrx said he should resist the measure in every stage, because he 
believed that, by the admission cf Jews to the Legislature, a fatal blow would be 
given to a principle interwoven with every department of the State. 

The motion was supported by Mr. Dilwyn, Mr. Cox, Mr. Pease, Mr Griffith, 
and Mr. Walter; and opposed by Mr. Bentinck, Mr. Newdegate, Mr. Stanhope. 

Mr. Burr, though he bad voted azainst the former bill, would support the 
present measure, upon the Cliristian principle of doing to others as he would 
that others should do to him. 

After some further discussion, the Bill was ordered to be brought in. 

SIR H. HAVELOCK. 

Sir Henry Havelock’s Annuity Bill was read a second time, after a discussinu, 

in whica the title of the gal.ant officer to a higher reward was strongly urged. 


THE LEVIATHAN, 


Wr beg to announce to our readers that, on the completion of the Launch of 
the Leviathan, we propose to publish an extra number of our paper, to be 
entitled 


THE LEVIATHAN NUMBER 
OF THE 
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It will contain a history of the origin, mode of construction, and eventual floating 
of this gigantic ship; with the amplest statistical information respecting her 
cost, her particular and general dimensions, lier passe: ger accommodation, her 
means of propulsion, and anticipated speed. The whole prefixed by a popular 
account of the history of steam navigation from the early essays of Bell aud 
Fulton to the latest results of modern times. 


ILLUSIRATED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS, 


from Photographs by Joseph Cundal!l and Robert Howlett, taken expressly for 
this journal, and exhibiting the ship at the various stages of her construction. 
Also, views of her bows, stern, aud broadside in her present state; with r.pre- 
sentations of the launching tackle and »ppurtenances while at work; a large and 
accurate general view of the final lauuch; and a full-length portrait of Mr. 
Brunel, the eminent enzineer, &c., &e. 

The Leviathan Namber of the “ Lilustrated Times” will contain an amount 
of matter and engravings sullicient to fill an octavo volume; nevertheless, it will 
be published at the same price as an ordinary number of Ue paper, uamely, 
2hd., or Stamped to go Free by Post, 34d. 

It is necessary that all who wish to possess this complete illustrated record 
of one of the most wonderful undertakings of moderu times, should give im 
mediate orders to the news-avents, ss after the day of publication it will be 
diflicult if not impossible to obtain copies. 


ae ae 


ARRANGEMENTS FOR THE YEAR 1858. 
MASTER PIECES OF MODERN ART. 


The Proprietors of the “Illus'rated Times ” inform their subscribers that they 
have been engaged for many mouths past in the preparation of a series of must 
highly-finished Engravings on # large scale, to be printed separately from the 
paper, and which they pr. pose to issue at short intervals throughout the comimy 
year. Specimens of these Evgravings will be sbortly in the hands of the news- 
agents, aud the Proprietors will allow these specimens to speak tor themselves, 
feeling confident that they will more than realise any eulogy they could bestow 
upon them, 

The first of these Engravings will be issued early in January, 1858. Snme idea 
of the steriing and interesting character of the series may be gained from the 
following list of subjects already completed :— 


The Return from Hawking Painted by 
The Wolf and the Lamb ... on ste ius 
Uncle Toby and the Widow Wadman 
The Shepuerd’s Chief Mourner 

The Canterbury Pilgrims tee 
The Young Princes in the Tower 
Happy asa King .. 

Crossing the Bridge 

Family Happiness iva 

O.d English Hospitality... 

‘The Sauctuar ey owe 
Crossing the Brook cca 

The Death of Queen Elizabeth 

The Last In ; ah 

Woodland Dance mee nee uae aan 
A Distinguished Member of the Humane Society 


Sir E. Landseer, R.A. 
W. Mulready, R.A. 
C. Leslie, R.A. 

Sir E Landseer, R.A, 
T. Stothard, R.A. 
Pau. Delaroche 

W. Collins, R.A. 

Sir E. Landseer, R.A, 
Meyerheim. 

G. Cattermole, 

Sir E. Landseer, R.A 
J.M.W. Turner, R.A 
Paui Delaroche. 

W. “Mulready, R.A. 
T. Stothard, R.A, 

Sir E. Landseer, R.A. 


VALUABLE MAPS ON A LARGE SCALE. 

Daring the forthcoming year the Proprietors will also issue at least Six 
Elaborately- Engraved Maps, the same size as the Map of London, published by 
them in March last. The first of these will be 

A GRAND MAP OF ENGLAND AND WALES, 
from the recent Orduance Surveys, and including all the Railways throughont the 
Kingdom. The size will be 40 inches by 35 inches, and specimens will be ready 
in the course of a fortnight, 


+. 

*,” We greatly regret to inform our readers, that, owing to an accident 
in printing, we have been obliged to withdraw several of the illustrations 
which we liad announced for publication in the present number, and have 
had to provide substitutes for them at the last moment. 

—_——s.-—— 
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION TO THE ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 
STaMreD EDITION TO GO FREE BY Post. 
3 months, 3s. 10d.; 6 months, 7s, 8d.; 12 months, 15s. 2d. 
Subscriptions to be by P.O. order, payable to Joun Ross, 148, Fleet Street. 


It is necessary that Four Stamps be forwarded with all applications to the 
Publisher of the “ Illustrated Times ” for single copies of the paper. For two 
copies SeveN Stamps will be sufficient. 
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| RECENT COMMERCIAL MORALITY. 


FatLures still continae, when the worst of the crisis is over—liie 
the vibrations that follow an earthquake, R covery, oa the other 
hand, is a very slow process, and before it can be felt amongst the 

| workiug-classes, whose prospects depend on it, these have gone 
| through miseries which the prosperous cannot evea imagine. 

| But the worst feature of these times is not the misfortunes which 
accompany it. A house that fails for want of mouey, due to it frow 
Hsmburg or Ne« York, dies, as it were, a na‘ural oeath; natural, 
even though violent aud painiul, But just as half-a-dozen deaths in 
any family would not shock the survivors so much as one felony 
brought home to a member of it—so is it with our commerce. ‘The 
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failures are no‘hivg to the frauds ; they only prove that commerce 
basits risks, lik. the harvest or like sea-faring, ‘Tne ‘rauds, how- 
ever, arcue a b d worality in the system of lit —s: methin. diseased 
in the body—sometiing that may anv cay break out into awtul re- 
solts, Tc is clear that our recent banking and trading have been 
affected by something of this sort; and the importance of the fact 
cousists vo/ in the par icular cases, which it is easy to count, but in 
its being cear that these could not have happened witneu a bad 
state of thiugs—a bad atm sehere—to breed them. A cholera eave 
in a s'reet—if it be but oue—is a tign of the geuerally unwholesome 
conditions of life there. 

‘Take receut bavkruptciee—even if yon don’t mention names: by 
what proccss deea a house, worth at ttarting & 10,000, manage to let 
in the world in a few years for trenty tines the amonit>—Be 
gembling. ‘Toere is po other way ; sine? by a steady, mouest course 
of business, though there might be failures, failures would rot be ou 
such au awful scale, Now, if—as is admitted aud recognised by our 
jaw—gambling be a bad thing for a State, snrely the form of gam 
bling cnunot be the matter of primary importance? If lotteries are 
miechievons, that practice must be wrong which makes trade itself a | 
lottery. If itis foolish to gamble in gold, it must be foolish to gam- 
bie iu wool or silk. Ought uot, then, the public opiniou of the country 
to cet i'sel( as resolutely against the one thing aa the other? Opinion 
can do much, and law cau do something, aud it is high time for butt 
to be ret tu work. 

With regard to the more flagrant crimes of commerce, which gever- 
ally take banking as their ins'rnment of fraud, we still want more 
power of dealing with them criminally. It is trne that we have im- | 
proved iu this particular, but there is stil much to be done. Pau is 
acouvict, but men of the seme stawp are still free—“ come and go” 
with the utmost facility, and go, ultimately, a8 the best course of the 
two. ‘The law is too tardy for these ‘ellowa, Given a good cuse of com- 
mou robbery, and you keep your man till he clears himself or vets con- | 
vieled ; but, given a banking robbery, aud your man ean get aw ay as 
soon as he fincs real danger imp-nding. He keeps up the farce of 
being an unsuccessful trader under exainiuation, just as long as suits 
his convenience, and no longer. ‘I'he one remedy is to make stricer 
penal laws against trade offenders, 

It cannot be denied, however, that, with regard to general reckless | 
trading, there is muca in our present social state wnich favours it. 
‘There 1s a tempta-ion to make great coups, for a gravd way of doing 
busmess imposes on people. It is mucn the same as with privaie 
spendtorife. If you want to get more eredit than you ougnt to 
have, the p'aa is to start a brougham for which you cannot pay. 
We are all imposed op, m re or leee, by show ; and money, or the 
appearance of it, 18 eo much honoured, that the temp'ation to en am- 
bitious man to s cure ove or affect the other is immivent. From a 
snob to a swindler is reaily (like auocher celebrated transition) “ but 
one step,” 

Ir is worth the while of those who set fashiocs and lead opivion in | 
this country to consider what (Ary can do to dise +urage Uhis ten- 
devey, ‘I'nat thev have iofluence 1a the mat or, ig certain. When | 
the late Duke of Welli tou wet to Hudsou’s ball, he exercised a | 
had effect oa public opivion, for instance. He meant «ell, no doubt ; 
but such a erat head ¢ uld not bow to the golden cif wichout in- 
jnriog the mora'nty of Eagand. nese things have their politicw! 
consequences utimately, wnica also is worth considering. — I’rederick 
the Great was foud of remarking that the rage for speculation at 
Paris under Liw was one of the c*uses of the French Revolation. 
1. degraded xnd demoralised the xodlesse, and prepared the popular 
mind for those excerses which dishunoured the name of liberty, aud 
have ever since robbed it of some of its best fruiis. 

That we shall ever save trade from some fluctuations, is of course 
an absurdity to expect: but to say that its moraticy caanot be 
amended, is to renounce moral power a together, and to hand over 
the world to a dreary reign of mater‘alisin. 


MARRIAGE OF THE Peincrss Royat.—The 25th of January next 18 now 


| vertised, 


definitely fixed for this interesting event. Great preparations are heiy made at 
St. James’s Palace, where the grand festivals in honour of the Royal nuptials 
will take place. Workmen are busily employed in the Banqueting Hall and the 
adjoining apartments, The Chapel Royal will be prepared iu the style which 
was followed when her Majesty the Queen and the Prince Consort were united. 
Three performances are to take place at her Majesty’s Theatre in honour of the 
occasion, They are to copsist of atragedy, a comedy, and an opera. The tragedy 
is to be performed on the 18th. “ Macbeil” has been selected, and the produc- 
tion of it confided to Mr. Phelps. Miss Helen faucit is likely to represent Lady 
Macbeth. The opera is to ve Balle’s “ Rose of Castille.” We believe (says the 
“ Literary Gazette”) that the comedy las not been finally chosen, but conciude 
thatit will be one of Shakspeare’s or Sheridan’s, 

THe JewisH Ketter BiLt.—The new bill bronght in by Mr. Fitzroy, Lord 
John Russell, and Mr. John Able Smith, for the subst.tution of one oath in lieu 
of those \ ow operating to the exclusion from Parliament of hee Majesty’s Jewish 
subjects, has been publisted The proposed oath ruas as follows:—“I, A.B., 
do swear, that I will be fuithfal and bear true allegiance to her Majesty Queen 
Victoria, and will defend her to the utmost of my power against all conspiracies 
and attempts whatever which shall be made against her person, crown, or dig- 
nity, and [ will do my utmost endeavour to disclose and make known to her 
Majesty, her heirs and successors, all treasons and traitorous co: spiracies which 
may be formed agamst her or them; and I do faithfully promise to maintain, 
support, and defend, to the utmost of my power, the succession of the crown, 
which succession, by an act intituled ‘An act for the further limication of the 
croxn, and better securing the rights and liberties of the subject,’ 1s and stands 
limited to the Princess Sophia, Electress of Hanover, and the Meirs of hor body, 
being Protestants, hereby utterly renouacing aud abjuring any obedience or 
allegiance unto any other n Claiming or pretending a right to the crown of 
this realm; and I do declare that no foreign prince, persou, prelate, state, or 
potentate, hath or ought to have any jurisdiction, power, superiority, pre-emi- 
nence, or authority, ecclesiastical or spiritual, directly or indirectly, within this 
realm: and I make this declaration upon the true faith of a Christian So help 
me God.” The bill then enacts that the conciuding words, “and L make this 
declaration upon the true faith of a Christian,” shall, in the case of those pro- 
fessing the Jewish relivion, and also of those who are of the persuasion called 
Quakers, be omitted, and the latter be allowed to make their aflirmation instead 
of an oath. The bill provides that no Jew shall, by virtue of its euactments, be 
enabled to hold the office «f Lord Chancellor either of England or Ireland, or 
Regent of the United Kingdom, or Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, 


Tue L¥vsaTHAN.—More than a week was spent in making new preparations 
fo move this vessel. A regular series of large piles, of enormous strength, was 
drives on the opposite bank of the river, and the chains and anchors holding 
back the moorings by which the Leviathan is dragged with a double purchase 
toward the river, were secured amongst them. These preparations being com- 
pleted, they were tested on Tuesday evening, but the only result of ten minutes’ 
exertion was to drive the feed-pipe out of one of the hydraulic rams, and to sna 
& river mooring chain of 2$ inches. Next day, however, the launching experi- 
ments were more successtul. A few miuutes’ application was followed by a slip 
of twenty-eight inches aft and fifteen forward, the effect being to put tie vessel 
Straight on the rails. 


Dr. Goui.BuRN’s ResiGNATIon of the head mastership of Rugby School has 
been marked by the presentation to that gentleman, by both old and present 

ugbeians, of a very handsome memorial. It is in the form of a clock, elabo- 
rated in silver and marble, 

Mk. Vernon SMITH apnounced in the House of Commons, on Saturday, 
that if on trial the King of Delhi should be found guilty, he would be sent out of 
the country. 

Tne Sum or £514 17. 6d. has been subscribed among the commercial men 
of Vienua in aid of the Iudian Mutiny Relief Fund. 

A MacisteaTEe or NottinG4AM, Mr. !homas Marriott, committed suicide 
by drown ing himself im a cistern seven teet deep, the opening of which was only 
two fect wide. 


FARLEY AND Co.’s WoncesteR BANk stopped on Friday, tht 11th inst, 


No Parize-monzy of our own treasure retaken from the rebels in India will 


be allowed, 
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SAYINGS AND DOINGS. 
Wee Magesty will vient Alnwick Castle, it as said, when 
progress are tore advanced. 
Tur Prince oF Wates is going to plant 
larch, Scoteh fir, o th, and other 
that purpose. 


the works now ju 


Dartmoor, A lance nuniber of 
piauts for turcst planting, have been ordercd lor 


Mu- Courr will return to Windsor Castle to-day (Saturday), according to 
previous arrabyement. 

Tuk Deke oy Caprice, as General Commar ding-tn-Chief, had a levee at 
the Horse guards, on Ss aturday, Wtich was fully attended, 

Tie Decness or Kent bas ordered ber robe and train for the occasivn of the 
Princess Koyel's weduing from a Sptaiheds mauulacturer. 

Mapay 
Warsaw, 


Moir. Proeoneminy Says studving the heroine's 
“PD Etoile du Nord,” wreh a view that opera being 
coming season at her Majesty’s Theatre. 


THe TWeNty-FleTH THousanp or Dr. Livingston's Wosk w 
this week. 


A SHILLING EpITiON 


Vianvor has accepted a short et sigcment to sing io Opera at 


Rumour, 1s part on 


presented during the 


as issued 


or Ma. Dickens’s 


“Ciuristmas Caron” is ad- 
A TRANSLATION, in the Russian language, of the best classical works in the | 
English sud krench tongurs, is to be published in the beyiwn ng of next sear. 
Prescott’s “History of Ferdmand and Isabella” and “Puiin the Secoud of 
Spain,” Grote’s voluminous “ History of Greece,” and thierry’s * Norman Con- | 
quest,” have been selected to begin this undertukimg. 


Lucien Bonavarte, nephew of the Emperor, after some veare’ apprentice= 


ship as a deacon, was promoted to priestiy orders at Rome last Sunday —another 
step towards the triple tiara, 


GenenaL Net. ha 
eldest stil under age, 


left a family of nine—six sons and three d aughters, the | 


Tue Royat DockyaRn BRiGaves are to be forthwith disbanded. There ia 
ho present prospect of their services being required, they cause a considerabie 
expense; and the time devoted to drill cau be better eipleyed in other | 
work. 

A Sum not exceeding £5,000 is to be granted to Dr. 
Government to enable him to 
delay. 


Livingstone by the 
prosecute his researches in Africa without any 


Sik GrorGe Grey has announced his intention to bring in a bill for the 
reform of the Corporation of Lond. n alter the recess. 


Tue LAuNcnInG or THE LeviaTHa 
£70,000. 

Tur Canoyny in Derwam Carnrpra, rendered vacar 
the kev. Dr. Townsend, has been conterred by the Bishop ot I 
R. C. Coxe, Archdescon of Lindisfarne and V 
the canonry is £1,000 per anoum, 

Tver Remove that the Princess Alice was to be ul 
the Prince of Orange is no* coutradicted, 

CarTAIN WATKINS, of the Northampton Militia, while travelling hetween 
Totness: nd Piymouth, put his head out of the window of the 
I) came tn contact with a wall, which the train was then pass 
instantly killed, 

Tuk PortuGurs® Government will 
his expevivion through theic territory, 
their power. 


N, says the “Times,” has already cost 


t by the death of | 
Jurham ov the Rev. | 
icar of Eglingham. The value of 


Uicially ashed in marriage to 


ralway carriave, 
lug, aud he was 


give every facility to Dr. Livingstone in 
and allord him every co-operation in 


SCANDAL I8 VERY Busy (save the! Liverpool Albion”) “with the name of a 
clergyman who formerly occupied an excellent position here, and who was much 
respected by hisconyregation, the circumstances whispered, it trug—and they 
are, from their paintul vature, hard to belicve—extibit an extent of depravily 
we have scarcely ever before heard of.” 


A Post-orrice was fitted-up on the deck of the Teviot mail-parket, which 
iled for Australia on Saturday, for the sorting of the mails by astaff of ollicers 
from the General Post office. “his is the first floating post-ollice that has been 
established in counection with the Hoglish mai-packets, 

WEStMINSTER ABBEY is to be lighted with gas. [vine serv ice is to be per- 
formed in the Abbey on Sanday evenings at the commencement of the year; 


and this arrangement for lighting the in.meuse building will also ada to its 
warmth, 


Cotonet Caosse, who has recently arrived from India, where it is said he 
anssed up vards of £1,500.000, 18 iv treaty for the purchase of large estates in 
Yorkshire, it being the inten'ion of the Covonel to stand for one of the divisions 
of that county ia the event of a vacancy, The Colonel (says the “ Court 
Circular’) left Eagland in 1808, alaost penniless. 

‘Tn® SIAMESE AMBASSADORS have mad 
factories of Manchester. 


AT THK Sate or DEAN Conyurarty’s Linwary, two small duodecimo 
Volumes, in manuscrint, containing the earli-st Eaylish translation of the New 
Testament (Wycliffe’s) and ot the lessons taken trom the Old ‘Te 
duced the large sum of £145. 
writings are very rare. 


A HANDSOME MoneMeng has lately been erected inthe mausoleum chancel 
of Long Newton Church, by Frances Anne Marchioness of Louduuderry, to the 
memory of the late Marquis of Londonderry. ‘ 

THe Duke oF ComBainGE reviewed the troops in Woolwich garrison (the 
Royal Ma ines excepted) on Saturday morning, on the Cormon. the Oxford. 
shire and East Kent Militia regiments were anioug the corps which took part im 
the evolutions of the day, and were included in the approval which the Com- 
mander-tu-Chief expressed at their close, 

With tie AUSTRALIA MAILS which left Ergland on Saturdsy, the Roval 
National Life-boat Association sent fifieen workiug drawiugs of the lfe-boat 
adopted by it to the five Australian Governors. 


Tne Late Supp¥N DeMAND FoR SovereiGns has put to the test the 
capabilities of the Mint) Three milhons of sovereigns have been coiaed and for- 
warded to the Bank of Enzlind within five weeks, and in one week not lesa than 
840,000 have been turned out—a feat altogether unexampled in the history of 
coining. 

Tue SPANISH RESIDENTS IN LONDON have sent an addyess of {elicitation to 
the Queen of Spain, on the birth of ber son. 

MapaMk Gassrer is at Rome, where she has concladed an advantageous 
engagement for the period of the carpival. 

Prince, Dapascu- Ki. ane, who assassinated the Governor General of | 
Koutais, Prince Gagarin, has been tried by court-martial, and sentenced to be | 
shot. 

An Unusuat NumBeR OF Prisoner 
in the Royal Artillery, have been convicted of infrinzing the articles ot war, and 
three of them lately received fifty lashes each at Woolwich. 

Tu® Marquis or DaLuouste, by the last letters received from Malta, is 
represented to have derived slight bencfi: from his short residence at the island, 
and it is hoped that he will derive permanent good by lus stay there until ihe 
spring of next year. 


THe QUEEN OF SPAIN has presented Dr. Corral y Ona, who attended her in 


€ a tour of inspection amone the 


y stament, pro- 
dranscripts of any of the great Refurmer’s 


S, principally recruits: recently enlisted 


her confinement, with 1.000 ounces of gold in a richly-chased silver box, also 
with a magouificent set of brilliants; and has, besides, conferred ou him the ttie 
of Marquis del Real Acierto. 
JosePx LicntFoot,a clerk em 
of Castle Northwich, 
the river Weaver. 


THE Satyr or Port Win 
used in treating the grapes 
prohibited. 


Tue REIGNING Granp Ducuess or MECKLENBURG 
birth toa Prince. The Grand Duke had bi 
roll of the battalion of riflemen. 

Tukee MANUFACTORIFS AND Two Custom-lovuses have be 
by fire at Haumerfest. ‘The loss is estimated at between 
dollars. The property was partly insured. 


ployed by Messrs, Hostage and Blake, solicitors 
hag absconded with £400, the properiy of the trustees of 


» from which the bad smell left by the sulphur 
was been dispelled by a chemical process, has been 


SCUWEKIN has given 
Im immediately inscribed on the wuster- 


en destroyed 
30,000 and 40,000 rix 


THE LOUNGER AT THE GLUBS. 
TuE Leviathan still hangs steadily on the stocks, and public iaterest 


seems utterly tu have abated. On Tuesday, the high tide gave prom se of | 
floating her, but the mea went away to diuver (tha! important ceremony | 


which takes pree-dence of everything else ia the Bri ish minv), and the op- 
portunity was lost. I ses that the proprie ors are geit'ne frightened at 
the stories told about town of the cost of the launch, which are having a 
a serious effict on the share market, and announce that the cust will pot 
exceed some £20,000 ! 

The new Bishop of London would appear to be a great improvement on 
his predecessor. His speech at Haileybury College, the other day, was an 
excellent specimen of quiet and impressive oratory. By the way, this col- 
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} sege HO UONLer eNIsts a vung school tor East In newiluns, ist 
Week the Guatexanioation teak ploesy and hence vita the Mp pul ments 
are Open to venta ee mmpell 


lat d on his deteroination to 
into Westmin ter At bey for the evening service, Wh ch is to 


Bean Creve x Treneli is tu be congrs 


Introdue 


he given ou Sw diys,a’ seven o’elues, hro ghout the water, The gloomy 
dark appearance of all our cathedrals, even throughout the afternm on ser- 
vice, keeps any people tron: partic palin Divine worship, while those 


dacattid ; 


People who yo inte t 


who olten feel the all eliects in impaired health 


thionables cie y will recollect the name 


f Col mel 


Wang, the putner of John Kdward Steshens in the Kas ern Bauk My s- 
try. Colo ei Waneh dived at Cain den Elouse, Kensing on: gave da ue 
parties, atid Was especialy addiced to aia eur theatre le bad a very 
beat litle thea're at Campden House, where Mr. Dickens and the Tuvis- 


tock House dra 


pe plaved in the * Lighthouse,” for the benefit of some 
chariy, 


He lived most expensive y, and for a long time people asked 


| Whence came the sinews of Waugh. The questiog 18 now cleariy set at 


rest. 
Who is Mr. Charles Compton Caveud sh, and why is ke to be made 


4a 
peer’ ‘Vhs is not a copundram; 1 mavely ask jor information, 


THE LITERARY LOUNGER. 
A NOVEL WITH A PURPOSE,* 

Tuk “ Saturday Review” is not an euloistie publication, Its mission, so 
far as book-review ing is concerned, appears to be to administer as thoro 
castigation to an author as is pos-ible in its limited space ; to “s'y as 
the phrase goes, hearty and withawill. And it not only attacks the weiter 


whose work is under notice, but it hesa sly thrust at his triends: it knows 


j very well what elique he bolosgs to, what mearhers of it are not University 


men, vid who do not go to Mr. Lindell 
as other publ eations 4 
sent ints the world tok 
lustily about it with as 


» it thanks its stars that it i< not 
s—professional, uijust, adulterated: it has be: 
pus alin order, aud it Coes its work by basing 

wart cracking whip, ‘Phat this whip is simert ant 
cracking aust be confessed; that its aim is wn relly well directed is 
equally true. Authors staad in uced of constant eorreet on, and the sting- 
wg eut from the “Saturday Review” is neater, bett-r, and more whole- 
some than the gash inflicted by the bludzeon of old Professor Wilson, or 
the stain from the foul squirt of the late lamented Right Honourable 
Croker, But when the stern officer of justice lays down his kuout aad 
takes to singing laudatory hymns, we may well be curious as to the canse 
of his joy ; so that when L read the other day in the immaculate publication 
a notice of a new novel by Mr. Tro'lope, in which all the stock of compli- 
ment which has been le(t to accumulate since the first nanber was poured 
out jor the author's benefit, [ imme cistely sent for the book. L have 
met Mr. Trollope before in print. He is the author of “The Warden” 
and * Barchester Towers,” two novels containing good deseriptions of a 
quiet cathedral town, and cerain phases in the hfe of its clerical ine 
haovants, and an ether wifolly exasgera'ed or ridiculously ignoyant ae. 
count of a ness ayer and the staf employed on it. Bot books were written 
wih that certsin power of satire, amount of good tumour and degree of 
coarseness, Which inight lave beea expected froma member of the “ \Vidow 


| Barnaby” fimily, 


In his new work Mr. Trollope lus deserted clerical for official life. 
We are introduced into the mys‘eries of the Civ] Service, and are made to 
comprehend inall their dreadful enormity the baneful intluences which the 
new system of promotion by merit and competitive exunin.t on have had 
upon that branch of the State, Of the three cerks, two, H trry Norman 
ind Alarie Tudor, are in the “ Weights aud Measures”—for which read 
Treasury, Norman is a sensible, plodding, not over brilliant fellow : 
Alane a showy, knowin, bustling man, well kuowing how to make tre 
best of his ability. They are intimate friends, and yet on a Imirably until 
the author's dee noire appears; a senior clerxship in the office is thrown 
open to Comperive Examination, and Alaric Tudor wins it, walking over 
the heads of all his seniors, including Harry Norman. From that moment 
Mr. Trollope commences to push Alarie down the hill; no on y does he 
improperly speculue in the shares of a mine, on the condition of which 
he is sent by Government to report, but he even supplants his triend in the 
affections of the yirl he loves; becomes a trustee to a young lady, whose 
money he appropriates; and winds up with being tred at the Old Bailey, 
convicted, and sentenced to imprisonment al the Milbank Penitentiary, 
The third cierk, Charley Tudor, cousin of Alaric, is the seamp of the book, 
and the favourite of the author. He is in the “Ioternal Navigation 
Otice,” a branch of Somerset House; and on his entry into the service is 
so ignorant that he does not even know what a leading article 18; (?) and 
when shown one, cannot even copy it correctly, He is alow, drunken, dis- 
sipated vagabond, deep in accommodation bill transactions. making love 
to an Trish barmaid, lying, shirkiog, insulting his senior Oflicers, and dis- 
gracing his position, But he, too, tals in love with a very sweet 
girl, and his passion has such an extraordinary influence upon him 
that it reforms, not ovly bis morals, but his iatellect; he becomes a 
favourite author, aod even enjoys the honour of having his works men- 
tioned with praise in the course of adebwte in the House of Commons! 
So much forthe cflicial portion of the book, which in design and execution 
is false and oversiraived. Mr. Trotlope would endeavour to deduce that 
the fill of Alarie Tudor is traceable to the bad effect o! Civil Service Com- 
petitive Examination, but he utterly fails in his deduction. A clever clerk 
is not of necessily ad shonest mau, any more than a dull one is the per- 
fection of probity. Alaric won his position by bis talent; ne lost his moral 
status by want of moral courage, but this lack was natural to him, aud was 
not the result of his official elevation, As for Cnarl-y Tudor, he is a libel 
upon the service. I happen to know something of cificial life, and £ can 
salely say that in the course of an eleven years’ experience, 1 never came 
across such a specimen: he is lower, more dissolute in his habits, more 
grovelling in his debauch ry,than the worst kind of medical student twenty 
years ago, and I do not think comparison can go further. 

“It isin the domestic detail of his story that the author excels. The 
character of the eld wiaow ludy, Mes, Woodward, and her three daugh- 
ters, Gertrude, Linda, and Katie, who eventually, respectively, are married 
to the three clerks, are admirably deiineated ; avd the scene ot the rejec- 
tion of Norman by Gertrude is interestiog, natural, and pathetic in the 
highest degree. But even this part is marred by mach coarseness, and 
many signs of hasty slurring writing. Mr. Trollope decidedly possesses a 
clear conception of character, but he cannot, o- will not, work out his 
design ; he oes not turn out his work in a workmanlike manner ;heis a 
conscientious thinker, but not a conscientious wnter, and hence his book 
reads more like the production of a clever amateur than the well-matured 
and caretully-polished effort of am author loving his craft and giving his 
best powers to his contribution towards it. 


—_——— 


THE THEATRICAL LOUNGER, 

CarrLe show week saw the theatres crammed, and the good effects are 
still continuing, though no novelty has been produced. Boots at the 
Swan,” is drawing largely at the Olympic. Eight years ago I saw Mr. 
Robson in this farce at the Grecian Saloon, and even then marked him as 
the most original actor I had ever seen. 

All the honses are busily engaged with their _pantomimic preparations, 
Mr. E. L. Blanchard’s pantomime at Drury Lane, is as usual written 
“with a purpose.” The title will be “ Little Jack Horner; or Harlequin 
A. B.C.;” and the principal fea ure of the plot is the struggles of Intel- 
ligerce azainst the schemes of the Demon Ignorance: the story turning 
upon the nursery “Jack’s’ enconnter with all the difficulties that beset the 
path to the temole of knowledge. Mr. B-verley’s great effect—a coral 
pavilion, built by Imazivatiou io honvur of lutelligence, her visitor—w. ll 
be no-el and very good, 

Severs] amotenrs heve recently regular y joined the theatrical profes. 
sion: Captain D sney Ro buck, who mut viter a grest dal bfore he can 
become wn actor, and Mr. Rhys Weliams. Mr. J. UH. Rob a, also, whose 
extr ordinary: eriormarce of c'owa im the amateur pantomine veloce her 
Majesty creaed such a sens tion, hus alsu gone mto the provinces, with a 
view to qualify himself for the London stage. 


* «The Three Clerks.” A Novel 


. By Anthony Trollope. London ; 
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ILLUSTRA TED TIM ES. 


1. Water Carriers. 
2. A Coffee Party. 
8. Grain and Supplies for the Camp. 


4. 4.4, Camp Baggase. 
5. Bazaar Guard. 
6. Express Camel. 
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7 @Boxcs fir Carrying Refreshments. 10. The Cart of the County. 
eee Tent. ote 11. Conveyance of the Wounded. 
9. Baggage. 12. Regiments of Infantry. 


THE REAR OF AN ARMY ON THE MARCH 
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1S. Foot Artillery. 17. Goorkhas, 21, Advanced Gun, 28. Sporting Flephant Driver ang 

I+. Horse Artillery. 18. Light Cavalry. 26, Native Cart. Assistait vetting up. 


15, General Officer and Staft. 20, Native Horse Artillery. 
AN INDIA.—(pRawn BY WILLIAM HARVEY.) 
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JUVENILE GIFT BOOKS. 
(Continued from page 415.) 

Why the English translator of Hey’s verses styles bis volume Picture 
Fanies we are at a loss to imagine, as his language is plain and intel- 
liginle. It would be equally sensible to call them “ Fable Pictures,” and 
a little more correct. We do not cal] Mr. Kenny Meadows’ illustrations of 
Shokspeare “ Drama Pictures ;” far less should we think of styling them 
* Picture Dramas.” In the same way, Mr. Leech’s drawings in “ Punch” 
are not spoken of as “Punch Pictures,” while no one but a madman would 
allude to them as** Picture Punches.” 

Beauti‘ul and significant as Otto Speckter’s designs certainly are, it is im- 
possible to maintain that they would tell any distinct story without the 
verses by Hey, which accompany them and explain their meaning. Hey’s 
lines are said tobe written to Speckter’spictures, but Spechter’s pictures might 
have been drawn to Hey’s lines. 

However this may be, we have here a very handsome, interesting, and 
instructive book for children, and while all the fables are calculated to 
please a child, many of them are of a nature to make philosophical old 
wen peruse them, and meditate on their beauties. 

What an excellent fable is that of the Sow! Every one must adinire it, 


and the simplest child can understand it. ‘Che sow warns her little ones | 


“not to go stumping through the town,” and “not in each puddle to lay 


them down.” | 
“ But just what the sow had accustomed them to, 


And just what they'd always noticed her do; 

Yhat learned the children every one, 

Aud all did just as their mother had done. 

Aod from her example each became 

A pig io deed and a pig in name.” 
It is seen that Mr. Dulckeu’s translated verses are flowing and natural in | 
expression—in fact, that they exhibit no trace whatever of their foreign | 
origin, while they are at the same time executed with great fidelity to the 
original. 

The Bear may be taken as another specimen of the author's manner 
The daneing bear appears to be iu a perpetual state of hilarity, but his 
forced mirth disagrees wth him and he longs for the woods. 

Nothing, again, in its way can be better than the Bat and the Bird. | 
Neither the mouse nor the bird will play with the untortunate hybrid ; and | 
she is left disconsolate and alone, which explains why she flatters dreari!y 
about the house-tops at night. 

The volume contains a hundred fables, each with an illustration,—the 
illustrations being, in fact, themselves the fables, if we are to adopt the no- 
tion set forth in the title of the book. 

Tur Four Sisters, by the author of “ Harry and his Homes,” consists 
ef four short stories, illustrating the virtues of Patience, Humility, 
Hope, aud Love, and dedicated to the “elder daughters” of the author's | 
“ poorer neighbours.” We cannot help objecting to the specix] nature of | 
such a dedication, Why are not younger daughters—why, even, are not 
richer neighbours, to profit by the tsles, if anything profirable be contained | 
in them? Itis true that most of the principal characters in these parra- 
tives are either girls who are abeut to leave their homes, or girls who have 
just entered life as domestic servants. Nevertheless, “ Pamela” is only the | 
history of an upper servant; and although the author of “ Harry and his 
Homes” will perhaps be shocked at our mentioning that work (a work 
which in its day was recommended by clergymen from their pulpits!) as a | 
model for his or any one else’s imitation, we must a! the same time protest, 
on the part of the elder dwughters, against the lugubrious nature of the 
literature produced for their especial benefit. ‘In our inestimable Sunday 
Schools,” says the author, “they (that is to say, the elder daughiers of the 
author’s poorer neighbours) have been already taught the nature and neces- 
sity of the heaven-born gift—charity”—and we are of opinion that*a 
little of the divine quality might have been exhibited by the writer of these 
tales, which ore ome not caleulated to gladden the heart of their 
readers. Religion, like philosophy, is— 

“ Not harsh and crabbed, as dull fools suppose,” 

and yet there is so much psalm-singing, so much chapter and | 
verse, so much of the mere outside of religion, in the Four | 
Sisters, that the effect is both crabbed and harsh, In novels, as in 
real life, praying and the study of holy books should not be introduced too 
ublicly nor too often, Avain, it is unfortunate that out of the four 
Feraines two should die, while even Rath Benson, strong as she at first 

appears, has an illness which very nearly carries her off. 
fhe description of Ruth Benson’s first day as servant in the honse of an 
irritable, unjust woman, where the litle boy throws stones at the new 
arlour-maid, and then, crying, declares that “she has squeezed him, stiaken 

im, and hurt him very much,” is written with mucu truthfuloess, and 
there are many other excellent pages in the same s'ory, among which we 
may mention in particular those devoted to “ Jessy’s Hopeless Search alter | 
her Drunken Father.” Altogether, the book possesses literary merits above 
the average ; but it is rather too miserable for the time of year, 

Absolon’s cuts are quite in accordance with the letter-press. Lor instance, 
there is one engraving of Ruth takiog Davy io chureh, ia which fifteen | 
individuals, male and female, are made to look more wretched than any 
forty-five we ever had the mistortune to see, 
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| , : | : 
ventures of a family—especially of the youthful members—in Wales. If| Most of our readers, we suppose, have taken parts in the acting of 


the book contained a plot we would communicate it to the reader, but it 
is really impossible to follow the juvenile heroe through all their tours 
and rambles. We are, at the sume time, decidedly of opinion that a child’s 
book, af at all a long one, should not have a plot, the plan of a con- 
nec'ed dramatic story being advantageously supplied by a string ot inei- 
dents, each ef which may be read and appreciated separately, The very 
young reader is unable to swallow his fiction ull at once, or even to take it 
in a few large doses, Aceordingly, betore he reaches the end he has for- 
gotten all about the beginning; avd, in order to enjoy a good story, it is 
rather necessary to hold ail portions of it in the mind at ovce, The 
juvenile tale-resder, however, who chooses to accompany the little Welsh 
bove on their expedition to St. David’s Island, or on avy of their numerous 
wanderings by the edge of the cliff, and by the shore of the sea, will find 
plenty to reward him for his confidence in entrusting himself to their society. 

Yur Curtpren’s Bisce Prerure Book, is a neatly-printed, beauti- 
fully-Mustrated little work, reproducing iu a small coimpass the whole of 
the Old and New ‘Testament History, and as xearly as possible in the very 
words of the Bible. Instead of giving their children cousmon-place stories 
saddened by an admixture of pseudo-religious sentimental'ty, we recommend 
parents to buy their boy- and girls this Bible-Picture Book, Considered 
merely as stories appealing to human eymoathy, ean they find anything to 
approact the history of Joseph and his Brethren, or of the Israelites in 
Egypt? In this little volame, too—which it would be impossible to praise 
too highly—we have eighty engravings illustrating the most important 
scenes and incidents recocded in the Sacred Sook ; and every one of these 
woodcuts is copied from some masterpiece—many of them being quite un- 
known in England even to habitual studen’s of art. Accordingly, in spite 


| of its title, the “ Childrens’ Bible Picture Book,” appeals quite as much to 


rown-up persons as to those of teuder years, ‘I'he illustrations can only 
¢ thoroughly appreciated by those who have some familiarity with works of 
art; but they must tend to form a correct taste in all childrea who have 
such drawings constantly before their eyes, while they must also have the 


| effect of quickening their comprehension of the Scripture narrative, and of 


fixing the principal events indelibly on their memory, Motny of the en- 
gravings in this admirable little book are copied from designs by Overbeck 
and other eminent painters in the “ Lilustrated German Bible ;” and from 
the“ Bible Pictures,” by Julius Schnorr, The narrative portion of the 


| work is from the pen of the writer of * Historical Tales,” by M. J. 


As regards WiLtie’s Brrrupay, by the author of the © Day of a Baby- 
Boy,” we believe Master Willie to be bimseli the “ baby-boy” who met with 
so much success on his first appearance; at all events, we find him here at 
the age of five likely to gain considerable popularity among cbildren of his 
own age, or perhaps a little older. It is Willie’s birthday, and the author 
shows us how a little boy did what he liked, and how he didn’t like it. 
“Let me do as | like this birthday,” says the child, “and if 1 am_ selfish 
or sick, then you needn't let me do as I like next birthday.’  Willie’s 
papa had promised him a dog, snd on his birthday . illte claims it, 
From his mamma he obtains « jacket and trousers, a pair of bocts, and a 
collar, “for really,” says Willie, “1 do not like to wear frocks and frills, 
and short sleeves, and shoes with straps, and I really am too old!” Then 
Willie has what he likes for diuner, and invites whom he likes in the 
evening. But the dinner disagrees with him, a “swell” of twelve years 
of age, who comes to the evening party, chaffs Willie, and asks him 
“Who’s his tailor?” and finally the precocious young gentleman is ren- 
dered quite miserable. The moral of all this is, that children must not do 
as they like ; nevertheless, if they like amusing little books, their parents 
ought certainly to let them read the one which treats of Master Willie’s 
eventful day. | 

Wiuie’s Rest shows us how the same young hero spent his Sun- | 
day; and us we have exposed his failings on another occasion, we must 
do him the justice to siate that he passed his Sabbath in the most laudable 
manner. 

Mr. Landells, if he has not recently invented a new pleasure for children, 
in his Home Pasvimes, has at all events putall children in a position to en- 
joy a pleasure which formerly was open only to those who possessed consi- 
derable natural ingenuity. There is nothing (except, perhaps, pudding and 
things of that kind) that children like so mach as making cairiages, omni- 
buses, boats, avd generally everything that rolls on the road or sails on the sea. 
They make ther out of card-board, but only about one child out of twenty 
knows how to cut them oat at all; while not more than one out of a 
hundred ever really turns out an omuibus that it will be quite possible to 
distinguish from a railway carriage, or vice rersd, Mr. Landells has now 
designed models of every kind of machine a child is likely to think of 
imitating, from a wheelbarrow to a wind-mill, from a sledge to a yacht, 
from a cab to one of Prince Albert’s medel cottages. The cards on whieli 
the outlines of these models are engraved are published, together with a 
book of explanatory directions; and we have no doubt Mr. Landells’ 
system, by which every child becomes his own toy-maker, will enjoy an ex- 


| tensive popularity. 


The copy of the wonderful adventures of the redoubtable Jack Tun 
Giant-KiLLER, from which, forty-five years ago, we usted “to steal 
a fearful joy”? was a small 1Smo. in curious paper covers, orna- 


“| hketo hear the music,” says little Davy,“ when the congregation are 
coming out; but I wish the gentleman would not speak so long.” 

That is just what we feel as regards the book itself. We like some of | 
the scenes and descriptions, but there are certain portions of the work 
which should be either shortened or omitted altogether. 

Children who wish to know what a hero means, and who are not 
likely to understand Mr. Carlyle’s comparatively abstruse volume on the 
subject, should have the new work by the author of * Olave” given to 
them. This little book contains the history of a true hero, as narrated by 
Captain Philip Carew, alias Uncle Philip; a veteran who entertains the 
same opinion about great men that Mr. Wood holds on the subject of 
eagles, and who thinks that those qualities which are the most promincot 
are not vecessarily the most admirable, 

pa MorTON aND HER Cousins is a very nice book for very young 


ladies, and is gracefully i!lustrated by Mr. Birket Foster. Eda Morton is. 


proud; thinks she is better than her cousins (and is better, too, in our 
opinion); meets with a certain amount of useful experience, well narrated 
by the author; and ultimately becomes a very nice girl—in the opinion 
not only of her reviewer, but also of her uncle and aunt, and all her 
friends, The scene of the tale is laid in Scotland; and the story, though 
oe 7% is interesting from beginning to end. 

r. Charlies H. Bennett is already favcurably known as a graphic de- 
lineator of some force of humour, and of great fertility of fancy, whose 
bright little croguis, redolent of fun and shrewd observation, have en- 
livened the pages of our comic periodicals for some time past. A work 
recently published, and which achieved a legitimate success—* Shadows” 
—a reminiscence of the dondlures of Gillray and the ombres of Grandville, 
adapted to modern times, showed that Mr. Bennett was capable of much 
higher things than he had previously attempted: and the quiet, tellin 
bits of sarcasm that lit up the chiaro oscuro of the “Shadows,” showe 
a pungency of wit, and a concentration of purposr, not commonly to 
be met with, or indeed expected, in similar performances. In the 
work now before us, Tue Fasies or sop anp Orners TRans- 
LaTip inTO Human Nature (Kent and Co.), Mr. Bennett has made 
another and a most important step in his profession. The ludicrous 
metempsychosis he has endeavoured to work out: the transmutation of 
human nature, with all its petty meannesses, and spites, and hatreds, and 
jealousies, into the feathered, or finny, or furry, or ctustaceous forms of 

irds, beasts, and fishes, was not by any means a facile task; but he has 
accomplished it, if not with entire success, at least with a skill that is 
always meritorious, and frequently with a felicity that is really surprising, 
In the modest and sensible introduction to the book, the artist (who is his 
own author) admits that he has much to learn, and that he has even 
something to forget, and that he is encouraged to put forward this book 
of Fables as little more thaa a promise of what (D.v.) he hopes to attempt. 
We commend Mr. Bennett for his modesty ; and believe that the promise 
he has already given will ripen into most sausfactory performance. 

Tue RivaL KinGs, oR OVvERBEARING, besides teaching boys that 
hey should govern their temper, gives an interesting account of the ad- 


an 


| been engraved with a tenpenny nail. 


mented with Dutch metal, printed on blueish paper called tea-paper, 
now entirely obsolete, und illustrated by euts which looked as if they had 
But now Jack’s adventures come to 
us on the finest paper, in the most delicate binding, and illu-trated by 
unquestionably the first artist in his live of the day. Mr. Doyle’s drawings 
| are wonderful conceptions, and will secure the book a place amongst the 
trensures of collectors, as well as excite the imagination of children. That 
| portrait of the two-headed Welch giant, with gogele mouths and “ fore- 
| heads villznous low,” would have satisfied the author himself if he could 
| have seen it. ‘The cuts are admirably engraved by G. aud KE. Daiziel. 
| Mireur nor Riour is an old story, but always fiesh and new. The 
conquest of America by the Spaniards will never fail in interest, so full as 
it is of strange adventures and stories. The narrative is supvosed to be 
relited by a mother to her family, and very clearly, comprehensively, and 
succinetly it is dove, and interspersed with very good moral reflections, to 
catch the eye of careful papas and maminas at the counter in search of 
“something proper for children,” nicely arranged, so as to be easily skipped 
—as they certainly will be—by the youthful readers. The Rev. Thomas 
| Scott, the famous Commentator, once published an edition ot Bunyan’s 
| “ Pilgrim,” with notes to cxplain; and he gave a copy to a poor old 
| Woman in his parish; and, calling one day alterwards, he said to her, 
“ Well, Mary, have you read my book ? and do you understand it P” “Oh, 
| Yes, I understand it; and I hope I shall understand the notes some day.” 
And we fancy that all moral reflections in children’s story-books meet 
with the same fate, Let a story be told well, and the child will under- 
stand it, and in its own way draw reflections therefrom; but he will 
certainly postpoue the consideration of all wise saws that we attempt 
to lorce upon him to amore convenient season. This book is, however, a 
very good one, and well illustrated by John Gilbert. 


of two lads, under the care of a sailor uncle, at the time of the coronation of 
the Czar, with illustrations by Landells. It is intended for boys and girls 
somewhat older, and is just the sort of book that clildren nine or ten 
years of age devour; and it has this recommendation—while it amuses, 
it also instructs, aud stamps upon their memories facts about the country 
to which it relates, that are never forgotten, It is full of incidents, 
contains sufliciently wonderful tales about wolves, the prisoners in Siberia, 
barrow escapes from the ice, and other equally exciting matters. and is 
witha! not devoid of fun, as the following anecdote will prove. The lads 
lind lost their way in St. Petersburg, neither of them knew the Russian 
language, and for a time they cou'd find no one who could speak English. 
Here was a dilemma, Fortunately, alter wandering about some time in a 
drosky, they met two English sailors, who delivered them out of their fix in 
this droll manner. They warted to go to the square in which stands the 
famous equestrian statue of Peter the Great. So failing by all sorts of 
odd signs and manauvres to make the drosky driver understand where he 
was to go, Sailor Jem kneels down and imitates the prancing horse, while 
Tom mounts as the Great Peter. The likeness was recognised at once, 
with a shout of laughter, by the driver, who soon landed the boys safely at 


| their hotel, 


Frep Marxian ry Russia, is a narrative of the travels in Russia . 


charades, and have, we doubt not, iost a good deal of time in debating about 
“the word.” Well, HisroricaL ACTING CUARADES is a book wri'ten 
tu facilitate this capital Curistmas amusement. It is the verv book t iat 
we ourselves have felt the need of, for though, as the reader has already 
learned, we are not young now, yet we occasionally take a part in this 
modern game, and enjoy it too, and if we should be called upon to act the 
part of manager this Christmas, we shall cer'ainly avail ourselves of the 
suggestions gathered from the pages of this volume; and we feel ¢ mwlident 
that the book will be for several years to come a reguiar vade mecum at 
family gatherings. 


We must defer until nxt week our potice of the new edition of Jules 
Gerard’s sporting adventures, and ef the heap of other volnines fur + 


‘ 


ae 
younger branches” that crowd the editorial tubule ut this scason of the 
year. 


Souvent oF tHe Agt-Taiasures Exuipition : London Stereoscoy: 
Company, 

This elegant sourenir consists of twelve selected views of the chiel ol). 
jects of interest and beauty exhibited among the Art-Treasures of Man- 
chester, and adapted to the stereoscope. Mr. P. H. Delumotte, 
from whose avelier these delighttul views emanate, deserves gre 
praise for the care and attention which have evideutly been shown in 
preparing the pictures. Among this shining galaxy of art-wonders we 
may paise for a moment, favourably to characterise the view of Mr, 
Macdonald's “ Andromeda,” the churming “ }unter” of John Gib on, 
and a marvellous picture of the “ ‘ransept from tue South.” At Chnsr- 
mas time the stereoscope is a never-tailing source of amusernent in the 
home circle, It will rally the dullest conversation; it will divert the 
driest argument; it will amuse both od and youny; it will mask the 
merriment of the giggling maiden; snd prove an inestimable benefit to 
the bashful man, now and for ever released from his Ixionie task of turn- 
ing over the inevitable portfolio of prints, Well indeed has Sir David 
Brewster said of this matculess scientific toy, that “ while photography 
pourtrays the sublime and beautiful in nature and art, the stereoseope re- 
produces in all their roundness and prominence the objects and the 
scenes themselves,” 

Tne Famrty Frrenp, 1857—(Ward and Lock)—may certainly lay 
claim to the ti le of an entertaining volume. It is in truth the strangest 
and most entertaining repository of “chapters on weoding days,” 
“model men aud women,” biographies revusses, conuodrums, valen- 
tines, odds and ends, reepes and anecdotes; the whole prefaced by a 
portrait of the Princess Royal, and brought to a climax by a voluminous 
corresvondence between the editor of the “ Family Friend” and A/s triends, 
A most marvellously diversified acquaintance does this editor appear to 
possess. Wonderful questions do his friends put to him, and answers yet 
more wonderlul are returued to them; but edior and correspondents b oth 
seem to be on the best terms with one another, and so get along eavitally, 
Altogether the volume is very amusing, very varied, very neatly illus- 
trated, and very cheap. 


Tue AlLowAncrs made to several members of the Royal family and to the 
King of the Belgians, amounted in the year ended March last to £153,705, No 
part is paid to the King of the Belgians, but, after certain annuitics, it 18 repaid 
into the Exchequer. The sum so repaid was £34,000, 

AT THK SANDWICH ISLANDs it is reported that the Russian Government has 
issued orders to prevent Awerican whalers from fishing in Russian waters, 


LAW AND CRIME. 


A viTtir detail of railway management, of a kind of which the public 
have hitherto been scarcely aware, came out last week in evidence brvore 
Mr. Justice Cresswell, upon the trial of an action against the South-Eastern 
Railway Company, for injuries sustained by one ot their passengers, ‘s‘lie 
defendants pleaded that plaintiff had, before action, accepted £6 in full of 
his claim for compensation. ‘The witness for the defence was surgeon to 
the company, as well as senior surgeon to the London Iospital. He proved 
that after the accident, he had called upon the plaintiff, questioned him 
as to injuries, and offered lim £6, which plaintiff accepted, and for which 
a receipt was given, As a mere isolated instance this would not have been 
remarkable, but on cross-examination, it appeared that this method of pro- 
ceeding was the Doctor's ordinary course of practice“ My first duty,” 
said he, “is to see patients, and then—/o settle with them. I do not 
examine them, except in serious cares. L have endeavoured to make bar- 
gains with sick persons in bed, but, to the best of my belief, never except 
in the presence of their medical men.” Speaking of the railway collision 
which led to the case, he said—* [t was a very serious accident: one had 
his leg broken, one his jaw fractured, one his nasal bone broken, many 
were hurt. Ido not know how many bargains I made. [ earry @ bundle 
of receipts about, and I assure you it is no easy trsk.” There is nothing 
morally, or perhaps even professionally, objectionable in the systent 
liere displayed, and possibly it may be to the advantage of the sufferers to 
be offered the option of ready money as an alternative of the delays, risk, 
and expense of legal proceedings; but we fancy that the development of this 
novel branch of the healing art.anay interest, if not surprise, some of our 
readers, 

A boy was bronght before the magistrate sitting at Lambeth charged 
with disturbing the proceedings at an establishment entitled the “ Royal 
Manger,” in the Walworth Road. The place appears to be used by a con- 
gregation of persons with extraordinary ideas, Jt is not long since that 
a petition was got up and signed by these honest folks tor the extirpation 
of the devil, On each Sunday evening (4s stated ut the police-court) 
flags are hung in front of the meeting-house, drums are beaten, aud a 
number of lighted candles disposed within the windows so as to give the 
place the appearance of a penny theatre, A Mr. Peacock, who appears to 
have the management of the atfair, appeared vressed cut with ribbons, and 
with a long sword by his side; and Mrs, Peacock holds forth within in 
rambling discourses upon things in general. P-rhaps there can scarcely 
be a doubt in any sane mind, that ail these things ure clear symptoms of 
a species of insanity of an exceedingly mischicvous and sel'-prepagating 
tendency, [tis sid to think that the law is powerless to interfere and 
to protect the ignorant and weak-minded from being drawn in to share in 
the delusions of these unfortunate persons; it would be humiiiating to the 
judgment of a nation to suppose it incapabie of drawing a broad distinction 
between such thoronghly morbid displays and any form of religion or 
dissent in its widest sense. The question whether such exhibitions 
should be allowed, is not one of religious toleration; if is one of moral and 
intellectual health—as much a sanitary question as even one as to 
drainage can possibly be, uoless the health of the brain be considered a 
less important portion of the human anatomy than avy other. 

In a cause recently tried at Guildhall, counsel appiied to the judge, Mr. 
Justice Cresswell, for permission (by consent of both parties) to have the 
issue decided without the intervention of a jury. Lis Lordsinp is reported 
to have said:—*I would much rather not. I have only known of tree 
cases in which causes have been tried by the judge without a jury, and 
they have all turned out failures.” Ln order to appreciate tue full iorce of 
this remark, it should be borne in mind that the whole County Court sys- 
tem, the pet legal reform of modern legislators, is based upon the principle 
of the sufficiency of a judge without a jury in matters of debt, and ordi- 
nary causes of action. If the judges of the superior courts, ordinarily 
men not only of great legal experience, but of eminent judicial abilities, can 
form only unsatisfactory tribunals if unaided by juries, what must be the 
position of the unfortunate County Court suitors, doomed to have their 
causes decided by a class of judges o! whom, without disparagement, it will 
be sufficient to add that they scareely rank so high as their more, let us 
say, “success'ul” brethren? And yet the difference between the classes 
of cases tried before the respective courts, consists generally in the 
amount sought to be recovered only. And the County Courts try, at 
least, a hundred cases to one of the superior courts. If Mr. Justice 
Cresswell be right (and we have certainly not the temerity to attack his 

osition), what a fearful amount of “ failures” of justice must be involved 
in the County Court verdicts ! 


DECEMBER 19, 1857. 


MR. JOHN STEPHENS. 


Amon the scraps of intelligence in which the movements of distinguished 
vera ps are recorded, we find the following anpouncement :-—* Edinburgn, Mon- 
oe Court of mesaiy * ey, this day. John Edward Stephens was not forth. 
ning thas morning. The Sheriff tas granted a warraut for his appretension. 
js rumour d that he left for London on Sanday might.” Ay the moment we 
ste this illustrious citizen may be among us again in this soutiern division of 
the eopire; but, again, Mr John Edward Stevhens may change his mind and 
-soive to bear the brant of the exannnation. We will not, therefore, as yet, treat 
ig asarunaway Witacss, Or remark upon the sisclosures which he bas made 
cfore the Scotch Court as to the traneactions of the Eastern Bank. It will be 
yee ough to do this wh n the presumption of Lis disappearance amounts to 
eriainty; but we way at least be permi ted to cail attention to the s meshat 
remarkanie facts of his autobiography, as they bave been enunciated by him- 
a Edioburgh within the last few days. 
Mr. Johu Edward Stephens, then, began hfe as an assistant-surgeon in a 
yairy regiment—a most respectable and honourable pursuit, to which it is a 
pty for the sake of others that he did not adhere. Ln this capacity he served in 
india avd elsea here, unti!, finding that he could not in all probability arrive at 
wealth and distinction very speedily in the career which he had chosen, he re- 
ved to abandon 80 barren a profession, and ploy the game of life in a vrand 

He returned to England, and in copjurction with Colonel Waugn, of 


way. 


| Mer wife being then alive. 


Bianksea Island, managed that remarkabre institution which has been somes hat | 


gofsvoursbly known to the public asthe Kastern 
funk. The ostensible obj-ct of this nobie foundation was to provide, »s it were, 
sharlour of refuge for nabobs who were suffering from plethora of rupees So 
great was the benevolence of these strong but tender men that they resolved 
not to eaclude .he poor worn-out Indian officer with his little pe nsion, nor the 
Jncian widow with her still smaller mite, from the comprehensive action of the 
Eastern Baok. The concern appears to have been carried on upon the simplest 
pla Prospectuses were published in India and in Eugiand, announcing, in 
that flowing phraseology which seems to characterise operations of this nature, 
that if Anglo-ludian capitalists, high and low, and more especially those of the 
military profession, v ould intrust toeir savings to the careful guardianship of 
the directors of the Eastern Bank, they would receive interest at a rate which 
wonld bave even made a Shylock forget for a while the elupement of his daugh- 
ter Jessica. 
The concern thrived, the till was gorged, aud for a while the shareholders and 
creditors were fed out of their own contributious and their own deposits. The 
system is simple as simplicity itself, and needs oo further explanation, Mean- 
while the coutributions and deposits were drawn ont mainly by Colonel Waugh, 
who is now recruiting his shattered health in the kingdom of Spain, Mr. Jobn 
Edvard Stephens, however, did not disdain to follow in the ateps of his principal. 
Incovjunction with him, be carried on the trade of “clay and brick seilers,” the 
ostensible waterial for their trade beiny excavated from the soil of the Island of 
Branksea, but the actual material being drawn from the coffers of the Eastern 
Bank. Not satisfied with this v-nture, Mr. John Edward Stephens turned his 
attention to watchmaking, and the funds for carrying on this trade were again 
advanerd from the Eastern Bank. As banker, as brickmaker, as watchm er, 
ove would have supposed that Mr. Stephens would have had enough on his hauds, 
even giving bim every credit for being @ person of active mind and energetic 
habits. 1. Stephens was of a very d fferent opinion. He had become fired 
with the noble ambitiun of meeting tle Erards aud Broadwoods, and great piano- 
forte-makers, upon their own ground, and accordingly the assistant-surgeon 
superaddtd to his other pursuits that of a pianoforte. maker Another slight 
agueeze at the generous udder of that great milch-cow, the Easiern Bank, and 
the thing was done. The story sounds like a bad joke, but we find that Mr. 
Stephens, even 80, found time hanging heavily upon his hands, aud Sghed for 
other avocations, avd other trades. He next turned wharfinger; but it 
uust net be supposed that the commencement of a new pursuit implied 
ruy dereliction of his old duties with this Encyclopedic man 3 to Alscu- 
lapius only was he unfaithful. Again the Bank came to his aid. ‘hus 
Mr. Stephens, the ¢i-devant assista:t-suryeon, was pow banker, watch- 
maker, pianoforte-maker, clay and brick seler, and wharfinger; but even 
(his was pot enough, There were some litle spare moments of tine yet whieh 
could be usefully applied, and accofdingly Mr, Stephens would become an up- 
holsterer, Advances were again obtaiied trom the same Chaucellor of the 
Exchequer, aud an upholsterer Mr, Stephens became. Lo uone of these mult. 
frrious pursuits, los ever, strange to say, did he succeed, although he might 
almost consider thst be had Bri ist Lodia at his back. ‘The watcnrs woud not 
go, the pianos were out of tune, the Wharves were empty, the upholstery was 
not m request, the clay stuck on band, and, last avd mo Lterribie blow of all, the 
bank till began to present the apvearance of a vacuum. Atlast it became neces- 
sary to have a slight interview with the creditors of the bank; but upon that 
interview and its results we will tot expatiate as yet, as the affair may be con- 
sidered as before the Court until Mr. are has finally declined any further 
conversation with the scotch tribunals. It does not appear that he has actually 
made up his mind not to appear again betore the Court. We should, however, as 
at present disposed, be inclined to augur unfavourably of the Scotch Sheriff's 
chances of farther intercourse with Mr. Stephens, save, indeed, upon the contin. 
gency of a gentle but earnest compulsion. 
It is not a tittle remarkable that a man who has so recently been found com- 
petent to carry ou so many trades should so soon break down at the trade of a 
witness. Mr. Stephens complains that he has been so harassed with questions 
that his health is giving way. Colonel Waugh’s health, too, has given Way, and 
the public «ill surely sympathise with this interesting pair of invalids. Mr. 
Stephens adds, with great regret, that on reconsidering his answers hie has been 
led to make unfounded statements to his own Prejudice—so eager has he been 
totell the trurh, the whole truth, and notning but the truth; so chary of every- 
body’s reputation save his own, He has not had time toreflect upon the circum: 
siances of the Bank with such attention as will enable him to give proper answers 
to all the teasing, vexatious questions, which ingenious Scotchwen can put to 
him. Colonel Waugh and Mr. Stephens, Mr. Stephens doubts not, will come out 
of the trial a little whiter than lambs when they have time and Opportunity to 
piace their conduct in a proper light before the public; or, at least, they will be 
able, as the alternative, to shov that all their proceedines were sanctioned by 
the other director8—a cone usion which will no doubt prove highly satisfactory 
to the shareholders and depositors.—* Times,” 


TRIAL OF MR. BRIGHT, OF HULL, FOR FORGERY. 


Henry Samiti Bricnt, aged 41, was charged, at York, with having forged 
and uttered certaib transfer deeds and other insirumenis, with intent to defraud, 
He pleaded “ Not Guilty.” 

‘Tue first indicts ent charged the prisoner with having, on the 4th day of 
July, 1858 forged the name of “ Robert John Taylor” to a certain deed for the 
transfer of shares in the North-Eastern Railway Company, and that he uttered 
the said deed with intent to defraud. 

Mr, Overend, QC., stated the case, and said he would show that the prisoner 

had disposed of the whole of this suare property, except eighteen shares—the 
trunsfers of the shares standing in the name of Robert John Taylor, (the son of 
the prisone:’s then partner), having been forged with intent to defraud the part- 
nership—the money the result of those sales being applied, not for the partner- 
ship concern, but for his own private use. 
_ After these facts hau been proved, Mr. James commenced his address to the 
Jury, contenving that the prisoner, in all his transactions, had dealt as a part- 
her in the firm, and that be had #8 much right to deal with the shares as Mr, 
Taylor, ‘Lhe firm had dealt largely in railway speculations, commencing Jan. 1, 
1845, amounting in the whole to about £159,000, aud including from 1,000 to 
1,200 tra: sactions, Upon Mr. Bright devolved the whole management and 
control of these gigantic undertakings, ard he had this control by the authority 
of his partner, 

The court was th n adjourned until the next morning, 
charge of the sheriff during the night. 

On the Lor silgs 3 morning Mr. Justice Williams summed up, remarking, that 
notwithstanding the deed was not executed by Robert John Taylor, and without 
his authority or consent, yet it by no means followed that it was a forgery. The 
Teasou was this: It was quite clear that the shares transferred by the deed 
Stood in the name of Robert Jobn Taylor, that he was only the nominee or agent 
ofthe prisoner, Mr. Bright, and his partner, Mr. Tavior. The shares were 
Without doubt partnership property, and Robert John Taylor had no interest 
Whateverin them, being at that time only a clerk in the house. If, therefore, the 
prisoner honestly put the name of Robert John Taylor to the deed, bond fide in- 
tending to seil the partnership property for partnership purposes, with 
the authority of Mr. Taylor, it would not be a forgery, notwithstanding 
that Robert John Taylor was entirely ignorant of his bame having been 
put to the deed, The partner bad unquestionably, in point of law, authority 
to put the name of the firm to a bill of exchange or any similar instrument, and 
ithe did that for his own purposes and not for the partnership, it was not a 
forgery, but merely an abuse ot the power wits which the law invested him asa 
partner, But it was obvious that this was not the writing of one of the names 
of the firm, but of a stranger, Robert John Taylor. The jury must take the law 
tobethis: If the prisover, without the authority of his partner, Mr. Taylor, 
wrote the name of Robert Jolin Taylor to the deed of transfer, and uttered it 
with a guilty knowledge to defraud the partnershin, and for the dishouest pur- 
pose of secretly and privately applying partnership property to his own use, he 
Was guilty of the crime imputed to him. 

hie Jury, after twenty minutes’ conversation, returned a verdict of “Guilty,” 
tnd the prisover was sentenced to ten years’ peval servitude. 

Cn being called on, the prisoner addressed nis Lordship, saying he had no 
fault to finu with the conduct of the prosecution. He knew full well that tke 
Crime of forgery was a few years ago punishable with death, and be desived to 
Say that that recollection waa upon bis miud when all the transactions connected 
With the firm took place. Those trangactions were carried on a8 a speculation in 

18 OWn individual name, aud were so carried on for the sole purpose of re. 
trieving the position of the firm, which had suffered loss by the tailway engage. 


the jury remaining in 


Corporation, or the Eastern | 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


ments, He positively stated that the whole of these speculations were entered 
into with the full knowledge and privity of his partner, Mr. Taylor; that when 
the firm launched into these Speculations the fact was kept fron the kuow ledge 
of Mr. Laylor’s son, who it was hotorious was no man of business; and it was 


also kept from the clerks, because their cognizance of what was going on would 
havea tendency to ruin the firm, 


YORKSHIRE BIGAMIST, 
Thomas Mitcnin was 


‘gany, iu having married 


The tormal proofs having been given of the marriage of the prisoner with his 
first Wile on the 4th of June, 1845, aud that she was still alive, 

Ann Baldwin, an ae kward, s'opid-looking wuman, was called to prove her 
subsequent marringe with the priconer, This she proved to have been celebrated 
at Beadiord pari b church on the 7th of December, 1851, and that she had had 
two children by the prisoner, 


The prisoner, a rough-looking labourer, with red hair, then proceeded to cross- 
examine her, with the following results; — 


Now, then, what did parson gay to we when you say we woe wed {—Witness: 
Don’t knaw, A 
= Did he open & book aud say to me, “ Say as I say ?"—Yes, 

Did IL shout awt “Say ast say?” Stop a bit; and did the congregation set 
up a crack of laughing, same as these fowks ?—Yes, 

Very well; and did parson sav to me, “Conduct yourself properly, sir, or 
I shail not marry you to-day?”—Yes. 
*» Well; so we jogged on, didn't we, 
he said?—Yes. 

Then he says “ Speak louder. 


and I said loud out, “1 shan’t,” didn’t 1?—Yes (hesitatingly). 
Weill; and then he said, “1 shull not marry you to-day—stand down,” 
didn’t he ?—Yes. 


Well; L ore down, didn’t 1? And it wasa bigger droo than | thought, 
and I nearly fell and let fal! the ring out of my hand, didn’t 1?—Yes. 

Well; there was nine couple being wed, warn’t there? and Billy Walsh was 
there, warn’t he? and didn’t he pick up the ring, and say, “Lhou’rt not wed 
yet; I will wed thee myself?—Yes, ; if 

Did pons bid me stand down then, and did I stand down *—Yes, thou did. 

id 1 ever stand up hefore that mon since ?—No. 
hen out of church I waiks, and this woman followed me. Did thou ask me if 
T would go again and Ket wed awt. and give me some money to go pay the parson 
to get wed evain, and I wodn’t yo?—Yes, 
idu’t I say it thou has aby Money to go and pay for a piece of a job, go and 
wy lim thyself? Didn’t I say I shall not pay till he has finished his job — 
es. 

Did yon leave me in the churchyard with Sally Burnet, and did yousay you 
would go to the vestry and try to get wed out ?—Yes, 

Did you come back laughing to me, and say “ He’s ta’en brass, and I’m to bring 
thee again before him to-morrow ?”—Yes, 

After that, does thou consider thou art married? Didv’t the people about thee 
say thou was uot married?—Tiou art asking me more than I ean remember. 

Vell, did I put t’ring on thy finger, or Billy Walsh ?—Billy Walsh. 

The witness was here re-examined by the learned counsel, and stated that she 
had put her mark to the register, and had seen the prisoner do the same, (An 
Examined copy ot the register was produced, and appeared to bear out that fact.) 
In answer to his Lordship the witness stated that she had said before the magis- 
trates that she liad been married to the prisoner. 

A witness was called who said she did hot remember the incidents of the wed- 
ding spoken to by the last witness. 

The prisover, in his defence, said : Well, I consider that this second was not a 
marriage. I neither put the ring on, nor paid any money; aud I never said * I 
will,” but I svid “I shan’t.” I don’t consider that a marriage. 

His Lordship, in summing up, ssid be could not blame persons for laughing as 
the trivl proceeded, as there were circumstances in it very ludicrous, But the 
case had now assumed 4 serious asoect, as the prisoner had evidently got the 
second wife to perjure herself to endeavour to serven bim. Thisin iselt was a 
very grave offence, The testimony of this woman could not be belies ed, coutra- 
dicted as it was by the examined copy of the register, and by the other witness 
who was preseot. 


The jury found the prisoner “Guilty,” but recommended him to mercy on 
account of his ignorance. 


lll the middle, he reading, and 1 saying as 


Will you marry this woman? Say ‘I will,” 


THE MURDER AND SUICIDE AT CROYDON, 

AN inquest has been held upon the bodies of the Mrs. Smither and her two 
sons, whe were found dead in their beds on the morni 1g of Thursday week. 

The evidence went to show that the elder son, William Sumither, was a clerk 
in the Bank of England, the younger, Charles, being a clerk in the factery of an 
engineer at Deptford. They lived with their mother at Thornton Heath, near 
Croydon, ad were known as a most affectionate family. Willian, who was 
thirty-one years of age, und thirteen years older than his brother, had always 
been a temperate mau, though for a few days past he had drank great quanti- 
ties of brandy. On the momming of the 10th inst., finding that the young men 
did not make their appearance to breakfast, the servant-girl went to their room, 
and found them both dead in bed, the bed-clothes undisturbed. On the coun. 
pane was a bot'le, which bad contained prussic acid of Scheele’s strength, and 
a wine-glass, The servant, alarmed, rushed into her mistress’s room, to ac- 
quaint .ber with the sad discovery, when she found her also dead. ‘An ex- 
amivation of the bodies left no doubt that mother and gous had all been 
poisoned with prussic acid. 

The question was—how and by whom they were 80 poisoned. The evidence 
of the servant girl as to this point was as follows:—Mrs. Smither had cailed 
her up (the virl, that is) atabout half-past six on the Thursday morning. She 
rose; and a few minutes after, William called to her for a wine glass; which she 
tock up and gave tohim on the landing, Mr. William used to vive bis mother ber 
medicine. Other evidence went to show that William Smither had greatly in- 
velved himself in Stock Exchange transactions, and was at that time pressed for 
the payment of some considerable sums, Moreover, he had made it appear that 
these travsactions were on behalf of a friend of bis—a man of large fortune ; and 
had made several false statements to cover the deceit. Tat the unfortunate 
young man wes predisposed to insanity was also shown. He had suffered trom 
vertigo and inflammation of the brain; his manner was described as flighty, and 
his mind morbid. His father died suddenly some time ago, und this greatly 
affected him ; and he had an uncle who hanged himsef. 

The jury came to the following conclusion:—“ That the deceased Mary 
Smither and Charles Smither were both wilifully murdered by William Holton 
Smither, and that he, the said William Holton Smither, committed suicide while 
in a state of temporary derangement.” Jt is supposed that the unfortunate man 
vropped the poison i:to his brother’s mouth «hile he was asleep; that he 
(William) afterwards poisoned his mother’s medicine, and then lyiug down by 
his brother’s side, drained the phial. The poison was of great strength, and death 
must have been almost instantaneous, 


MURDER AND SUICIDE NEAR THE EUSTON SQUARE 
STATION, 


On Thursday last, a man, who seemed to be a foreigner, called with his wife 
at a coffec-house in Drummond Street, Euston Square, and engaged lodgings. 
They remained there till Sunday, when, as they were both about to leave, the 
keeper of the coffce-house Eh them, and csked for payment. They went 
back into their room, and nothing more was heard of them for some hours. 
During the evenivg the coffec-house keeper kuocked at the door once or 
twice, but, as it was fastened on the inside, he did not open it. At length 
he communicated with the police, and ghar forced open the door. The 
woman was then found on the floor with her throat cut. The man was upon his 
knees; he also hed a frightful gash across his throat, and there was a razor in 
his right hand. The ivterence is that he had cut the woman’s throat and had 
afterwards murdered himself, It was the opinion of a surgeon that they had been 
dead some hours. No noise had been heard in that room in the course of the 
afternoon. 

It has since been discovered that these unhappy people had arrived from the 
Dover Station on the 25th of November, and from that day to the 3rd instant 
they remained at the Panton Hotel, in Panton Street, Haymarket. They lived 
moderately, at the rate of 4 guinea a day, and paid regularly. There is some 
clue to the identity of the woman. The name “ Helder” was fuund written in 
a sheet of paper found in a blotting-case, on hearing which, a young man of that 
name came forward and stated his belief that the unfortunate woman was a 
near relative of his, a married woman with three children, who had — 
left her friends at Greenwich some time ago, for the purpose, as was supposed, 
of proceeding to the Continent. He believed she had returned to London, as one 
of the members of the family fancied she passed her in the street ia the com- 
pany of a foreigner answering to the discription of the murderer, 

Re as 

Tax Barawuary Murper.—The Bramhall murder case occupied four days 
atthe Chester Assizes last week. The particulars have been already stated. 
James Henderson was accused of murdering his father—shooting him in hia 
bed in the middle of the night. James raised an alarm, stated that he had 
fired at robbers, and that they ran from the house. No trace of roobers was 
found. A great point against Henderson was, that scraps of paper which had 
evidently been used for wadding, found in the deceased’s bedroom, appeared to 
have been torn from a bork which was inthe priscner’s room. A strong circum- 
stance in his favour was, that lis brothers and sisters deposed that on the morning 
of the murder they heard footsteps on the stairs that were not James’s—he is lame, 
and his tread is peculiar. There were doubts in the case. The Jury consulted 
for two hours, and then gave a verdict of “Not guilty.” 


| husband. 


indicted, before Mr. Justice Williams, at York, for | 
Ann Baldwin, Decenibver, 1551, at Bradlord, his for- | 
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THE ELLESMERE JEWEL ROBBERY. 

Tux prisoners Atwell and Jackson were found guilty uvon the indictments 
Sgaiost them in this case, of which we have already given the details. Mrs. 
Jackson was acquitted, her defence being that she acted under coercion of her 


The Recorder, in passing sentence, said that the prisoner Atwell had pleaded 
guilty to being coucerned iu this robbery, and he had tendered a written statement 


| to the Court, which would be taken into consideration, as well as the fact that he 


appeared to have to some extent made a voluntary disclosure of the circum- 
stances under which the robbery was committed, which had been useful to the 
ends of justice. The Court, under these circums‘ances, considered that a slight 


| Punishment in addition to his former sentence would be suilicirnt, and he should 


therefore order him to he imprisoned sud kept to hard labour for six months ; 
and he hoped that, when he came out of prison, he would carry out the intention 
in his statement, to abandon these courses, and become an honest member of 
society. As to the other prisoner, it was clear that he had received this property 
well-knowiog that it had been stolen ; and it was also perfectly plain that, under 
the disguise of carrying on the business of an oil and coiourman, he had offered 
facilities to dishonest persons to dispose of stolen property, and that he had 
carried on thal practice to a consideranle extent ; 4 portion of the produce of no 
Jess tian four robberies being found iv his possession at the time he was taken 
into custody. It also appeared that he had been tried before in this court for 
felony, and under such circumstances, he felt that the only sentence he should 
be justified in passing upon him was that he be kept in penal servitude for ten 
years, 


Discovery or A Supeosen Murvex.—The skeleton of a man was dis 
covered a few days ago at Middleton, in Norfolk, buried about eighteen inches 
below the surface of the ground in a field wear the Norwich turnpike-road, The 
body seemed to have been placed lying on the back, but the head and legs were 
raised rather above the trunk. It appeared that the body had been thrust into 
& hole not suiticiently loug to allow of its lying at full lengch. Upon or near the 
chest was found a piece of corroded steel, encrusted with dirt, and bee ripg an 

mblance to an ordinary razor blade. The skull was broken into 
several pieces and the jaw was fractured, but a good set of teeth remained. Not- 
withstanding this last*particular, local rumour ielines to the Bapposition of 
these being the mortal remains of Mr. Jobn Beil, a gentleman who disappeared 
mysteriously in November, 1849, being then nearly fourscore years of age, and 
has never been heard of since, He left some property, which big faasil » in hope 
of, his return, abstained for seven years trom dividing awongat thetnselves. 


Goop ir Taue.—We are told that as Lord Palmerston was going dowh to the 


House, the otver day, he was met by one of the peripatetic newsvendets, who 
was bellowing, “ Himpawrt’nt noozé! Cavshtrof Nena Sabib!” Bia L hip, 
startled at this shameless fiction, turned, and angcily asked thé tian how he 
dared to deceive the public in that re “Neuse meé, thy s” Said the 
shrewd outsider of literature, “1 only follers my business as you follers yourn.’’ 


COLLISION IN THE St. GrorGe’s CHANNRL.—The Times, bet steamship, 
on her way froa: Dublin to Liverpool on Sunday, came into eollis’on, off the 
Skerries at three a.m., with the brig Atalan‘a, bound froiti Liverpoul to Buenos 
Ayres. The Atalanta immedintely sank. The crew were savell by the Timea 
which sustained but little damage. , 

GuNPOWDER ExPLosions —General Piobert, of the Artillery, and a member 
of the Institute, has made a discovery by which the explosion of gulipowder in 
Magezines may be prevented, It consists simply of mixing the kunpowder with 
coul dust. When the guupowder is required for use, itis only necessary to sift 
it: the coal dust falis through the sieve, and the guappowder resumes its original 
qualities, The experiment has been tried with complete success, the gunpowder 
being found to burn slowly, like pitch or tar. 

Loss or A Packet Sutv.—The London ‘and New York line of packet ship 
Northumberland left New York on the Lith of November, with thirty-five pas- 
sengers, a valuable cargo, and a crew of tweuty-eiht. On the 18 iust, and fol- 
lowing days she encountered a tremendous hurricane, whith threw her over on 
her beam ends. By cutting away the masts she righted & little; bit, in spvite 
of inceseant pumping night aud day, the men labouring Up to their armpits in 
water, she filled fast between decks, and small hope remained Happily, on the 
morning of the 4th, the brg Jessie of St. John’s, Newfoundland, eame in 
sight, and with great diflicalry took off the crew ard passéasets, who had to be 
thrown overboard attached to a rope, to be hauled in by the long-boat of the 
Jessie, since a nearer approacn would have beeu instant destitiction. The ship 
was then abandoned, and the Jessie brought the rescued men and women to 
Queenstown, 

Tue Great Curistmas CatrLe MARKET.—The show of beasts at the great 
Christmas market on Monday was unpreceventedly numerous, and of the high 


est order of merit; fully uine-tenths of them were considerably above the average 
weight, and oth: rwise in unusually fine cndition, This improvement, it must 
be understood, was not inthe quantity of fat carried by the brutes, bat in 
their general symmetry, aud in cueir excellence as beef. “The sheep, however, 
were not altogether so five. There were a good many of second-rate character, 
ard the supply was not extremely large. 

BY ORDek OF THE CARDINAL AncuBIsHor oF Pants, midnight mags will be 
celebroted oo Christmas-eve in all the churches in the capital. Mgr. Morlot 
will officiate poutifieally at Notre Dame. 

Tuk FLOATING PoruLaTion oF Panis visirors is caleula ed to be 110,000. 
The reveoue ot the Paris Muvie pality, which for 1857 amounted to SIX! ¥-Seven 
millions of franes, by judicious management is computed at seventy-two millions 
for the coming 1858. 


THE FEV¥R AT LisBON is gradually decreasing; 


and there is every probability 
that at the end of afew weeks it will be extinct. 


CHRISTMAS AT WINDSOR CASTLE. 

Tue vast culinary saloon pictured forth in our engraving cannot boast 
of a higher antiquity than the time of George the Fourth, who, with his 
tutelary genius of architecture, Sir Jeffrey Wyattville, seemed determined 
to have a finger in every architectural pie at Windsor, from the Royal 
Tombstone to the Royal Kitchen, The present cuisine, however, when 
rebuilt, was suffered to retain many of its antiquities of formation ; and 
there is much in its appearance that carries the mind back to old Christmas 
times, when Royalty had its pantlers, its yeomen of the mouth, its esquire- 
casters, its clerks of the buttery, its mancliet maidens, trencher serapers, aud 
flagon-vassals, down to little Johannes, who, according to the old Latin 
record, fecit salsamentum, or looked after the pickled pork and Cropear 
and Ringtail, the long-bodied, short-legged turnspit dogs. Those were 
rade days of cookery ; the Barons of Beet were couked, or rather scorched, 
before huge wood-fires ; vegetables were rarely used ; clumsy fossil bricken 
ovens were employed to bake the colossal pasties of the period; oxen and 
sheep were frequently roas'ed whole; and round of beel, washed duwn by 
strong ale, was a com” on break'ast, even for young ladies of rank. llow dif- 
ferent is our modern bill of fare! how differeut the modern Rwyal Kite!.en ! 
Behold the spacious temple of gastronomy, hung round with brass and -opper 
trophies—stewpans. casseroles, bains maries, and saucepans—gleanming with 
gas-stoves, and with one tremendous fireplace, at which twenty joints can 
be roasted at once. Symmetrical rows of tables line the hall of 
Royal cookery; and here the whitejacketed aud white-capped cooks 
(assisted sometimes by smart young damsels) are busily employed in 
putting the finishing touches to the dainty dishes which are to be 
set before the Queen. In the centre of the kitchen is a very large 
table covered with a white cloth, on which the vatious dishes of each 
course are arranged in ‘heir proper order as they will appear at the Royal 
table. On important oceasions, this is brilliant with the gold ond silver 
dishes in which the dinner is served. At Christmas time may be seen in 
the Royal kitchen the baron of beef, the famous sirloin weighing over 
300 pounds, There are a very large number of persons, roasting and 
boiling cooks, confectioners, scullions, &., employed in the culinary re- 
gions of Windsor Castle; and at Christmas time the fires, we are toid, are 
kept alight night and day. 

The Christinas Pie is a most important affair, of huge dimensions, and its 
production is a work of no slight difficulty, not only so far as its ornamenta- 
tion is concerned, but also as regards cooking such an immense mass of 
comestibles. Next in high estate to the Christmas pie is the hure de 
sanglier, or great boar’s head, duly bedecked with parsiey, and with the 
traditional lemon in his mouth, A goodly procession is that in which 
these two chivalrous dishes are the chief actors, borne, as they are, on the 
shoulders o! Royal footmen, blazing in scarlet and gold Jace. 

No more appetising siglit to an aldermauic gourmand, or more depress- 
ing one to a hungry man who has uo weans whereby to purchase a meal, 
than the Roysl Larder at Windsor Castle. Eye hath not seen such a 
bounteous display of unctuous viands and savoury cakes. This bower of 
beef, this paradise of poultry, this temple of turtles and turkeys, this vine- 

ard of venison, this Alhambra of hams, this monument of mutton, seems 
Tike an amalgam of Leadenliall aud Newgate markets, Giblet’s, Slater’s, 
and Tucker’s shops, all rolled into one: the whole rendered radiant by a 
touch of Royal splendour, and lighted up with the memorable holly and 
misletoe that tell of jovial Christmas, 
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POLICE. 


Eaton Square Entivenen — Elizabeth Robinson and 
Jolin Welliss, were charged with crewing a great disturb- 
ance under the tollosing circumstances :— 

For the lest ree or four years many of the highly re- 
spectab'e residents of Exton and Chester Squares, and the 
immediate veighbouchood, have been subjected to continual 
annovance: by the female defendavt, who soffers under the 
delusion that she isthe riguiful owner of the houses they 
respectively inhabit. Io prosecution of ler suppostiitions 
claims she has been no less than five times charged at this 
court, and although she las recently suffered 4 loug period 
of imprisonment iv delwult of sureties, sue yesterday con- 
ducted herself in the tollowing extraordinary manver :-—She 
went tothe house ot De Grifliths 3, Eston Square, and having 
obtained admission in the ordinary way, upon kuocking at the 
door, rashed up stuirs intothe drawing-room, and having taken 
her tion upon the balcony, with v olent gesticulations 
addressed persons in the street upou the subject of her al- 
leged claims anu cruei wrongs. Dr. Griffiths, finding his 
old tormentor had paid hin another visit, and had even | 
proceeded to much greater length than heretofore, sent | 
for the police, aud on Mr, Cummings, au inspector of the 
B division, arriving with a party of jus men, he found the 
*quare in a complete sasaults the fewale defendant still 
haranguing the populace trom the balcony, a large crowd 
of persons having by that time assembled, interspersed 
with gentlemen's carriages, hackney cabs, and other 
vehicles, the occunants of whic were in perfect bewil- 
dermevt at the scene which was goiug on, while the m- 
mates of some of che other houses had crowded to the 
windows to ascertain if possible the cause of the disturbance. 
On arriving at Dr. Grifliths’s door, Mr. Cummings tonud 
the male defendant rrging Miss Robinson’s claims; and — 
having di-posed of him by hanging him over to the sale | 
custody of two of his men, Mr. Cummings proceeded to the 
drawing-room, «hich he found in considerable con/usion, the 
window-curtains being torn, wand various things strewn about 
the place, Upon secing the inspector, to whom she had 
long been a source of great trouble, she upbraided him with 
the appellation of “monster,” and dared him to take her 
away from her own house. He, however, caught her up in | 
his arms, and carrying her down stairs to a cab, conveyed | 
her to the station. There has been » swt in Chancery re- 
specting some house property in the neighbourhood, which 
was fully determiued, but the female defendant was com. | 
pletely unkoown and unheard of ip it as a claimant, 

During the exumination of the witnesses in suprort of | 
the charge, defendant, in covsequence of her excited, vehe- | 
meut and incoherent interrupiious, was frequently called to 
order, and was ultimately rewoved in the course of ove of 
her addresses. ; 

Mr. Paynter ordered the defendants to find good bail for 
their re-appearance in a week. : 

Not being provided with the sureties, they were locked up | 
upon remand, 


MONETARY TRANSACTIONS OF THE 
WEEK, 

Since we last wrote, there has been some excitement in the 
commercial world, arising from several large firms having been 
compelled to suspend :ayment. Evidentiy, however, the panic 
has nearly subsided , and without doubt matters will speedily as- 
sume @ more reasonable and tangible position than for many 
months past. ‘The further deci of discount by the 
Bank of France, announced on & s calculated to produce 
increased confidence, and the steady influx of bullion into that 
establishinent—the amount now held being £9,444,000, or £1,860,000 
more than in the previous montk—must load Lo an easier rate of 
money elsewhere, But the position of most of the German houses 
is forming matter for serious discussi.n, because it is known that 
very fe of them can draw bills upon their representatives else- 
where. The rapid fall in the price of silk, too, must cripple the 
resources of the importers, and nothing short of large advances 
can in our opinion prevent a great convulsion in that particular 
branch of trade, 

The state of affairs at Hamburg, which city boasts of a purely 
metaliiec currency, is still more deplorable ; almost every house hes 
been compelled either to suspend payment, or to require time for 
settlement of their accounts In France, however, the commercial 
interests have not suffered to any great extent, and the curtasl- 
ment of the export trade must have the effect of lowering the 
value of most articles to nearly, or quite, their ordinary level—a 
result much to be desired at this peri Inthe United States, 
confidence has been partly restored ; the banks have, for the most 
part, received a large increase in their stocks of specie, and bullion | 
shipments on rather a large scale have been recommenced to this 
country; and the fact that nearly the whole of the Continental 
exchanges are in our fayour, leads us to the conclusion that we 
shall shortly experience considerable ease in the discount market. 
The last return from the Bank of England clearly indicates this. 
Thecirculation hus declined upwards of £1,000,000 ; the stock of bul- 
lion hasin reused nearly £500,000; and the Reserve now amounts to 
4£4,401,719, or an increase in one week of £1,872,082. Of course, the 
two millions of potes issued under the authority of the Treasury 

—and for which a Bill «f Indemnity has passed both Houses of the 
levislature—are still included in the returns. The reserve must 
still be narrowly watched. because the dividend payments fre- 
quently absorb nearly two millions of notes. 

The Huctuations in the value of national stocks, this week, have 
not been extensive; nevertheless, prives generally have ruled 
steady, under the influence ef rather large purchases of stock 
made on the part of the public. 

The 3 per cents Reduced have been done at_91 18 Consols, 
for account, ex div., 91} § 4; New 3 per Cents, 91% $44; Long An 
Ruities, 1885, 174; Exchequer Bills, 4s. dis. to 2s. prem. ; do. Bonds, 


n the foreign house a full average business has been transacted, 
at full prices :—Brazilian 44 ied Cents. have realised 4. Mexican 
3 per Cents, 19; Peruvian 3 per Cents, by 8 Portuguese 3 per 
Cents, 44; Russian 5 per Cents, 104; Mussi.n 4} per Ceuts, 95; Sar 
dinian 5 pew Cents, 85. Spanish 3 per Cents, 41; Spanish New De- 
ferred, 25); Turkish 6 per Cents 93); Turkish # per Cents, 993 ; 
French 3 per Cents, 66f 25c. ; and Dutch 24 per Cents, 624. 

owing to the settlement of the account, the radway share 
market has ruled rather heavy, und prices haye shown a tendency 
to give ay. The fali in the foreign lines, however, is trifling. 
‘The following are the ledding quotations for the week :—Amber 
gate, Nottingham, and Boston Junction, 4j; Bristol and Exeter, 
454. Caledonian, Eastern Counties, 55}; Great Northern, 934; 
ditto, B Stock, 122}; Great Southern and Western (Ireland), 97; 
Great Western, 50}, Lancashire and Yorkshire, 914; London and 
Blackwall, 5g, London and Brighton, 103; London and North- 
Western, 94§; London and South-Western, 88); Manchester, 
Sheffield. and Lincolnshire, 36) ; Midland, 864; ditto, Birmingham 
and Derby, 61} North British, 48; North Eastern—Rerwick , 924; 
ditto, Leeds, 504; ditto, York, 81; North Stafferdshire, 134; 
South Eastern, 644; South Wales, 78; Stockton and Darlington, 
36, Clydesdale Junction, 934; London, Tilbury, and Southen 90; 
Midlond—Bradford, 90; Wear Valley, 30}; Wiits and Somerset, 
4%, Bombay, Baroda, and Central India (additional capital A), 18}; 
Ceylon, 2; Hast Indian, 1074; ditto C Shares, 15}, ditto E Snares 
Extension, 5; Geelong and Melbourne, 18h; Grand Trunk of 
Canada, 37; Great Indian Peninsua, 20%; aitto, New, 2g; Great 
Western of Canada, 18}, ditto, New, 108; Madras,’ 21; ditto, 
Fourth Extension, 5}: Scinde, 11]; Antwerp and Rotterdam, 5] ; 
Kastern of France, 25g; Great Luxembourg, 6]; Northern of 
France, 36); and Royal Swedish, j. 

A steady business tas been doing in joint stock bank shares at 
full prices. Australasia kave marked 794; Bank of Egypt, 13}; 
Commercial of London, 194; London Chartered of Australia, 18); 
London and Westminster 4545 National Provincial of England, 
75, Provincial of Ireland, New, 24; Union of Australia, 49}; 
ditto, New, 74; and Union of London, 20}. 

We have had a slow gas itd forsmiscellaneous securities, at 
about previous quotations. CanadaCompany's Bonds have marked 
115, ditto, Government 6 per Cents, 108°; Crystal Palace, 1g; 
Electric Telegraph, 103; Loncon General Omnibus, 34; National 
Discount Company, 4} ‘ew Brunswick Government r Cents, 
1024; New South Wales 5 per Cent, Debentures, 94; Peninsular 
and Oriental Steam, New, 17}; and Van Diemen’s Land, 9. 

Mining Shares have been in moderate request. Alfred Consols 
have been done at 13}. G eat Wheal Alied, 4§; Sortridge Consols 
Mining Company, 1), West Hasset, 21},ex div.; Wiel Edward, 
7h, Wheal Mary Ann, 48}; St.John del Rey, 16}; Cobre Copper, 
30, and United Mexican, 3B. 


METROPOLITAN MARKETS 

Conn Excuanot.—A very limited supply of English wheat has 
Appeared on sale this week, coastwise and by land carriage. 
The finest samples have been in somewhat improved request at 
full prices; but inferior qualities have moved off stowly, and the 
quotations have ruled slightly in favour of buyers. The show of 
oreign wheat has continued extensive. Nearly all kinds have 
met a slow inquiry at barely last week's currency. Floating car- 

0e8 of grain have commanded very little attention. Fine malt- 
for barley has supported previous raies; but the value of grind- 


ing and distilling sorts has given way ls, per quarter. We have 
no change to notice in the value of malt. ans have fallen 1s. to 
2s.; 1s. per quarter. The flour trade has ruled heavy at last 


Enotisn Curnency.— Wheat, Essex an ent, Red, 40s. to 50s. 
2, necy.—W t id Kent, Red, 40s. to 50s, 
folk and Suffolk, b 


ditto, 528, to 858.3 Feed Oats, 19s. to 24s; Potato, ditto, fst 
Soe Whites Bbs, 9 4 hart rn. 
to f l. ‘8. 
* Gountly Marks, d5st to BOs. 


to 478.; 
‘2801be. 


| former terms, but other qualities have sold heavily. In bacon, 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES. 


Cartiy.—The great Christmas market has been held this week, 
and the show of beasts was wonderfully fine. The beef trade was 
ve, but we have no change to notice in prices. Sheep sotd 
taederate extent on former terms. Calves advanced 44. per 
. but the value of pigs had adownward tenvency. Beef, from 
os to ds. Vid.) mutton, Wd. to os. dd.. veal, 4s. Gd. to Ss, 6d 
pork, ds, to Ss 2d. per § bs. to sink the offal 


Newoere any Lrapesuat The supplics of meat have con 
tinued seasonably extensive, and a fir ay ce business has been 
transacted, as follows beet, from zs led to ds. 4d. mutton as 
to ds. 64.. veal, ‘ls. Bd. te ds. lod pork. 3+. 6d. to Ja. dd. per 
sibs. by the carcass 

Tea.—Our market has beeome very flat and there are sellers 
of some kinds of tea on r oeaner terms Commen 
suund Congou has sold at to Is. per Ib, The show 
of samples continues very im ‘ongou, Lid. to as. 6d. ; 
Ning Yong ane Oo! i souchong, Is. 3d. to 
2 Flowery Pekoe, 0 6d.; &ceated Caper, 
Is. 3d ls 10d; Orange >, In, 2d. to Is dd.; Scented 
Orange Pekoe, Is. Kd wankay, Sd. to Is. 3d.; Hyson | 
Skin, Sd. to Is. , Hy: . to 3s. 10d. , Young Hyson, 10d. to 
2s 2d.; Imperial, Is to 26. 4d., Gunpowder, 1s. to 3s. 6d., Assam, 


$s. 104. to ds, Bd per Ib 
St oan.-Good and fine raw qualities have sold slowly, at about 
previous rates, but low and damp pareels have given way in 
price, 6d. to ls perewt. Refined goods move off with less freedom, 
and the quotations are rather easier. Brown grocery lumps ha 
Bold at dts. to Ses. 6d., fine, 60s. per cwt. In Dutch crushed, 
Very little is doiny. 
OLAssts—All kinds ase very dull, 
to 1s, per cwt z 
Corver.—Our market remains inactive, and in some instances, 
Plantation coffee has fallen Is. to Is, perewt. Good ord, 
native Ceylon changed hands at 53s. per ewt. 
4 —We have no sales to report in this article 
1 —Nw actual change has taken place in prices, although 
the demand is slightly ii prove . Good pinky Madras has sold | 
at %s. 3d.; and Iengal, id. to Ss. per cwt The stock is now 
61,800 tons, against 53,000 tons in 1856; 10,000 tons in 1855, and 
5,700 tons in 14 
Provisions.—Good and fine butters have changed hands on 


Present rates vary from 16s. 


a 


very little is doing, and prices still continue to give way. Most | 
other provisions are heavy 

Invico,—The demand is very inactive, and there are no buyers 
unless at further reduced rates, 

Sitk.—This article continues to give way in price, and the 
transactions are limited in the extreme. 

Savrrerke.—Sales have been reported, at a decline in the quo- 
tations ef from Is. to 2s. per cwt. The value of fine Bengal is 
now fis. perewt The stock is 6,700 tons, against 2,500 tons last 
year, and 4.200 tons in 1855, 

Hemr anv Fiax —Sales of hemp covtinue limited, yet Peters 
in cannot be purchased under £30 per ton. In flax, 
g is doing. 

Our market continues in a most depressed state, and 
are nominally lower, Tne low wool sales have gone at a 
reduction of from 25s. to 30s, per ewt. 

Sriatcs.—There isa slight improvement in the demand for rum, 


at full prices. Good Demerara, proof, has sold at 28. 4d. to 
2s. 5d. ; East India, 2s. and Is. 10d.; Leewards, 28. to 2s, 1d. per 
gallon. Hrandy supports last week's currency. Corn spirit, 


10s. 2d. per gallon 

Metats. -Scotch pig iron has sald at 52s, to 528. 6d. 
factured parcels have a downward tendency 
low as £25 per ton on the spot. Banca Tin has changed hands at 
104s. to 105s, British copper has declined £14 per ton, viz.. to 
£107 10s. for cake, and to Js. per Ib. for sheets. Lead and other 
metals are drooping 

Hors —Fine new hops continue in fair request, at full prices. 
In other kinds only a moderate business is doing. New Mid and 
Rast Kent pockets, £4 4s. to £6 6s., Weald of Kent ditto, £2 1%. 
to £4; 2 14s, to £3 15s. per cwt, 
supplies are moderate, and the demand is 
) 2 1os te £7 10s. ton, 

Oirs.—Linseed ofl is freely at 28. per cwt, on the spot. 
Olive moves off slowly, at £45 to £52 10s.: pale seal, £40 to 2h H 
and sperm, £68 to £70. Fine palm is held at 40s. to 41s. 3 and | 
cocoa-nut, dls to 448. per cwt. 

Tatcow.--The demand is steady, and prices are well supported, 
P Y.C.,on the spot, 52s. 3d. ; for the spring, 52s. 6d, per cwt. The | 
stock 124 casks. against 18,576 casks in 1856, 19,141 in 1855, | 
and 32,887 in 1854. Rough fat 2s. 11d. per Slbs. 

Coats —Holywell, 168. 3d; Eden 17s. 9d.; Riddell, 16s. 6d.; | 
Wharncliffe, 16s. 9d.; Hetton, 19s. 3d.; Lambton, 18s. 9d.; South 
Hetton, I%s.; Cassop, 188. 6d.; Heugh Hall, 17s, 6d.; Kelloe, | 
If. Sd. ; Tees, 19. 3d. per ton. 


All manu- 
Spelter has sold as 


LONDON GAZETTE. 


Parpay, Decemper 11. 

BANKRUPTS.—Tuomas Tynnet, Tonbridge, Kent, factor— 
Geonor Gamir, Haddenham, Isle of Fly, Cambridgeshire, machine 
maker—Tnomas Wore, Woolwich, Kent, corn chandler— Wm. 
Kaxenand Lucy Smita Baker, Church Street, Camberwell, n il 
liners—Epwann Horton, Well Street, South Hackney, grocer— 
Cuxntrs Mippirton, Upper North Street, Hackney, builder— 
Eowann doves, Welshfrancton, Shropshire, boat builder—Roe re uT 
Atironr, Page Fields, Sta rdshire, butcher —Jonn Vianass, 
Walsall, Staffordshire, timber merchant—Etizanern Sw INNERTON, 
Steke upon Trent, Staffordshire, victualier—James Law, Halifax, 
Yorkshire, boot and shoe maker- Davin Roserrs, Halifax, York. 
shire, worsted spincer—Gnroncr Camm, Sheffield, grocer—Gronce 
Monroy, Hope, Derbyshire, miller — Tomas Miturxoton Prir- 
cnanpand THomas Higornson, Liverpool, rice merchants—Tuosas 
Evwankp Pickrorp, Manchester, commission agent—Tnomat Ro- 
BINsON, Manchester, jronmonger—Samurt Ruopes and Joun Aum 
srrone. Tintwistle, Cheshire, cotton manufacturers, 

SCOTCH SEQU RATIONS. — James Siank, Pollockshaws, 
grocer—Joun Dorr, jun., Kingussic, merchant—Rorert Stewart 
and Tuomas Srewant, Glasgow, merchants—WitiaM Bexxurt, 
Perth, flesher—James Warsox, Glasgow, house painter — Couin 
Srewart Carry, Greenock, merchant —Wituiam Bacnor, Jorn 
Yortt, and Wittiam Bacnor, jun., Neilston, calico printers —Jas, 
Doxatpand Joux Doxatp, Dundee and Lochlee, flax spinners— 
Witiam Boyack, Dunder, flax spinner—Atexanprr Lrasx, Dun- 
dee, and West Mill, Blairgowrie, flax spinner. 


‘urspay, Decrmven 15. 

BANKRUPTS. — Paepegicx Sronx, Oxford, hotel keeper— 
Jsmes Cuarman, Sevenoaks, Kent, grocer, cheesemonger, and 
provision merchant—Wiuiam Bares, Surbiton, Kingston-upon- 
Thames, licensed victualler—Cu antes Wreats, late of Lowestoft, 
woollen draperand tallor—ILex ny Broroxy Lerner, High Street, 
Notting Hill, draper—Henay Tysack, Old Street Road, tool ma_ 
nufacturer—Rosert Fax, St. Mary-at-Hill, Little Tower Street, 
City, merchant and shipowner—Jou~x M Bean, Pillgwelly, Mon- 
mouthshire, shoemaker and grover—Tnomas Hitt, Areley Wood, 
near Stourport, Warwickshire, timber merchant—ANN Hiywa RD, 
Shrewsbury, innkeeper— Wituiam Swain Roserre, Leicester 
music seller and picture dealer—Jornryn Preeman, Bradford and | 
Kildwick, Yo kshire, wool top muker—Epwanp Haiou, Hipper- 
holine-cum- Brighouse, Yorkshire, cotton spinner—Cnartes and 
Twomas Pitxinoron, Shettield, joiners’ tool and brace bit manufac- 
turers—Tnomas Extis, Sheffield, stecl manufac urer—Tnosas 
Daiver Roacu, Kingston upon Hull, merchant and commission 
age nt—Tnomas M'Cantay, Kingston upon Hall, linendraper — 
James and Joun Craurrer, Habergham Eaves, Lancashire, cotton 
manufactures—Acor Besurktastiax, Manchester and Constanti- 
nople, merchant Samvrt Hutme, Heaton Norris, cotton spinner 
—Davip Hitt, Edenhall, Cumberland, cattle dealer, 

SCOTCH SEQUESTRATIONS.. Jamus CRUICKSHANK, Glasgow, 
Perth, and Paisley, baker—Hceou Main Glasgow, boot nd shoe 
SroTcniz, Inverness, jeweller and general mer- 
chant — Hexperson Grant and Cnnisrornen Dovenas, | 
Glasgow, enginevts and machine makers—J ames Awnpersoy, Dun- 
dee, grocer and wine and spirit merchant, 


HRIS(UMAS HOLIDAYS. —'The South Ken 
sington Museum and Schools will be open to the public 
rrer in the morning and evening from the 26th of December to | 
the 2nd of January next, both days inclusive. 
By order of the Committee of Council on Education. 
ME 
+ NAPLE! 


ALBERC SMITH’S MONT BLANC, 
cept Saturvay).at Eight.and Tuesday, Thursaay, 


, POMPEI, and VESUVIUS, every night (ex- 
Afternoons, at Three. 


and Saturday 
Places can be secured at the Box Office, Egyptian Hall, daily, 
between Eleven and Four, withc ut any extra charge. 


( ‘REAT NATIONAL STANDARD THEATRE. 

The Great National Standard Pantomime will be produced 
in all its Splendour, including the Gorgeous Transformation Scene 
and Harlequinade Supported by artistes of first-rate ability. 


cy OF LONDON LIFE ASSURANCE 
/ SOCIETY. a" 
18, New Bridge Stree: , Blackfriars, 
L. F. LE®KS, Seeretary. 
OANS, in sums from £20 w £1,000, tor a y 
4 period not exceeding 10 years, either with or without a Life 
Policy, at the New Narionav Lire and Loan Company, 484, Ox- 
tord Street, Bloomsbury , London, W.C. 


TP NCREASED RATE OF INTEREST. — The | 

Bank of England having advanced the rate of Discount, the | 
Directors of the DEPOSIT and DISCOUNT BANK are prepared 
to give 8 PER CENT. on all Sums until further notice. 


rief DEVON, Chairman 
< 6, Cannon Street West, Dec. li, 18357. G. H. Law, Manager. 
IRIVATH LNQUIRY OFFICE : established | 


!so2, Nidon Chamvers, Devereux Court, Temple, under the 


i tion of Cartes Freperick Fie.p, late Chief inspector of the 
Jetective Poilce of the Metropolis. This office has had confid. d to 
ic some of the most remarkable cases of the day, namely, the 


Smyth forgeries, the mugeny murders, horse isonings, in- 
cendiary fires, &c. Agents—for New York, Mr. G. Hays, Bank | 
detective police, and for Savannah, Mr, O.ivesos, interndtional | 
detective ice, 


| N EW 


| Ditto, best London made 


| Tumblers, One 


DECEMBER 19, 1859, 


IT EWIS AND ALLENRY are now showing a 
4 


large lot of two flounced Silk Dresses, the stock of aleading 
manufacturer, which they | ave bought at very low prices. These 
goods are of the best quality and quite new, having ber n made fa 
the autumn trade, and they will be sold very cheap.—195, 105, and 

197, Regent Street, 62 and 63, Conduit Sireet. 
KING'S, 


[UD ; 2epe 7 
EVENING DRESSES ATL 
245, Regent Street. 
Striped and Che: ked Tarlatans, 
Ss. the full dress. 
Fiounced Torlatans, 


10s. 6d 
Flounced Bareges, 
18s, fel 
Flounced Mousscline de Boies, 
it Gs. 6d 
Light Glacé Silks, 
£1 Vis. 6d. 
Light Double Skirt Silks, 
£3 3s 


Patterns sent Post free. 
Adiressto Kine and Co., Kegent Street, London. 


ADIES may have torwarded by Post the best 

4 FRENCH MOROCCO SHOES, black or bronze ; best Kid 
or Satin, white or black, at 4s. 6d. per pair. Send outline of the 
foot on paper, 54 Stamps, and 8 extra for postage, and the shoes 
will be vent, neatly packed, to any address in the United Kingdom 


| by return of Post —J. Svauxes Hawt, Elastic Boot maker to the 


gent Street, London 


n and the Royal Family, 308, R 


Qu 
MHI (S.—F annel Shirts ot everv description, 
' Dress Shirts and Dressing Gowns. Measure Papers will be 
sent on Application. Carrex anp Warsas, 26, Regent Street, 
London, 8 W. a re 
| EALTH acd COMFORT tor the WIN 
YOUNG'S WHITE FELT CHEST PROTE! 
Warm, Light. and an Excellent Preservative against Co: 
Complaints of the Chest. Pr ce Is, 6d.,28., 28 64 , and 3s. 
Corn and Bunion Plasters, Is. per box, 1, Shaftesbury Place, 
Aldersgate Street, B.C, Be careful to ask for Young's. Post Free 
by Stamps. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS P 
THE exuberance of the feelmgs amid scenes of 
gaiety induces the fair and youthful to shine to ad 

under the gaze of many friends, and therefore to devote 
attention to the duties of the toilet. It is at this festiv 
that 

ROWLANDS' AUXILARIES OF HEALTH AND BEAUTY 

are more than usually essential, 


ROWLANDS* MACASSAR OIL ae 
Yor imparting a transcendent lustre to the Hair, and sustaining it 
in decorative charm. 
ROWLANDS' KALYDOR | 
Imparts a radiant bloom to the Cheek, and a delicacy and softness 
to the Hands, Arms, and Neck ; and 
ROWLANDS' ODONTO, 
OR PEARL DENTIFRICE, 
Kestows on the Teeth a pearl like whiteness, and renders the 
Breath sweet and pure. 
Sold by A. Row:anp and Sons, 20, Hatton Garden, 
London: and Chemists and Perfumers. 
BEWARE OF SPURIOCS IMITATIONS!!! 


VURISTMAS PRESENTS.—A clear complrxion 

is produced by GOWLAND)'S LOTION. Ladies exposed to 

the weather at this variable season will, immediately on the ap- 
plication of this celebrated preparation established 101 years), ex 
perience its extraordinary genial qualities; it produces and sus- 

ins great purity and delicacy of complexion, removes freckles, 

tan, spots, redness, and pimples, and Promotes healthy action, 
softness, and elasticity of the skin, and is recommended in prefer- 

ence toany other preparation by the medical profession. Sold by 

all druggists and perfumers, Half-pints, 28. 9d.; quarts, 8s. 6d 


JIMMEL’S TOILET VINEGAR supersedes 
© kau de Cologne asa tonic and refreshing lotion, a reviving 
, and a powerful disinfectant for apartments, Price Is., 
2s. 6d., and 5s Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists; and by E. 
Rimmer, 96, Strand. 


{ROSSMITH’S EMOLIO Cures Chapped Hands 
and Lips in One Night, rendering the Skin Soft and Deli- 
cately White. Six years before the public, and has never failed 
Price 18. 1)d.; Free by Post 16 Stamps. Caances Grossmirn and 
Co., 134 and 135, Strand. 


THE BEST HAIR PREPARATIONS. — 1, 

Little Queen Street, High Holborn, —ALex. Ross's Hair Dye, 
the best in the world, Alex. Ross's Hair Destroyer or Depilatory 
docs not affect the skin; Alex. Ross's Cantharides Oil, a 
storer of the hair; Alex. Ross's Curling Fluid saves the trouble of 
using irons or papers. The above articles are 3s. 6d. per bottle, 
and are sent free in blank wrappers for 51 stamps the same day as 
ordered, or can be had of all chemists. “How to arrange the 
Hair,” 12 stamps. 


OR StOPPING DECAYED TEEtH.— 
Patronised by Her Majesty and H. R.H. Prince Albert — 
Mr. HOWARD'S PATENT WHITE SUCCEDANEUM, for filling 
decayed Teeth, however large the cavity. It is used in a soft state 
without any pressure cr pain, and in a short time becomes as hard 
as the enamel, lasting for many years, rendering extraction un- 
necessary, and arresting all further decay. Sold by all Medicine 
Venders— Price 2s. 6d. 


NDIA RUBBER COMBS.—The Horburg India 


Rubber Comb Company, by the extensive scale on which their 
works have been constructed, supply superior articles, at very mo- 
derate prices. Sole Agents for England, Benpa Brornens, 96, 


Newgate Street. 

i ILLS’S CORRECT WATCHES are unequaliea 
J for durability, accuracy of performance and low prices, 
Allare warranted, and kept in order, free, for one year. 

Gold Watches, horizontal escapements .. from £4 10 0to.1¢ 100 
Ditto, patent lever escapements —.. « 6 60 2120 


Ditto, hest London made levers... ee + 1200 2100 
Silver Watches, horizontal escapements, oo 2 20) 6 ee 
| Ditto, patentlevers —.. - a + ~- 330 5 50 


. e oe oe 10100 
An extensive stock of Fine Gold Guards and Alberts, Diamond, 
and other Rings, Brooches. Bracelets. &¢., all of the newest style. 
An Illustrated Book of Designs, with prices, sent gratis. Anyof 
the ubove sent free on receiving Post Oftice’ Orders, payable to 
Henuy Mitts, 171, Oxford Street, London.— Established 30 Years, 


BARGAIN.—Srcond Hand Drawing-Room 
i Suite, in Rosewood Complete, for 30 Guineas. Equal to 
New, Comprising Six Handsome Solid Chairs, Spring Stuffed 
Settee and Easy Chair, ali covered in Satin Tabaret. Handsome 
Loo Table, Occasional ditto, Chiffonier, with Plate Glass Buck and 
Doors and Marble Top, and a large Chimney Glass in Richly Gilt 
Frame. To be seen at Lewin Caawcour and Co's, Upholsterers, 
7, Queen's Buildings, Knightsbridge,7 doors west ot Sloane Street. 


SLACK’S NICKEL ELECTRO-PLATED 
h is a Coating of Pure Silver over Nickel—a Combination sf two 
Metals possessing such valuable Properties renders it in appearance 
and wear equal to Sterling Silver. 


Fiddle Pattern. Thread. King’s. 

£8. d. £s. d. £s.d £3. d. 

Table Forks... - 10 0to186 0.280.300 
Dessert ditto 23.08 — 16 0 2 11 63. 3S) 
Table Spoons 2 210-0 = 118 0 0. 380 3 608 
Dessert ditto cies a se We Cm eas yt aC pea fae Oar | 
Tea Spoons... - 013 0 — 018 0 .. 13 6 .. 11006 

A Sample Tea Spoon forwarded on receipt of 20 Stamps. 


A IRON WAREHOUSE 
Is the most economical, consistent with Good Quality. 

Iron Fenders, 3s. 6d.; Bronzed, ditto, 8 6d., with standards ; 
superior drawing-reom, ditto, 14s 6d. and 188.64. ; Fire irons, 2s. 6d. 
to 10s. Gd. Patent Dish-Covers, with handles to t ike otf, 18s. set. 
ofsix. Table Knives and Forks, 8. perdozen. Roasting Jacks, 
complete, 78. 6d. Tea-trays, 6s. 6d., set of three; clegant Papier 
Muaché, ditto, 25s. the set. Tea pots, with plated knob, 5s. 6d.; 
Coal-scuttles, 2s. 6d. A set of kitchen- utensils, for Cottage, £3. 

Catalogue, with 200 drawings, and prices of Electro Biste, War- 
ranted Table Cutlery, Furnishing Ironmongery, &c. 'E 
article marked in plain figures, at the Roveet possible prices. 
be had gratis, or Post free. Orders above £1 
Free per rail. 

Ricnarp and Joux Stack, aos, Atrand, London, opposite Somerset 
° 


May 
Delivered Carriage 


Established upwards of Eighty Years a sufficient guarantee that 
every article is good ; and reliance may be placed upon punctuality 
in forwarding orders sent from any distance. 


PROLLason and SON, Cut Giass Manw‘acturers, 
. China Dealers, &c., 10, New Street, Birmingham. 
CELEBRATED COMPLETE FIVE POUND FAMILY OUTFIT. 
SENT TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD. 

A Printed Dinner Set of the newest perera, containing 78 

ieces; China Tea Service, White and G « Printed Chamber 

ervice, new styles Water Bottle and Tumbler; One Dozen cut 

dozen Wines, best cut; Two pair good Salts; a 

set of cut Cruets and Frame ; a set of Three Japanned Tea Trays, 
best; One Pair cut Spirit Decanters; One Pair cut Wine De_ | 
cantors; a Breakfast Service, 50 pieces; Servants’ Chamber Set; 
Two Setsof Jugs,Japanned Bread and Knife Trays, Six Basins, &., 
for £5 Cash. Every Article Warranted Best Goods. 

A Liberal Discount for Wholesale Orders, Outfits on an In- 


| creased scale to any Amount. Good Printed Dinner Services. 78 


Pieces, 308, a Set; Gilt China Tea Services, from 10s. a Set; Cut | 
Wine Glasses, from 3s. 64. pes dozen; Cut Tumblers, from 43. Gd. | 
perdoren, Rottason and Row, 10, New Street, Birmingham, 


| Strand, W.C. An Illustrated priced catalogue on receipt of f 


ICHARD GUNTER’S BRIDE CAKE } STAR 
: LISHMENT, corner of Motcomb and Lownde. ash” 
Albert Gate Wedding Break fasts Furniste 1 Complete in Toa! 


AGEN (S WANTED. — Chea is's, 
a Xc., would tind the sale of P s Arrow R 
Vantageuus. Ithasiong beew highly esteemed and res 
eculnent physicians as the best food for infants | 

S. Piewpe, Alle Place, Gt. Slie St., London. Retail’. 1s 


I EVTING’S PALE NEWFOUNDLAND ¢ 
AN LIVER OIL, perfeetly pare, nearly tastdjess 1 

adulteration of any kind, hav¥img been analyzed. + 
decommended by Professors Taylor and Thomson 


Bo, 


St. Thomas's Hosnitals, who, in the words of the late 1. 
way, vat the finest off is that most devoid of co our 
flavour,” characters this will be found to possess mat 
Half pints, Is 6d. ; Pints, 2s. 6d. , Quarts, ds. Gd, liipers 
79, St. Paul's Churehyard 
k RAMPTON’S PILL OF itkai 
Price Is. ljd , and 2%. 9d 


per box. This exc 
Vill is a medicine of long-tried eftica y for purifying the + 
very essential for the foundation of good health, and eoreoce 
Disorders of th We Or Lares 
convince the aff © ts. The sto 
speedily regain its strength; a healthy action of the liye, 
and kidneys will rapidly take place; and renewed hivalry, 
the quick result of ing this medicine, according to th 
tions accompanying box 

_PFRSONS OF A FULL HABIT, who are sul jeet to 
giddiness, drowsiness, and singing in the cars, arisine 
great a flow of blood to the head, should never be Without 
many dangerous symptoms will bi entirely carr ¢ 
timely use , and for elderly peeple, where an ocr tahon 
is required, nothing can be better ad. apted, 

For FEMALES these pills are truly excellent, rene 


ving 
structions, thedistressing heauache so v« Ty prevalent witht 
depression of spirits, dulness of sight, nervous affections. bic 


pimples, and sallowness of the skin, and give a he 
bloom to the complexion 

Sold by all medicine vengers. Observe the name of* 
Paovr, 229, Strand, London,” on the government Stump 


TIDE on ‘e . 
OCKLE’S ANTIBILIOUS PILLS tor fiance. 
/ tion, Bilious, Liver, and Stomach Complaints, Prep yy.4 
only by James Cocke. surgeon, 18, New Ormond Stret. an 
ae st all Medicine Venders, in boxes, at 1s. Vyd., 28, 9d.) 4s 
an &. 


"I 71 . n 7 
A CHRISI'MAS GHOST 4, 
dt INDIGESTION, w!)} qe 
fail to haunt most who at this festive season of the v: ‘ " 
too freely in the good things so bomntitills read tor Hut 
this Ghost can be Lar, this Sprit ioy do by PAGE Woon 
COCK’S WIND PILLS! Indigestion caiuot exist wher 
Pills are taken; their efficacy is unapproachable, their virtu: 
bounded, and for all derangements of the Stomach, Bowe). 
Liver are unrivalled, Sold by ail respectable Medicine \ Miers 
in Boxes at Is. 1jd., 2s. $d., and 4s. 6d., or free by post for lt 
54 stamps, addressed Pack D. Wooncor x, Chemist, Lincoln 


1 RITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH, 
ROAD, LONDON MORRISON 8S VEGETABLE 
VERSAL MEDICINE, is the only 5 ne thal strikes ar tye 
root of all discases, This has been proved by an experiences 
thirty years, during which time upwards of 400.000 curs 
have been effected. The Hygeian agents throughout th. » 
are unanimous upon the Hygeian system of medicine incr 
by James Morison, the Hygeist, who not only taught + 
how to cure their own ailments, but also rescued the wor 
the dangers of false medical doctrines. The monuricr 
raised to his memory, by a penny subscription, suiticiently 
the importance of his discoveries "i 


TO MOTHERS AND NURSEs. 
RS. JOHNSON’S AMERICAN SOOTHING 


SYRUP, which bis been held in such high estiimat) n for 
so many years, for relieving Children when s:iffering from pa 
Dentition, still continues to be prepared according toy Mrs. J 
son's Original Recipe, and with the same success, by Bai: 
Sens, 95, Farringdon eet, Whose vaceand address are engr i, 
onthe Stamp. Pric 94. per bottle. 


1 R. LOCOCK’S PULMONIC WAFERS 
i give instant Relief and a Tepid Cure of Asthma, Consumy 
tion, Coughs, Colds. ard all Disorders of the Breath and zs 
They have u most pleasunt taste Price 1s, 14d., 2s. 9d.,and 11s per 
box. Sold by all Medicine Venders. 


] EATING’S COUGH LOZENGES.—?Py~ suis. 
chievous effects caused to the Lungs by every attack of 
Cough, induces a tendency to Consumption, Bronchitis, and other 
dangerous disorders of the Respiratory Organs. A 
may be saved by keeping ready for use,a box of the 
brated Lozenges. Prepared and sold in Boxes, Is. 14d 
2s. 9d. each, by THomas Keatina, 79, 
don Retail by all Druggists. 
RHEUMATISM, CHILBLAINS, SPRAINS, BRUISES, E11 
TRUE PRUE “DR. STEER’S OPODELDO\ 
has long been found decidedly superior to any other ox 
Application in the above Complaints, when promt t y and coy 
rubbed in. None is Genuine without the Name, “F. N 
No. 45, 8t. Paul’s Churchyard," London, engraved ‘on th 
ment Stamp. Price 2s. 9d, Sold by F. Newpery and So» 
Original Warehouse for Dr. James's Fever Powder (establis 
1746), and most Medicine Venders. 


TE "TH —A New Disewer-, worrebs A> tical 

Teeth and Gums are fitted wiih absolute Perfiction and 
Success hitherto unattainable. No Springs or Wires, no Ext 
tion of Roots,or tet fast operation. This important invention 
parte the beautiful art of the dentist; a Closeness of Fit aod 
Seauty of Appearance being obtained equal to Nature, All Imi 
tations should be carefully avoided, the genuine being only sup 
pied by Messns. Gannix, the old established Dentists, from Js. 
id. per Tooth—Sets, £4 4s Observe Name and Number particu 
larly, 33, Ludgate Hill, London (five doors west of the Old Bailey , 
and 134, Duke Street Liverpool. Established }904. 

Prepared White Gutta Percha Enamel, the best Stopping tor 
Decayed Teeth, renders them sound and useful in Mastication, nv 


in 


NEW 


UN 


ve vel 
+ and Tins, 
St. Paul's Churchyard, Lon 


matter how far decayed, and effectuall In 
Boxes, with directions, at Is. 6d.; free by post, 20 same dl 
by most Chemists in Town and Country.” Ask for Gabriel's 


Gutta 
Percha Enamel. See opinions of the Press thereon. 


7 wT " r 

AINLESS TOOTH EXTRACTION, 

CONGELATION, — Mr. EDWIN WILLIAMS. Surge 

Dentist, operates at 21, Southampton Street, Bloomsbury Sous 

from 10 to 4. Artificial Teeth on the most approved Principles 
A PAMPHLET by Post, 6d., Third Edition. 


JORNS CURED IN ONE WEBK = AND 

/ WITHOUT PAIN !—Extraordinary as may appear such an 
Announcement, it is nevertheless a fact, and a boon to the w ld 
Vide testimonials in other journals, or send for references. The 
remedy is to be had only of the Discoverer, in securely: packed 
boxes, post frer , 5s., by stamps or order, Mr. Roneat EtyveEnoios? 
Analytical Chemist, Norwich. 


])AV¥'s ORIGINAL DIAMOND CEMEN 


An invaluable preparation for joining broken Chin 
Earthenware, Woods, Cabinet-work, and Fancy Articles 
description, with extreme strength and neatness; remarkable f° 
the great facility of using it. : i A 

N.B.—Manufactured only by Banrciay and Sons, No. 95, Far 
ringdon Street. Price 1s, per bottle. 


by 


OALS:—Bes: Coals Only, — Cockerens. and 

Co ip price is now 26s. per ton nett for the best screened conls, 

as supplied by them to her Majesty,—13, Cornhill ; Purfleet whut. 

mt treet, Blackfriars ; and Eaton-wharf, Belgrave Place, Pin 
ico. 


ALL IN NIGHT-LIGHTS, Belmonive aud 
all other Price's Patent Candles, Wax, Tallow Stores, et. 
Glycerine and Household Soaps, Colza Oil, for Nett Cush. 
Hitmore and Crappock, 16, Hiloreate Street Within, F.C 
Priced s Free. e en 


NHRISTMAS PRESENTS :— Magic Laver s, 
with 12 slides, in box, 7s. 6d and 10s. 64.; imabozany peesscpetl 
Drawing Instruments, 10s. 64. ; powerful Microscopes, in nuhog 
cases, 88. bd. and 12s 6d., Patent Stereoscopes, with 2 a 
7s. 6d. Carriage free, 1s. extra—Honcrarr’s depot, 419, Oxtore 
Street. Magic Lanterns and Dissolving Views lent for the evenins. 


OBES, SURPLICES, AND CHURCH FUi1- 


TUR:.—Fraxk Smirn and Co., 13. Southampton St 


ur 
s'amps. 


ASSAGES 0 INDIA, AUSPRALIA, &¢., 


engaged free of commission. Outfits provided. Agency ft 


officers_and civilians of the E. I. Company's Service. By CX 

THOMSON, LUCAS, and Co. London-Winchester House, oN 
Bri ad Street; Southampton—1, Queen's Terrice. Baggage © 

Parcels shipped and forwarded. Insurances effecte ee 

USTRALIA— NEW “ZEAL AND—aM ERK Ae 

Passengers, with their Luggage Free, Conveyed by Pars 

Glass Sailing and Steam Packets. in Lofty, Well Ventilated, 


. Ke, lor 
ions, Outtit, Bedding. lowest 


ioe Vertes ase Railway at io d Abroad 

ie Voyage, a! Way al ome an ad. 

re faethe rg ge 
be enc jon! n on, an iD} g a 
essrs, WiLLIAM Bannerer and Co. Merchants, 28, Phil ad 


Cr Emigration Offices, 49, King William Street, London Bridce 


DECEMBER 19, 1857. 


YpFsoes 


In a Richly-ornamented C -; Morocco, £1 11s. 6d ; 
Mornx xtra, £228, 

POEMS AND SONGS Ry ROKERT BURNS, I lustrated with 

vus highly-flnished Engravingson Wood, fron Draw! by 


. BELL AND. DALDY’S NEW 
PRESENTS FOR THE SEASON 


W Cone, RAL SC. Horley, ARA SPW. Topham George 
thomas, Birket Foster, Harrison Weir, JD Drun mond, RSA .2 
\reher, KSA A. Johnston, S. Edimonston, Harry Rogers, T. 

4 
w the whole range and compass of illustrated books it would 
itieult fo equal, impossible to surpass, the beauty a excel. 

nce of this noble volume.’ —Observer y 
S\RBATH BELLS HIMED KY THE POETS With Six 
ten Coloured Mlustrati ns, printed in mutation of the Original 


wings, by Binatt Fk 
ils 


eran, Second Edition, price lus. td., mo 


mt 

-ICTURE- BOOK. Written ex 
Nustrates with Euchty Large En 
Super Royal lémo, ch th, gilt edges, 


THE CHILDREN’S BIBL 
preasly for Young People, an 
p zs by Modern Artists 


tv. 
MRS. GATTY'S BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG 
LEGYNDARY TALES, By Mrs. ALFRED GATTIY. 
fvo, with Ilustrations by Putz, price Ss - 
PROVERBS ILLUSTRATED. lé6mo, with Illustrations, 2s. 
| PARABLES FROM NATURE, Fifth Edition, with [lustra 
tions, Téme a) 
i TARABLES FROM NATURE, Second Series. Fifth Edition, 
with Illustrations, 2s. 
WORLDS NOT REALIZED. l6mo, 
FAIRY GODMOTHER, Second an 


% 6d 


In Feap. 


rice 2a 
Cheaper Edition, price 


Now Ready, a Present for Youths leaving School, in fcap. Svo, 
price 5s., 

DISCIPLINA REVIVA, or, Hints and Helps for Youths ! 
school Ky the Rev. J oS GILDERDALE, MA, A 
Master of the Forest School, Walthainstow 

London: Beit and Darpy, 186, Fleet Street. 


RECENT PUBLICATIONS OF THE RELIGIOUS TRACT 
SOCTETY, 

THE YOUNG PEOPLE'S POCKET-BOOK 

for 1858. Containing an Almanack, Daily Texts, a Mirror 


of the Months, and a variety ef useful Information. 
js fd. roan tuck, 


CHE SCRIPTURE POCKE?-BOOK for 1858, 
Containing an Almanack,and a variety of useful Informa 
tion usually found in» Engraving in Oil Colours, 


Is. dd. neat cover, 28. r 
TH Kk PEOPLES ALMANACK for 1858, 
with Eng avings. Price ld. Contain 


Thirty two P: 
ing matters neces: to be known by all Classes of Persons 


throughout the Year, 


Engraving. 


RHE CHRISTIAN ALMANACK for 18 
Containing much Astronomical and other Information o: 
popular interest. 6d. sewed in a neat cover, 8d. superior cover, 
wiitedges , Is. td. half bound and Interleaved. 
PHE CORONAL: or, Prose, Poetry, and Art, 
A Book for all Seasons, at Home and Abroad. With Eight 
beautiful Engravings in Oil Colours. Foolscap 8vo. js. ele 
gantly bound, g.lt edges. Adapted for a Christmas and New 
Year's Gift, 
IRITISH BIRDS —Tre LAND BIRDS, 
With numerous fine Engravings, Double foolseap svo. 
as. 6d. cloth boards ; 6s. with Coloured Engravi 
| RITISIL BIRDS.— The WATER BIRDS, 
Superior Engravings. . fd. cloth boards, 
FUSTORICAL TALES for YOUNG PROTES- 
S Royal imo Fine Engravings, 2s, cloth boards; 
™% Gd. e boards, gilt edges. 
\LEMOIR of OLD HUMPHREY ; with Glosn- 
4 ings from his Pc lio, in Prose and V With Steel 
Viate Portrait, from an ¢ Inal Likeness. The Twenty sixth 
Thousand, 18mo, 28, cloth boards; 2s 6d. extra boards, gilt 
edges 
( UR HOME ISLANDS: their Namral Fea- 
tures. Royal 18mo. With Frontispicee. 2s. 6d. cloth boards. 
TT HE OTTOMAN EMPIRE: the Satans, the 
Territory, aud the People. Royal I8mo. With a Map. 
2s. 6d. cloth boards, 
Warsi DE BOOKS. Suited for G neral Dis- 
tribution. In Packets. each containir 
in neat covers. Royal 32mo. Price Sixpence: 
Derosironies, 56, Paternoster Row, and 164 
i by the Booksellers. 


A Lasting Pleasure, 3s , or 3s. 6d. Gilt Edges, Red and Blue Cloth, 


QUNDAYS WITH MAMMA; or the Command- 


hible 

Sunday 
the Rev e A book well caleuinted to promote hap 
piness among youthful readers by affording them Sunday Read- 
Ingof a character both instructive in matter and amusingin style.” 
Dran and Son, Printers and Publishers, 1, Ludgate Hill, London, 


Price as, each, Plain, or 3s. 6d. exch, Coloured, Post Free, 
> WY ‘ 7G " + 
Pue NEW COMIC BOOKS FOR THIS 
SEASON, These Works are with contidence recommended, 
asa pleasing addition to the mufttins at tea,and quite as spark: 
ling, though mueh more economical, than champagne for en even- 
ing party. Now ready, A Series of MOVEABLE SHADOV 
ky W. Newnan (of “ Punch"), a set of ing 
and mirth-provoking practicable jokes. Alsc 
on Gliss), “ Holding as it were the mirror up to Nature,” ina 
Series of Comic (and some very serious) Illustrations on Stone, by 
J. V. Barrer And ZOOLOGICAL ODDITIES OF THE 
PEOPLE; a menagerie upon paper of wondreus animals, sketched 
on Stone, by W. Newman (of “ Punch.) 
Deas and Son, Printers and Publishers, 11, Ludgate Hill, London, 


JASTRY COOK’S AND CONFECIIONER’S 
GUIDE, Containing above 300 Practical Recipes, as now 
ractised at the best establishments in London and Paris, Eighth 
idition. With the art of Sugar Boiling, Preserving Fruit, making 
ail kinds of Pastry, and Fancy Bread Baking, &c. By GEORGE 
READ. Prive Is. 6d. in cloth. Also Author of the Complete 
Hiscuit and Gingerbread Baker's Assistant,” price 2s. 6d 
Deas asp Sos, Printers and Publishers, 11, Ludgate Hill, London. 
ao To every Man who keeps a Shop. 
pues TRADESMAN’S TRUE FRIEND; or, 
Every Min his Own Kook-keeper, is Now Ready, price One 
Shilling. And PROFIT AND LOSS; showing how to realise the 
one and avoid the other, price Sixpence, post free. 
To Junior Clerks and others, price One Shillin, post free, 
A VOICE FROM THE COUNTING-HOUSE— 
4 A Stepping stone to Fortune, 
Dian ann Son, Printers and Publishers 11, Ludgate Hill, London, 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS i 
r. HOME-BOOK FOR CHI! DREN OF ALL 
AGES. Illustrated. 2s, cloth elegant. ; 
“Tt would be difficult to speak of this little volu 
than wethink. Itis sdmirably adapted to the « 
dren.""—Ecleetic Review 
DEW DROPS FOR SPRING FLO \ ERS 
EMILY PRENTICE, Price Is. fd.cloth 


me more highly 
apacity of chil 


By 


The production 


ofa t real poetical taste We are charmed by the beauty, 
the agination, the chaste and simple pathos of these * Dew 
Drops. There cannot be a more welcome present toa child.” — 


Scottish Congregational Magazine. 
" In I8mo, Price 1s. cloth, or 1s, 6d. gilt edges, 


‘HE NATURAL HISTORY OF THE YEAR, 
ings. Ky B.B. WOODWARD, B.A, F.S.A 


FOR CHILDREN Ilustrated with many Wood Engray 
A.—* This isone of the 

best and most elegant books we know for presentation. It com. | 

prises within a briefspace a world of wisdom."—Christian Witness. 

“We have seldom read a child's book with such unmingled 

Pleasure.” — Eclectic Review, 

= Twelfth Edition, with Seven Illustrations, 5s, cloth, 
ON i . - 

\O FICTION: A Narraive founded on Facts, 
a By ANDREW REED, D.D.—“ We cordially recommend 
this work as replete with the most valuable lessons, especially to 
young persons who are just entering on life.”— Eclectic Review, 
In One handsome Volume, Price Ss. 64,, Illustrated with many 


ses Engravings, 

(GEM FROM THE CORAL ISLANDS: or, 
2 Incidents of Contrast between Sa’ age and Christian Life of 

the South Sea Islanders. By the Rev. WILLIAM GILL, of 

Rarot nga.—*Tt is, indeed,a inost startling narrative, which we 

trust will find its way into every house in “hich the Missionary 

“ause is an objcet of permanent regard.” —Evangelical Magazine, 


A LBOTT’S AGNES; 
CARO 


Stories I pa 
had suffered ag 


yvesant, Caroline, 
ro of the tales 


renowned Beechnut (the he 


» Paternoster Row 


1 


| appropriate edition of this Classic Tale. 


ILLUSTRATE 


- sa 
THE ILLUSTRATED GIFT-BOOKS, for the 
Year 1858, suitable for Christmas, New Year, and Birthday 
Presents. Published by W. Kexrand Co. late D. Bogue » Fleet 
t,und Paternoster Row 


In demy, ito, richly ornamented, 21s Plain, and 42s. celoured, 
"RUE LOVE othe PORTS; or, P reais of 
Weal Heanty, being 12 original Steel Eneravings, drawn 
bythe most eminent Artists, and cngraved by Mote, with Plus 
trative Text, by Tennyson, Wordsworth, & © Ttas hoped that 


fhe beaurifal volume will be an acceptable substitute for the 
‘Court Album "and = Keepsake,’ whieh will not te pu ved this 
season london: W. Kexr and Co., 86, Fleet Str: t, and Pa 
ternoster Row 

Tn smatl tte, in handsome ch.th bind Its, moroccan, 24s 


TPHE MILLER’S DAUGHTEL 
PUNNYSON 

by ALL 

thor 


London: W) Kexrand Co 


By ALFRED 


Steel Engravings, drawn 
oy Mote, with Portrait of che Au 


IMustrated with 
Bond, and engraved 


+44, Fleet Street, and Paternoster Row 


In crown Sve, pr 108. 6d., cloth gilt, 168. more co, 


OSGFELLOW'S KAVANAGH, sith 39 been. 


4 tiful Miustrations by Hirket Foster, forming a companion 
volume to the other illustrated w sof thisadmired Author 
“In this work Mr Poster has me than suppiied the ree 


ius. 
~— Court 


ments of the most fastidious, and nis exquisite engravin 
trative of such a story, is very like gilding refined geld 
Cirewlar 

London: W. Krxt and Co., 86, Fleet Street, and Paternoster Row 


‘I 


In small ito., ornamented boards, 68, colowred, 1s. Gd., 
‘HE FABLES of ESOP ard 0 hers. Tra’ slated 
into Human Nature, with 25 Humorous Iustrations by 
Miysserr, Author of * Shadows” 
W. Rest and Co, 58, Fleet Street, and Paternoster Row, 


Charles H 
London 


In oblong folio, band e cover by Crowquill, bis 
PICTURES nv COMIC) HANDS; 
a collection of Humorous Designs by Phis, Crow 
ill, Doyle, Leech, Meadows, Hi Xe., with Tustrative Text 
London © W. Kesrand Co,, 86, Fleet Street, and Paternoster Row. 


Tn crown Rvo., price 2ts.,clo'h gilt, 30s. moroceo 
ONGFELLOW'S POEMS; [iustrates with 170 
4 Engravings on Weed from Designs by Birket Foster, Jane 
F, Hay,and John Gilbert. “This edition of the writings of the 
Most popular American poet is worthy of heing made a household 
book in the homes of Great Britain.” — Art Journal 
London: W. Kexv and Co., 86, Pleet Street, and Paternoster Row, 


=, Third edition, richly beund, 25s8., morocco, 2 . 
( HIRISTMAS with tne POETS: a Cilivetion of 


Songs. Carols, and Descriptive Verses relating fo the Festi 


val of atin Embellished with 50 Tinted Illustrations by 
Kirket Foster, with Initial Letters and other ornaments, and Gold 
Korders This extremely beautiful volume has been shown by the 


‘Trustees of the British Museum asa triumph of typographic and 


pictorial vet 
Tn Imperial sve ina tichly-ornamented binding, 


ly 
ais, 
\ ILVON S VALLEGRO aud IL PENSEROSO. 
+ With upwards of 30 Ilustrations drawn and etched by Bir 
ket Poster, The Text printed in red" Altegether ¢ 
handsomest and most tasteful baoks which has come une 


Ay) 


non 


Krxr and Co., 84, Fl ernoster Row. 


tice. It deserves a pl on every drawing-room table. Morn- 
ing Post. 
London: W. Ken and Co., 88, Fleet Street, and Paternoster Row. 


New edition, demy Svo, 128 , cloth, 18s. morocco, 


BENYAN'S PILGRIMS PROGRESS. —TIna- 
trated with upwardsof 300 Engravingson Wood from designs 
by William Warvey, with a fine Portrait of the Author. and a 


Memoir of his Life by Dr. Cheever, written expressly for this 
edition. 
London: W. Kesr and Co., 


5, Fleet Street, and Paternoster Row. 


Just Published, Vol. IL, in Jinp cloth, 2s.6d., cloth boards, Js. , ex 


tra cloth, Gilt, as. 6d 
TPE BOOK AND ITS MISSIONS. Dedicated 
to the Britishanc Foreign Bible Society, Edited by LN oR, 
Author of the © Book and its st " Vol T., still to be had in 
cloth boards, 2s, 6d. . extra gil Cases for binding single 
vols, Is. exch; for double vols 
London: W. Ke sa and Ce 


is. Hd, 
Ad, 
Paternoster Row, and 86, Fleet Street. 


Just Published, Vols. I. and IL., bound together in cloth boards 
58 , extra gilt, fs. 

TPE BOOK AND ITS MISSIONS. Dedicated 

to the Bricish and Foreign Bib'e Society Edited by L.N R., | 

Author of the “ Book and its Story." Vols. 1 y 


A Collection of the 
Greatest Variety ef Family Amusements for the Fireside or Pic- 
nic, Games of Memory, Games of Action, Catch G 
requiring the exercise of Fancy, Intelligence, and Imai 
Direetions for crying Porfeits, &c., with Tlustrations. 
tion, enlarged. Price 5s, cloth gilt. 

1 


ACTING CHARADE, 
Game to make a long 
HEW. 


; or, Deeds not Words. A Christmas 
vening short. By the Brothers MAY. | 
New edition, profusely illustrated, price 5s. cloth. 


tt. 

A CRACKER BON-RON FOR CHRISTMAS PARTIES; 
consisting of Christmas Pieces for Private Kepresentation, and 
other seasonable matter in Prose and Verse. By R.B. BROUGH, 
Protusely illustrated, price ds. 6d. 


iv 
PARLOUR MAGIC: a Manual of Amusing Experiments, Trans- 
mutations, Sleights and Subtleties, Legerdemain, &c. New cdi 
tions, revised and enlarged, with the addition of several tric 


8 
from the performances ot Messrs Houdin, Robin, &c. 4s. 6d cloth, | 


vi 

THE YOUNG LADY'S ORACLE; or, Fortune telling Book. A 
Fireside Amusement. Price Is. 

London: W. Ken rand Co. (late D, Bogue), 86, Fleet Street, and | 
Paternoster Row, 


BEAUTIFUL TLLUSTRATED BROOKS, 


THE PORTICAL WORKS of EDGAR ALL: 


POE . with Original Memoir. Illustrated by P. R. Pickrns- | 


1, RA, Joun Tensier, Rinker Foster, Freer Darcey. dasren 
Crorsny Dvuaoas, and A. Mapor, in the first style of Wood | 
Engraving. Svo, cloth extra, 2ts. ; morocco, SIs. 6d.--“ A feast for | 
eye and mind alike, a more clegant volume, externally and in. | 

| 


ternally, has rarely appeared. The engravings are betiveen fifty 
and sixty In number, besides vienettes, which are as abundant 
the poems themselves. The figure of the dying lady in the ey 
auisite poem of ‘Lenore’ is a gem of art.”—Literary Gazette, 
“ Poe stands as much alone among verse. writers as Sal or Rosa | 
among painters Spectator. “ Should find many admirers inthe | 
t of Christmas remembrances," Athenwum. “Fitted by its 
binding for boudoir of the countess, by its contents for the book- 
shelves of the cennoisseur,'—Daily News. 


JASTORAL POEMS. By WILLTAM WORDS. 
WORTH, Tlustrated withnumerous nes by Gre rot 
Tuomas, Henry Warren,and Birkett ren, &, Crown svo, | 
7s. fid. cloth : 128. moreceo Forming the New Volumeof CHOICE 

IONS OF CHOICE BOOKS, 
WILLIAM 


‘IE PORTICAL WORKS OF 
CULLEN BRYANT. Collected andarranged by the Author, 
Tiiustrated with 71 choice Engravings on Wood, from Drawings 
hy Eminent Artists. Svo, cloth extra, 21s ; morocco, ls. 6d.— 
“In this volume we have the simple clegance of Bryant's verse 
wedded to pictures which give new force to the iinpression of i 
pastoral beauty, and new clearness to the tranquil views of life 
suzzested by a contemplative poet.”—Examiner. 
( SOLDSMITH’S VICAR OF WAKEFIELD, | 
MN Rich'y Miustrated by Gronar THomas,and printed in avery 
superior style: forming at once the stand rd, most elegant, and 
New Edition. Crown 


oy 


8vo, 7s. 6d. cloth ; 128, morocco. 


"THE STORY «f the PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. 
By JOHN BUNYAN,. Told for the Young, with Illustra. 
tions by Enwanp Wrnsere. Square, clothextra, gilt edges, ds. 6d, | 
Samrson Low, Son, and Co., 47, Ludgate Hill. 


ISEFUL AND HANDSOM }HRISTMAS PRES 
On the Ist of December, Royal Sve, Price 21s., Cloth Gilt, 
ANDSCAPE PAINTING IN WATER, 
4 COLOURS. By GEORGE BARNARD), Professor of Draw | 
ing at Rugby School A New and grently improved Edition | 
eontaining rty large Drawings and Dingrams in Colours, Six of | 
which are New. numerous Woodcuts, Twenty-Three of which 
are New , and 100 pages of additienal matter, chiefly consisting of | 
more explicit information on the different modes of working the 
Study of the Figure, Use of Kody Colour, and answers to the 
difficulties felt by various correspondents, with directions tor 
Copying each Plate. 

The work is printed ina larger type, is completely revised, 
and rendered more easy of compr. hension to those who have not 
the advantage of a master. 

“The diagrams illustrating the new edition are worth all the 
money.” —Guardian, 

“So much of the plillosophy, of colour is explained as is likely 
to interest or profit the pupil, while the practical methods of the 
art are fully described and i'lustrated "Lit y Gazctte, 

“The admirable iNustrations make it marvellous how they can 
be produced at the price "—Clerical Journal. 

“One of the best works on the subject. Literary Churehman, 

London: Hamiiton, Apants, tid Co, 


. 


| bound, and b 


| COUNTIES, 


| betically a 


4 


| SA 


han 


YD TIMES. 


N ELEGANT SERIFS OF BOOKS, ad- 
mirably adapted for Pres nts, School Prizes, &c., uniformly 
sutitlly ailustrated, Price ss each 
BERTRAM NORL Hy F MAY, Author of 
of Geevstone '' Lani’ Scheel Days Ae 
THE SUNSHINE OF GREYSTONE. Ry Bod 
Of Louis shoot Days) seathiceurion W 
WRACE HAMILTON'S S HOOL DAYS © a 4 
ts Scho PDavs and" The saashine of Greve a 
Authorof" Amy Wilton” and* Mela Bury? W 
New edition 


4 


‘The Sunshine 
With Tlustratic 
MAY 
the UWMuste 
ympanion 
Hy 


« 


Author 


to 


MARIAN FALCONER , or, Stars in the Darkness. By EB. if 
Wo With engres eoand Prontisnives, New edition 
KATE he Power af Tathuen A Bow). fr the 
wt By SELEN ADDISON. Author of 
As & Withengravea Tithe and Prontis 
New edition, price os 
heap edition of the abowe series may be had in plain cloth 
1 without [Mustrations s 6d each 
Lonton: BK Masarsonorau and Co, Ave Maria Lane. Bath 


asses and Goopwis 


A NEW BOOK FOR BOYS 
Just published, beautifully Hlustr tdand handsomely bound, 


price Ss., 
TPHE WOLF BOY OF CHIINA.—* This lirtle 


book we can cordially recommend, not uly for youn 
readers. brit for th lerger growth The description the 
Celestial Empire are fascinating, the adventures and hairbreadth 
scapes are exciting enoug o make everybody who reads it 
wish to go to China at sarnestly as Robinson Crusoe 

ude him for Desert Island and aman Friday, The novelty 
ef the scenes. the stron manner and customs. id the spirited 


style in whieh the adventures ar 
present for the class of juvenile readers to whom it is dedicated.” 
Athonwum 
“The author of the * Wolf Boy of China’ hasachieved a triumph, 
and many aecurly pated knot of boys, huddled together by the fire 
y winter's night, wil tile the time with 
ges, and feel grateful for the gift he now be 
-Dispateh 
Mattnonoven and Co, 


stows upon them 
Tendon: 4 
Binss and Goouwin 


Ave Maria Lane. Hath: 


Barly in Januiy, profusely Tlnetrated, Crown Svo, Cloth Gilt, 
sod. THE 

POYIS) BERNA Y BOO K,— 

Conteining a Fund of amusine ir 

most popular Auth: ithe daw, inely 

and Mary Howitt istus Mayhew, G 


Nu A. Sal Ke 
London: Hovisros and Wrinur, 65, Pate Row. 
pry, A Book for Bove. By OLD JONATITAN, 
MBit Pree 
IS — OL MON ATH S MALPPENNY PICTORIAL ATL 
MANACK as the stint Wi ton 
Have you seen OLD JON ATIEAN A Monthly Penny Pictorial 


Hroadshert. Cotttxanioor, City Press, Lonz Lane, London, 


Second Edition, Poap. §vo, cloth elegant, priee os, 6d, 
DVENTURES OF WILLIS (HE PLLOT: a 


4 Sequelto the“ Swiss Family Kobinson,’ embellished with 


twenty four Superb Engrivings 
Londen © TO Chatoce 2), Paternoster Rew 
Also, Third Bdition. uniform: with the above, price ds, 6d., 


BINSON CRUSOR 
Twenty four 
Tandon: ©. 1. Cia 


New  Editiov, 
Superh ravings. 
» 25a, Paternoster Row, 


with 


it 


Also, Third Edition, uniform with the above, price 34, Gel, 


pur SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON, New 
Fiition, with Twenty fone Superb Engravings, 
London: CoH. Crankr, 234, Paternoster Row 


SAMUEL LOVER'S SONGS AND BALLADS. 
Now Ready, Pourt Edition extra, proce td., with a 
Finely Ragraved Portrait of the Author, 


AND BALLADS, By SAMUEL 


Complete litho, with Notes, and the Author's 


QONGS 


b LOVER 


Now Preface on Song Writing 
London: Davin Bayer, Ammen Corner, Paternoster Row, 
NEW CHRISPMAS Book, 

Now Rendy, Crown svo. ds sd. Cloth Blegant, 
QPons AND PASTIMES OF MERRY ENG. 
' LAND, By THOMAS MILLER. With numerous Thus 
trations by Harnios Werk and roeminent Artists 

London: Darros and Co, Holeorn Mil, and all bouksellers, 


ELIOT WAKKLE RPON S WORKS, 
PuE CRESCENT AND 'THIE CROSS, 
Viftecn Tiustrations, fis 
DARIEN; or, The Merchant Princes, 
Edition, 6s. Just Ready 
London: Wreese and Brack 
ma 


New and Cheaper 


err (successors to Henry Colburn), 


at Marlborongh Street. 
MR. ISAAC TAYLOWS NE Ww WORK 

pre WORLD OF MIND. An Elementary 

Kook. liv ISAAC TAYLOR, 


Now Ready, in Post 4vo, Priv . Cloth, 
London: Jackson and Watrorp, St. Paul's Churchyard. 


Just Published, Large Post 8vo, Price ss. 6d., 
THE UNITED SAT AND CUBA, 
By JAMES M. PLELLIPPS, Author of * uation, Past oyit 
Present.” &s A perfect cyclopweia of facts neeming these 


London: Prwriers and Co 
Heavon and Sox, 21, Warwick Lane, Paternoster Row, 


B° OKS FOR EVERYBODY. 
THOMSON'S POPULAR DICTIONARY OF MEDICIN 


HOUSEHOLD SURGERY, Fifteenth Thousand. Post 
cloth, 


Ave Maria Lane. J. 


AND 
vo, 7s 


Ie 
SYSTEM OF COOKERY. 
$8. Gd. cloth, 


DALGAIRNS'S MODERN 


Four- 
tevnth Edition. Foolscap 8vo, 


mt. 
BOYCE'S UNIVERSAL GAZETTEER. Numerous Mlustra- 
tions. Second Thousant. Post Svo, 12s. bu, cloth. 


Iv. 
CYCLOP_EDIA OF UNIVERSAL BIOGRAPHY. Numerous 
Illustrations Secon! Edition. Post vo, ls, Gd, eloth 
London and Glasgow: Ricwanp Gairrin and Co. 
=) 


ADIES WISHING vO LEARN 

4 FASHIONABLE ART of MODELLING in 1 THER, 
should purchase a pamphlet of PLAIN DIKE TONS, by ROSE 
GILBERT, | Forwarded on receint of thirteen postage stamps. 
Address 36, Rathbone Place, Oxford Street, 


THE 


IMPORTANT NOTICE —NUEW EDITION NOW READY, 

F CHAMBERS’S INDEX 10 HEIRS AT. 
LAV . . OF KIN, HETKS IN CHANCERY, 
CUMBR: fs AT d bose having Claims upon 
Fstates. ning nearly nies, Who have been advertised. 
for during the List one hundred vears tothe present time. Alpha- 
anged by ROKERT CHAMBERS,  E: book, con- 

»mmplete, price Ooe Shilling, Post Free, Letter 

The whole handsomely bound in one vol., 
pric Purchasers requested to order * Cham 
bers’s Index," &e ,and the precise letter —W. Straxor, 8, Amen 
Corner, Paternoster Row, and ull Booksellers, 


taining 


TO YOUNG AUTHORS. 


XHE SEARCIL FOR A PUBLISHER; 

or, Counsels for a Youngs ithor. Tteontains adv nhout 
Binding, Composition, Printin nd Adve 
ot Type and Sizes of Pap It ist conrple 
novice, and full of exact and trustworthy informatio: 
Is.—London: A, W. Byxseri,suecessor to W 


Casp, 5, Bishopscate Withont, 

I OW TO PUBLISTI. A Manual ‘or Au hors, 
Containing Hints, Cautions, Directions, &c., for all about 

to Print and Pubiisi: 

London: Parrarpen and Co., Paternoster Row, 


y Guide fora 
Sent Post 
and F, G, 


Third Thousand, Oue Shilling, Post Fr 


MUEL BAGSTER & SONS’ CATALOGUE 
by Post, Free, containing Polyglot ibles in every variety 
and Aids to the Stu:ly ofthe Holy Scriptures ;—Lewicons, C 
rammars, Lesson Books, M script margin bi! 
nic Indexes, Se. »,in Ancient and Modern Lar 
The on Prayer, in nuierous Languages.and Church Services 
to match the Polyglot Bibles, as well as other varicties, in every 
style of best flexible bindings and mountines. 
London: Samvrr Usasren and Sons, 15, Paternoster Rew. 


APPROPRIATE CHRISTMAS PRESEN 


D5. OOO BLES. PRAVER-BOOKS, and 
~Y os CHURCH SERVICES, in every description 
of binding and type, being the cheapest, largest, and best-Lbound 
Stock in the Kingdom, at 

Pansins and Gorvo’s, 24 and 25, Oxford Street. 
A 


, LIBRARY:— 


WESTERTON’S 


DE LA I TATIONER ND PLAYING CARDs, 
LE’ vDDE LA RUN'S DIARLE 
WEsT is VGAGEM { BOOK 
BA )LOUKED PRINTS, 


CARD PRINTING, 

PAPER AND ENVELOPE STAMPING, 
BOOKS FORK CHRISIMAS PRESENTS, 
ROOKS FOR NEW YEAR'S GIFTS, 
KOOKS FOR YOUNG PLOPLE, 

AT WESTERTON'S LIBRARY, 


With | 


related, make the book a choice | 


| can be, produced; being of the same colour as the sk 
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QUERIES—CHRISTMAS 
4on Saturday, December, lth, Price td Copy 
amps. Hert aud Datoy, 183, Fleet Street, and all 
wemen 


NOTES AND 
~ NUMBER 

sent for Five 3 
Booksellers 


AGO0D BOOK AND ASILVER WATCH FOR EVERY BOY 
"PE BOY'S OWN MAGAZING, 21, Mouioly — 
Every one who buys the Twelve N 

Own Magazine feom January 
tasharein the Distribution ol 
Twenty five Silver merase, which are annually giver 
tothe buvers of t) Bor's Own Magazin Th addition toe he 
‘etic les of great interest, Chere will be found in noxt years Nuw 
bers, 

The Real Robinson Crusoo—continued Monthly 

The World of Insects—-heantifully Mlustrated 

Stortes of Peril and Adventures, from the pen of the German 
Gerstucker 

The Chofce Management of Singing Birds 


umbers of the “ Boy's 
1) is entitled 
and 


Ustrated Narrative of the Crus des. &. &e & 
+s Ows Magazine, Monthly, and 2s. 6d. Annual Volume* 
Post Free. 
Londen: 8.0. Bervos, in, B wiverie Street, KC 
FOLLY CHRISTM: vou Waw tok 
OF the Fan ative, and. con 


order A BUNDLE OF FL 
UNDRUMS AND RIDDL 
VIOUR CORRECTED, 64. 


Giver: 


Paternoster Itow, London. 
CHEAP BOOKBINDING, 


PERK DICALS and WORKS oi everv descrip. 
tion Bound in any style, at strictly Low Charges Cloth, 
oan, Sheep, Stiff, and Magus Work, on the most liberal terms, 
per 100 or 1,000. Binding executed for the Trade.—H Donan, 
Kovkbinder, 17, Newcastle Street, Farringdon Sty rt, London, 


PA RRINS and GOTLO nave ovened Uoree lar, 
Show rooms for the display of 

Artioles for Birthday and Wedding P, 

guineas a saving of 6s. in the pound 


ve 
cheap, useful and elegant 
resents, from 2s. 6d, to vu 


Writing Cases, fitted, from) Scales and Paper Weights. 

2s. Gd Card Cases, to tolseshell, 3s, 6d 
Travelling Bags, 3 to euineas. | Ditto in pearl, silver, and in- 
Desks, mahogany or rosewood, le 

ds. Gd. to £4 38. Albumsand Scrap Kooks. 


Koeewood Dressing Cases, lined My Hooks), in lock cases. 
top | Ink stands, in bronze, ebony, 
428.) walnut, oak,and buhl 
a's Travelling Dress- | Reticuies and < urriage Bags. 
ing Cases, fitted, 1 Envelope and Station. ry Cases, 
Writing and Dre Glove boxes and I ‘ 
combined, 30s Ladie 
Pocket Books, Letter Cases, and 
Where is its. 
Key Boxes and Jewel Cases, 
Tort Monnaic id Tablets 
Despatch Boxes, from 2 


Pannixs and Gorr 


Cases 


nds and slides, 
Papier Maché in great variety 
Lanufacturers nd 25, Oxtord Street, 


JARKIN’S AND GOTTO'S GUINEA BOX of 

STATIONERY sent carriage paid to any railway station in 
and Upon receipt of P.O order. Itcontal a 
e thick (full size) cream laid N 
s size, ditto, ditto. and 500 thick ¢ 
stumped an, tented) of two sizes; twenty quires second qua. 
lity full-size cream-laid Note Paper. and 500 Envelopes, stamped 
and cemented, an octavo Hlotting Book, and six dozen of P. and 
G's elastic post-office Pens, with six holders. A saving of full 6s, 


in the pount.— Parkins and Gorro, Paper and Envelope Makers, 
24 and 25, Oxfora Street, London. 


UVENILE MUSICAL P 
“JUVENILE OPERAS te TT) 


Diavolo”** Lucia di Lammers: 
sv d Amore,” Les Huguenot 


1 Puritani,** 
del Reggi 
lustraced 
yan es) 
rand sizc 


ut 
of" Lithe Red Riding Hood," i 

Lravkn and Coca, 63, Now Bond Str et, Corner of Brook Street 
\ ARRIOLIS NEW DANCE MUSIC, peaui- 
a fully Tilu trated in Colours A\dmiribly adapted for 
CHRISTMAS PRES TS, viz Les Fruits du Palais Re 
dewa,? 2 i lia, “Le Bouqgue te 
LOpera Qtr Les Proanee du Saisons Walt 


* Adela Wi Frozen Fountain Polka,” 39. Any of the 
above forwarded free on receipt of stumps, 


London : B. Witiiaws, 11, Paternoster Row, 


TV HAVE ALWAYS A WELCOME FOR THEE, 

ew Ballad, by LANGTON WILLIAMS. Just Published. 
“One of the swe st ballads "—Review, 
Free for Stamps —W. Wituiams, 


ANGYON WILE 
4 VILLAGE QUEEN 


Music and Llustration. 
Witirasts and Co, 221, 


Season both in 
‘eas. 6d., Free for Stamps. W. 
fottenham Court Road, Londen, 

~ 


| pRAW ROUND THE PERS. By SPORLE, 
Atvight merrie song for the season," Joyous and cheering, 


price 2s. Free for Stamps. W.Witiiass Made », 241, Tottenham 
Court Road, London 


( NE HUNDRED POPULAR 
BALLADS (sung by the leading vocalists » Words and 
Music, in als, Book, post free 14 stamps. Heury Kussell's 100 
Songs, his newest and best, 100 Songs and; 100 Songs of 
Scotland, Christy's 100 Negro and American Songs; 100 br Dib 
din, 100 Comic Songsand Scenas, 100 G ees, Catches, and Rounds; 
100 Little Songs fur Little Singers. ‘These Books, Price Is. each, 
with both Music and Words, sent post (rec for i4 stamps. 
Mosican Bouauer Orrice, 192, High Holborn, 


SONGS ard 


h, hy post 20 stamps —- 
00 Psalms and Hymns, for One or Tiree Voices ; t- 
rop's 100 Psalins and Hymns, for Four Voices » Sapbath Bell, 
100 Sacred Songs, all Solos ‘The Carmina Sac 100 Voluntaries, 
Vreludes, &e., for the Organ, by Rink; loo 4, Catches, and 
Kounds, and 100 Little Songs for Little Singers. ‘Phe above, lsu 
in Strong Wrapper Is. cach, post free 11 stamps 
Musteat Bocaory Orrier, 192, High Holborn. 

P! 

Three Beautiful Fall-Toned Walnut and 
Viceolos, Full Compass and Quits New, built entirely on Cor 
and Coctann’s principles, with Bars and Rest Phink Serew 
Fit for the most Extreme Climates, to be Sold separat 


or if together, ata discount of 5 per cent. An unex¢ceptioauble 
Warranty given, 4, Great Marlborough street, W. 


ELECTRO GALVANIC CHAIN. 


£1 0.006 DAMAGES —Th- High Courts 


of England and France condemned C. 
Meinig (ex-agent) in this sum for infringing the mventor’s rights. 
—Let Counter "LVERMAC s ale 
ELECTRIC CHAINS » Someti NT 
neously, Without the least pain or inconvenience, or any other 
medicine, the most severe chronic and ac ions, rheuma- 
ti-m, gont, neuraigia, head and tooth. ac! lumbago, sciation, 
liver and bilious complaints, constipation, deainess, epilepsy, 


NOFORTES, 20, 22, and 25 Guireas.— 
Rosewood 
KD 


Spasms. paralysis, and many heretofore incurable maladies, For 
their infallible powers of giving relief to these complaints they 
have received a reward from the Great Exhibition, 1433. An 


adoption by the Academie de Medicine, Puris, 
un-olicited testimonials of cures from all ¢ 8 of society, Sa 
ported by the celebrated Drs. Golding Bird, Pereira, Lardner, 
Juchenne, Pouillet, Oppolzcr, and many others equally distin 
guished, Constructed to be worn one body, under the gur- 
nents, and may be tested beforehand. Chain, 4s. and Is. 6u, 
‘The most useful are the 1s.. 18s., and 22s., free per post. Londen, 
J. L. Putvenmacner and Co., 73, Oxford Street, adjoining the 
Princess's Theatre. 


J DEAFNESS.—S. and B. SoLoMoNs, Opticians, 


89, Albemarle Street, Piccadilly, opposite the York Hotel— 
The Organic Vibrator,an extraordinarily peverml amall newly- 
invented instrument for Deatness,entirely different from ull others, 
to surpass anything of the kind that has been, 


and thousands of 


or probably ever 


in, isnot per- 
ceptible. It enables deaf persons to enjoy general conversation, to 


hear distinctly at church and at public assemblics ; the unpleasant, 
sensation or singing noises in the ears is entirely removed, and it 
altords all the assistance that possibly could be desired, ' 


EAFNESS, NOISES IN THE HEAD— 

Turkish Treatment by a retired Surgeon from the Crimea 
(who was himself perfectly cured), Just Published, a Book, 
SEI. UR Free ty Post for Six Stamps. Surgeon Cotsros, 
™ » Leivester Place, Leicester Square, London. At Home 


ito 


4, to receive visits from Patients, 
KLAIR’S GOUT AND RHEUMATIC PILLS. 
Price 1s. jd. and 2s. 9d. per box. 


fiom 
HIS PREPARATION 1s ove o! tre b nefits *hich 


1 
a the science of modern chemistry has conferred upon man 
kind, for during the first twenty years of the present century to 
speak of a cure for the Gout was considered a romance; but now 
the efficacy and safety of this medicine is so fully demonstrated 
by unsolicited t stimonials from persons in every rank of life, that 
public opinion proclaims this as one of the most important dis- 
coveries of the present age. 

These Pills require neither Attention nor Confinement, and are 
certain to prevent the disease attacking any vilal part. 

Sold by all Medicine Venders See the name of “Tuomas 
Provr, 229, Strand, London,” ow the Government Stamp, 
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JULLIEN AND Co's 
PRESENTATION 


Three Guinens per Annum 


IFT ROOK, ! 
hell or Stone Pattern Binding, £1 lls. 6d.; 
Ba, Ferra Percat Poreteia Pinding, Delivered in Boxes, £2 2. | USICA L 


RRE mT . | 
S IN THEIR FLORAL HOMES, | 
ARS 
yt ed re ting some of our most Beautiful Three Guineas’ worth of Music presented. Gratis, to every Annual 
ve Butterflies in their various Stages, groupea among the Subscriber to the above Library 
ts and Flo n which they feed; each composition forming 
a complete Picture, richly coloured from choice specimens of the 
Insects and Flowers. 

The Plates accompanied by illustrative Fables, sugested by the 
Phases and Incidents of Insect Life, and the especin! Keauty of 
Kutter to which is added a Descriptive Index, in which the 
Details of each Plate are explained. KCENI 

The profuse Ornaments, consisting of Portraitures of some of the 
most elegant Grasses, etc. are printed in Gold. 

An elegantly enriched Dedication Page affords an 
space desiened expressly te receive the name of the ai 
ceiver of the Work, and the Hinding ts of a massive, rich, and 
novel description, introduced for the first time expressly for this 
Book. 


LIBRARY. 


Trospectuses sent free om application to Juciuirx and Co., 
6. Regent «treet. 


ULLIEN’S ALBUM FOR 1858.—Just Pub. 

M4 od. containing entively New Dance Music hy JULLIEN, 

zD DEGVILLE, ete ; also, a Selection of Popular Vocal 

Music. Price ls. handsomely Bound. and Ilustrated by Haan ovary. 
Juries and Co, IU, Regent Street 


| JULLIEN’S CADEAU FOR 1858.—Price 5s., 
Postage Free, containing a New Quadrille, Polka,and Polka 
Mazurka, performed at bis Concerts. Illustrated by Bras van 


a Re a 214, Regent Street 
J ULE? 


Londun: Pave Jennanp, 111 and 170, Ficet Street. si ae 4 - — ; 7 m7 STUN : 
TVERY GENTLEMAN shon'd present his Lady AND CO’S CORNET PISTONS, 


c val , OKNIG. 
4 and every Lady should present her friend with one of a rears ne MINE COURTOIR 
PAUL JERRARD'S CREAM AND GOLD GIFT BOOKS, 8 No.1.—The Drawing-room Cornet-a Pistons by Antoine 
Prospectus of which will be sent on the receipt of a Stamped 


Envelope addressed to the Publisher. . 2 ore Gn poi ag ag Antoine Courtois), usea mee 
London: Pat Jenwann, 111 and 170, Peet Street. , . by Herr Kame at M lien aConcerts Z 8 8 0 
BOOKS FOR aa elie ee pre PUBLISHED BY : =e ppb dean al ° sec 
(THE ISRAEL OF THE ALPS: A Complete|  &—The Navy Cornet & Pistons ss pieat quality 330 
History of the Voudois of Piedmont (or Waldenses) and T.—The Ordinary ditto Second auality 220 


Prepared in great part trom Unpublished Decu. | 
IS MUSTON, DD, Postor of the Protestant 
rtment of Drome, France. Translated 
MERY,M_A., with numerous Plates 
h, }8s. Just Poblished 

Firat 


THE REFORMATION, 


List of Prices, with Drawings of the Instruments, mary be had 
on application.-Jcutiies and Co 214, Regent Street, W 


THE MOST CHARMING POLKA OF THE SEASON 


T HE R&kETURN POLKA.— 2s. 6d, 


Ivers and Co. Band Parts may be had. 


their Coloni:s. 


and Maps, in 2 vols. By, cb 


ADI OF 


4 Series Engtand, Scotland, and the Netherlands. Hy the W. BALFE’S SONG. THE ECHOES OF 
Ker. JAMES ANDERSON. Above 16 Tilustrations by J Goowin, / 4 rik RAR a ae aha 
JW. Ancurn, &e. Cloth antique, 12s. 6d., calf antique, 21s RRUGES, (Carilion), THE HROOKLET 


Carillon), 


Mus. Bu 
Library, e 
per annum), 26, Old Bond Street. 


GONGS OF THE SEASONS -SPRING 


SSOM 


ADIES OF THE REFORMATION, 
4 Series. Germany, France, Switzerland, Italy. 
Ry the Rev. JAMES ANDERSON, Nearly 100 Tl! 
Jiurs Gopwix, Qronar Thomas, J. K. Jonsson, &c. Clothantique, 
lis. 64... calf antique, 21s | 


rate: r 7 ROSES, AUTUMN FRUITS, and 
THE LADIES OF THE COVENANT; or, PVER Composed by SPEPHEN GLOVER 
MEMOIRS OF DISTINGUISHED SCOTTISH FEMALE Qn. 6d each, ¢ Monge preneas attractions «ldem before 


ri 
CHARACTERS, embracing the period of the Covenant and Per- | obtained. The Wards, by Cacersve in. are exceedingly interesting, 
aecution. Ry the Rev, JAMES ANDERSON amerous BM | and have suggested to Mr. Glover melodios of the most fascinating 
gravings. Cloth antique, 7s 6d_, call extra antique, 2ts character, while the Hlustrations. by Packen, ore <uperb. 


*uO\T? , -q | Derr and Honosos 65, Oxford Street 
{OLDSMITH’S MISCELIANEOUS WORKS, - : 
Go! beautiful Wood Engravings. 2 vols , 10s, TEW SONG. DELHI. Composed by JOLIN 


GOLDSMITH'S HISTORY OF THE BARC 2) taatios mtg Free. ‘This Air is com 


: Hatton's best styl I Song it will rank with © l 
AND ANIMATED NATURE. Numerous Notes, 2,400 Te Way’ Old TPenmerein en Nebons Bho meme ot 
lustrative Figures, of which 200 are coloure.. 2 vols. 408, Kars,"ete. The recitative is very p ine 
HIND'S HISTORY OF THE VEGETABLE Dire ant Honseos 65, Oxford street 
KINGDOM, 700 Hiustrative Figures, of whieh 100 ars KK ING CHURISTM AS. New Bass Song. Sung 
bs ed, «oes. oF ee ee i with wreat success by Herr Ferme fhe words by 
‘HE WORKS OF ROBERT BURNS, Nomer | GrorGr nopnrn. the Music by T.1.. HATTON. Prive 2s. 1d. 


London: Craven Heart 


and Curarersr 


‘1 


Notesand Annotations , Professor WILSO 401, Regent Stree 


2 the ¢ a Character of ‘and Dr. | 5 eat : = — = oe 
CURIE T Memolrotthe Port, With 6! Landscape and Portrait WHISTLE AND PLL COME TO YOU, M4 
Illustrations, 2 vols th extra, sts, | tty Treffx' New Bi ad Nightly En- 


Mracxieand Son, Warwick Square, City, London ; and Glasgow | cored at ns Concert. Comn KGEF LINLEY. 
and Edinburgh Published by Cuamen, Brace, and Co., 201, Regent Street 
~ BEAUTIFUL CHRISTMAS Wi FORM WITH | 


ISS POOLE and MR. GEORGE PERREN’S 


ees z | N New Sones, WOMAN'S LOVE, or, Reauty Claims the 
TPHE SNOW SItORM. By Mrs. GORE. With | wM 
Steel Engraving, by Gronor Carixemank, Price 3s, | N 
THE INUNDATION, or, Pardon and Peace. Ry Mrs. GORE. wy, \ 
With Steel Engraving, by Gronor Carixenann. Price 3s. | THRISLANDEICS DAUGHTER Written by NEWMAN 
THE LAST OF THE FAIRI hy G. PR. JAMES. Mims: |) and RALFE, 2) Craven, Kr cir, and Co. 201, Regent Street 
trated by Joun Girne ric = p se ~ : Serer 
NF-ARENTIMENTAL JOURNRYTHROUGH FRANCE | TH KE ROSE OF CASTILLE. —CALLCOTI’S 


With a Memoir, by hk. L. BLANCHARD. 
trated be Tony Jouannor, 
Edges, Price 7s 

“A more graceful gift-book has seldom appeared.” — Sun. 
london: Witcovensy and Co., 26, Smithticld, F.C., or Post 


Just published, with [llnstrations, price 5s. cloth, 


lilus- New Duets from Kalfe's admired Onera. in Two Books, with 
Demy Svo, Elegantly Bound, Gilt Fiute Accompar iment ad fib, containing all the Favourite Airs; 
| also, the Pianoforte Solos. 
| Caaven, Brarr, ond Co., 21, Regent Street. 
Free, 


rpue ROSE OF CASTILLE.—BALPE’S NEW 


~ * 7S OVERA,—The Sones 
JFFRED. MARKHAM IN RI SSIA ; or, the Bov Voeal Mu: ‘Alan, ance ngements of the 
Travelers inthe Lond of the Czar, Ky W. H.G. KINGS- | Pianoforte, 


Cramer, Brat Tagine Co., 201, Regent Street 


GNOR MARIO. —'The only Faglish Ron ances 
and Ballads sung by Siavon Manio are the following, viz, 
SANDEE WY LOVE. and GOOD BYE! 

by F 


G! 


COME. LIVE WITH M 
SWEETHEART, by J. 1. HATTON | GOOD MORTOW 
MORT,; and O,COULD MY SPIRITFLY TO THE. 
The fist is published with wn Mustiation fre 
Photograph, by Siaxon Mario 

Cramrn, Keane, and Co,, 201, Regent Street, 


ENE FAVARGER.—Nes Pianoforte Pieces for 

the Drawing-room, by > FAVARGER. — HILDA, 

Morceau de Salon. 3s.—AHSENCE FET KETOUR. 36.— LES 

HUGUENOTS. Fantaisie, 45—IL TROVATORE, Tl Balen. 4s. 
Crawen, Brann, and Co., 1, Regent Street 


DE VOS.— New Pianofor'e Pieces for the 

@ Drawing. room, by P. DE VOS.—NORMA, Caprive Bril- 
lant. %.—TWO NOCTURNES DE CONCERT. 4s ANNIE 
LAURTE. 38.—Cramen, Beaty, and Co., 201, Regence St 


FJ ARMONIUMS.—CRAMER, BEALE, and Co. 
have a large Stock, and are the chief Agents for Alexandre's 
Patent Model.—201, Regent Street. 


I 
P have a great Variety by all Makers, New and Second-hand, 
for Sale or Hire.—201, Regent Street 


IANOFORTES.- GRATIS AND POSTAGE 
PREE.—List (with Drawings and Prices) of Robert Cocks 

and Co.'s Pianofortes, accompanied with instructions for their 
maintenan and preservation, in # neat pamphlet, free of all 


bv BE 
a design 


‘TON. Author of * Salt Water.” &e. 
Gairerry and Faanan, Corner of St, Paul's Churchyard. 
Now ready, with % Engravings, 3s, 6d. pin, 6s. coloured, 
( D NURSE'S BOOK OF RHYMES, JIN- 
GLES, AND DITTIES. Edited and Illustrated by C. H. 
KENNETT, Author of “ Shadews,” &, 

This book will be hailed with celight in every nursery. 
Garvin and Fannan, Corner of St Paul's Churenyara. 
“Now ready, illustrated by Guinert, 3s, 6d plain, 4s. 64. coloured, 
N IGHT NOT RIGHT; or, Sones ot the De. 
A covery and Conquest of America. By the Author of “ Our 

Evsters Empire,” & 
OUR EASTERN EMPIRE ; or, Storics from the History of 
British India. 3. 6d. plain, 4s. 6d. coloured. = 
“ An excellent juvenile book.” — Illustrated News, 
Onirrene and Parra, Corner of St. Paul's Churchyard. 
“Now ready. iMustrated by Wern, 2s 6d plain, 3s. @d. coloured, — 
ACK FROS( AND RETTC SNOW; aith 
other Toles for Wintry Nights and Rainy Days. 
Grorriry and Farkas, Corner of St. Paul's Churchyard. 
Now re dy, ilustrated by Ansoion, 4s. 6d. plain. 4s td. coloured, 
AUD SUMMELS THE SIGHTLESS: a 
Narrative for the Young. 
re recommend this book for its pleasantness, its variety, and 
its tendency to elevate and purify the heart.”—Morning Herald. 
Grover and Farkas, Corner of St. Paul's Churchyard. 
Now ready, iMustrated by Wern, 2s, 6d. plain, 38. 6d. coloured, 
Bry DORKING'S ADVENTURES AND 
EXPERIENCES, to which is added, The Story of the Fat 


5 charge. N.H. Pianos for hire at 128. a month and upwards. Ad- 
F.og Edited by Mrs. 8.C. HALL, " “ . 
Guirvive and Faxnan, Corner of St. Paul's Churchyard. Sete t eee ceee and Col ber Majesty's Music Publishers, New 


Now ready. price 4s. 6d., or 4s. 6d. cloth elegant, gilt edges, v 


(lara HOPE ; or, the Blode and ihe Kor, By 
} ELIZABETH MILNFR. 
“A suitable book for girls, interesting and instructive.” 
Gnrirricn and Farnan, Corner of st. Paul's Charchyard. 
FOR CHRISTMAS wepare. Price 3s, d., 
ISTORICAL ACTING CHARADES ; 
Amusements for Winter Evenings. 
Ky the same Author, 
CAT AND DOG. Fourttgedition, 2s. 6d, plain, 3s. 6d. coloured, 
DOLL AND HER FRIENDS. Third edition, 2s. 6d. plain, 


Re &1 coloured, 
Grirriru and Farran, Corner of St. Paul's Churchyard. 
Now ready, price 5s., complete with the Cards and Book of 


nstructions, ra 
T OME PASTIME ; or, the Chila’s Own Toy- 
Maker. By E. LANDELLS. 
“ A delightful exercise of ingenuity, and a most sensible mode 
of passing a winter's evening.” —Illustrated News. 

Gnirritn and Farnan, Corner of St. P ‘s Churchyard, 
A New Gift-Rook for Mourners (Dedicated, by permission, to the 
Lord Kishop of London). Post 8vo, cloth gilt, 2s. 6d.. Free by post. 

GNES AND THE LITILE KY. Edi ed 

by the Author of “ Memorials of Captain Hedley Vicars." 

Ph London : Ksicwr and Son, Cler' enwell Close. 

REED'S LECTURES.—Gomplete in Two Vols, 9s., loth, 
ECTURES ON THE BRITISH POETS. 


4 Ky HENRY REED, Late Professor of English Literature. 
Crown fvo, ds., Sewed, 4s., Cloth. 


NGLISH LITERATURE FROM CHAUCER 


4 TO TENNYSON, and ENGLISH HISTORY AND TRA. 
GIC POETRY, AS ILLUSTRATED BY SHAKSPEARE. In 


One Vol., Crown 8vo, 5s. Cloth. 
a Sn aw, Southampton Kow and Paternoster Row. 
Third Fdition, Cloth Lettered, Half a-Crown. Post Pree, 
G OVERNMENT APPOINTMENTS AND EX 
, AMINATIONS, A COMPLETE GUIDE TO. By JAMES 
C. HURST, HMC. Revised and Corrected to this date. 
Rewre Brornens, 180, Aldersgate Street, 


"THE PUSSY QUADRILLES. By ALPHONSE 

LEDUC. The most popular dances of the season. With a 
life-like Mimstration. Piano solo, 3s. ; duet, 4s, London: Roseat 
Cocks and Co,, New Burlington Street. 


"PHE FALL OF DELHI. New March for the 

Planoforte, By STEPHEN GLOVER, composer of “The 
Retreat March,” “'the Royal Prassian March,” “The Young 
Heecruit's March.” &c., beautifuily illus’ rated, 2s, 6d., and “The 
Siamese March,” 2s, London: Ronear Cocks and Co 


RINLEY RICHARDS’S VOCAL ALBUM, 
; Fs segy ind, Hae eoered Some, a Daas for Soprano and Rass, 
Voices. ‘"Price-ss, London : Romane Ks andGon ne oer 


RINLEY RICHARDS’S LATEST PIANO. 
FORTE PIECES.—~WARKLING< AT . THE 

ECHO NOCTURNA, 2s. THE FAIRTI 
FAREWELL, 2%. SERENADE (Op st 
MARIE, 4s. THE VISION, 2x HE ANGELS’ 80) 
PRUSSIAN AIR, 2 64. KECOLLECTIONS OF WALES. 
numbets, each, 3s. London: Rosexr Cocks and Co., New Burli 
ton Street; and of all musicseilers, 


HRISTMAS MUSICAL PRESENTS — TAN 
DEL'S MESSIAH, Ie. dd. and 2s. HAYDN’S CREATIO 
28. HAYDN'S SEASONS, 2. JUDAS MACCAKLETS 
ISRAEL IN EGY SAMSON, os. THE OCC 
ORATORIO. ACIS AND GALA’ 
ag ee 


or, 


DA 2s. 
IN ABSENCE 


2 
ng- 


TWH 
Ross INvs 
STAMAT MATER, Ys.,&0, London: Roserr Cocxs and Co 
SEVEN CHRISTMAS CAROLS, By HENRY 
wR E. HAVERGA!, MA. 

“ Sure to be general favourites.’ —Guardian. 


Reduced Price, 1s. 6d.. Words alone, 2d. From the C s 
only, Cople Vicarage, Redford. ‘ psig 


Song for the Season, Prive 2: free for stamps. “One of 
the sweetest songs ever penned "—Chronicie. “* Bewutiful wnd 
overtiowing with melody . it must succeed. — Advertiser 
(from Sseho Square), loi, G 


THE NATIONAL DRAWING-MASI 


1 liarly facilitating Drawing and Sketching, Self-Tuition. “ We 
can safely recommend it."—Art Journal. Part I., with 

&c., 6d. ; Post Free 7 Stan. ps. Nicuowts, 31, Paternoster Row. 

‘] 


“HE FLORAL WORLD and GARDEN GUIDE 

A Practical Mawellany of Facts and Intelligence in every 

Department of Horticulture. Number I. will be Published on the 

Int of January, Price 4d., by Groom sniper and Sons, 5, Pater. 
noster Row, London. Annual Subscription 4s., Post Free. 


IMMEL’S PERFUMED ALMANACK FOR 
1858, just ready, Price @d » by Rost for 7 Stamps, iny sa 
‘elight fal Scent to Pocket-books, Card. cases, Desk 


ER, peen- 


at Kussell street, Bloomsbury, WC, 


‘HEAPEST MUSIC REPOSITORY in ENG- 
/ LAND.—All the New Music half-price; Soiled Music at one- 
third and one-tourth ; Catal: stump. Country orders exes 
cuted per return of post. —1ALcouN, 18, Kathbone PL, Oxford st, 


"TR ’ a “AOR 

] RINLEY RICHARDS’S PIANUFORTE 
TUTOR. | Price ts. ‘The best, the newest, and cheapest of 

all Instruction Bouks, containing si -sized Music, 
necessary Elementary Instructions, sc i rrcisgs, and a 
great ty of the inest populor Themes as Progressive Lessons 
The attention of Professots is expreasly requested to this most usc 
ful Work ; also to 


KKINLEY RICHAKDS'S NEW SET OF SHORT PRE 


,etc., and forms | LUDES. ice Be. mded ci y Kivi x 
on seeeptable Present to Friends at Home and Abroad. Sold by ER as Hg fs car be hh pihies Po any Elects ex: 
ou Perfumers, Bookselicrs, and Chemists; aud af ghe Manulactory. NEW OCTAVE STUDIES, by the same popular Composer. 4s 


Cuarract, 5¥, New Bond sircet. 


ILLUSTRATED TIM 


ANOFORTES.—CRAMER, BEALE, and Co. . 


THE, 


HRISTMAS MUSIC. — ANGEL VOICES: | 


Jenne | 


ES. 


POOSEY'S MUSICAL LIBRAR 


Y —An Annnal 


Sulmerther of Two Guinens has the command of above 100,100 
Fretish and Foreign Works, and is allowed the continual use of 


Three Guiness’ worth of Music in the Countrr,or Two Guineas 
worth in Londen. tountry Parcels despatched with the greatest 
promptitude. Full particulars br Post —2¢ and 28, Holles Street. 


| NTEW AND SUPERR EDITION OF MEN. 
DELSSOHN'S SONGS, WITHOUT WORDS. —Just_ pub. 
lished, price Tx. splendidiy beand in erimeon and gold (in 
imitation of moroero), the STIX KOOKS OP SONGS, without 
words, by MENDELSSOHN, with a new Descriptive Preface by 
JW. DAVISON, Esq., and a Portrait of Mendelssohn (taken 
from the well-known bust by John Lynch) This wapeey com. 
plete edition of the 26 Lieder Ohne Worte is beauti ny engraved 
and printed, forming « most attractive volume for Chi s and 
the New Yeur. Price 7». 6d., post free, from Boosry and Sons, 24 
and 28, Holes Street, London. 


TUE VERDI ALBUM.—A SUPERB CHRIST- 


MAS PRESENT Just Published, price 6s., ina Beautifal 
volume ccontainin [20 pages), embossed cover. gilt edges, THE 


VERDI ALBUM, a choice ollection of twenty five popular songs 
from Verdi's Operas, with Italian and English words, and in kere 
suitable to nearly every description of voice. The English trans. 
lations have been made expressly for this work, by Desmonp 
Kyran, Esq. tnd are engraved in such amanner as not to interfere 
with the Italian words symphonies and accompaniments 
have been arranged in the most popular style by Sioxom Pana- 
vicist. This Album includes all Verdi's most favourite songs, in 
addition to » 1 beautiful compositions hitherto unk 

this country, “from the tollowing ope “nT 
“Ta Traviata vi 
Miller" 1 Due Foscari,’ Giovanni D'Arco 
eer, “ T Lombardi,” “ Nabaco,” “Macbeth 
“ Rigoletto A more attractive collection of tocal music has 
never yet been offered to the public Price 68, Post-free from 
Boosry and Soxs, 2%, Holles Street, Oxford Street, Londen. W, 


JOREE TRADE IN ALL BOOKS 
“td. Discount inthe Is. offall Books, M 

Q terly R we Almanacs 

Xe The rate of pastage is %d. for each half pound 


las pres Sicihennes, 


count inthe Le aff Music at free, Buyers of th 

a@sauving in the cost, even after paying the post age 

£) order sent Carriage free to all parts of the United Kingdom, 
Towe orders, 5s and upwards, sent Free. Exporters and private 


ps will 
‘opthall 
Copy the 


buyers are respecttally informed that detailed Prospec 
be sent Post free to all applicants Sand T. Gilbert, 4 
Huildings, back of the Hank of England, London, E C. 

address 


DARTRI 


DGE AND COZENS, No. 1, Chancery 
lane, Fleet Strect end, is the cheapest house for J 
Envelopes, &¢ seful Cream Laid N uires for He 
Thick ditto, five quires for 1 
Envelopes, 6d. per 100. Ta 
1.000, Letter Paper.@s. 6d. per renn 
Paper made from Straw, 2s. 9d. per ream Correspondence 
Steel Pen (as flexible asa quill), Is. 3d. per gross, Catalogues post 
free Orders over 20s. corre paid, Observe! Peararvor and 
Cozens, Manufacturing Stationers, 1, Chancery Lane 


Toad 


A RMS, CRESTS, &e.—No Charge tor Search. 

4 Sketeh and Description. 2s 6d.. in Colour, 3s. Crests on 

Rings or Seals, ss.; on Die, 5 Detailed Price List Post Free 

T. Mowtanc, Engraver and Heraldic Artist who has ved the 
Gold Medal for Engraving, 4, Hizh Holborn, WO 


yor PAMIT.Y ARMS, SEND NAME AND 
COUNTY TO THE ROYAL HERALDIC OFFIC 
fee for Search Viain «ketch incolours 4s, Family Pe 
with the original grant of Arms, to whom the grant was given, 
trwed trom the Heralds’ visitations, coanty histories, * Domesday 
Rook.” and other records = fee, 10s. or stamps 
the College of Arms | Persons anxious to ascertain their Ancestry, 
can do so at this Institution for 10s, Book-plate with Arms, 10s 
Crest on Seal or Ring, 7 y Steel die 4s. no higher price 
charged. T. Crtteros, G alogist and Engraver to the Queen, 
2, Long Acre, one door from St, Martin's Lane 
{RAUFURD COLLEGE, MAIDENHEAD, 
PERKS ~ The Oxtord Examination Regulations will in fu- 
ture direct the Cor of Study, which will prepare Students un 
der fifteen to take the Certificate. and under eizhtern the Tithe 
of Assovinte of Arteof the University, Th News that Principal 
of energy, experience, skill, and extensive learning, a Complete 
Staffof Professors, and a Renown 
Scholars at Competitive Kaamin 
for the formation of Moral Cn: 
Powers and the development of rel 
mitted fron Seven Years 


ablished by the sarc 
ms, with every a neement 
the exercise of the Physical 
health, Pupils 3 
the terms fram £%0 to £50. D. 


Prospectuses and Refere ees on application 
QMA RUS WRITING INSTITUTION, 5, Picea- 


dilly. between the Haymarket and Regent Circus. —Open 
from Ten till Nine daily. Persons of all ages received (privately), 


and tanehtat any time, sniting their own convenience. Leasone | 
one hour Noclisses, no extra uaranteed 
i to twelve lessons. Separat es. to which 


pa ‘ment (if preferred) Mra. Smart will attend.—Apply to Mr. 
Sant, an above. 


+ , > a 

OTICE TO INVENTORS.—Oftice for Patents 
4 of Invention.4. Trafalgar Squ Charing Cross.—The “ Cir- 
cular of Information” mar be had G to the reduced ex: 
and facility of protection for Inventions under the new Patent 1 
for the United Kingdom or foreign countries; and every informa 
tion.as to all Patents granted from 1617 to the present time, by ap 
pizine personally or by letter to Mesars Parxcs and Co., Patent 
Ythice,4, Trafalgar Square. Charing Cross 


O YOU DOUBLE UP YOUR PERAMBU- 
LATORS? — See T. Trorvax's new PATENT-SAFETY 
FOLDING PERAMBULATOR, folded in an instant. Patent 
Carriage Works, High Street (Gate), Camden Town, London, N.W. 


VARDEN ORN'AMENTS.—As work of thie de- 


Austin and Seriry respectfully solicit: immediate 
y that may be required next spring.—Keppel Row, 
J, Regent's Park 


; 7c PY " si paren ace 
NHUBB’S FIREPROOF SAFES are constructed 
/ of strong wrought iron.und the Detector Locks which secure 
them are cunpowder- proof Detector Locks "t door Latches ; 
Cash and Decd Boxes. Full illustrated Pri ssent on appli- 


cation. Cuuss and Sox 57 St Paul's Church sard, London 

G AS.—'Vhree-Ligh Drawirg-Room Glase Lus're, 
I for Gas, Own Manufacture, ant Warranted, £3 3s. , Three- 

Light Dining Reom Hydraute Lamp, £2 14s. Private 

Tlouses Lighted with Gas, Complete, €10. Show. room and Manu 


factory Dinscran and Co., Old Fish Street, Doctors’ 
Commons, I ™ 


| PIANOFORTES UNPARALLELED (Patent 
| Tubuler), ORLIQUES and COTTAGES (equal in volume 
and quality of tone te Horizontal Grands, without their incon- 
venien: with HErard’s Patent Check Action, Rust's Patent 


Euston Re 


Tubular Sounding Board. Improved Soft Pedal, and every other | 


modern improvement, Warranted, and may be exchanged if not 
approved of 
PICCOLO PIANOFORTES, in Mahogany, Walnut, or Rose- 
wood, ked free the country, twenty-five cuineas each, 
Kest and Co., from Regent Street, Patertecs ond Sole Manu- 
facturers, 4, Great Muriborough Street, Kegent Street, London, 
W.. Established 1850. 


“Ah TERE Ah a - 
DIANOFORTES EXTRAORDINARY, 
at Moorxand Moone's, 104, Kishopgate Street Within, These 
are First-class Pianos, of rare exce! , Dossessing exquisite im- 
provements. recentiy applied, which effect a Grand. a Pure, and 
} ful Quality of Tone that stands unrivalled. Price from 21 
Guineas. First-class Pianos for Hire, with easy terms of purchase. 


TARORTRS ; : | 
YIANOFORTES.— PUBLIC | ATTENTION, — 
Some splendid Rosewood and Walnut tree Cottages and 
Piccolos. 6% Octaves, with all the litest Improvements, have 
heen used wanonths. Price £18 and upwards —At To.x1#R’s 
Old established Phinoforte Warehouse, 27. 28, und 29, King Wil. 
ium Street, London Bridge. Pianofortes for Hire. 


YOLLARDS’ SEMI-COTTAGE P 


) 


IANO. 
FORTES —To be Sold, at low Prices for Cash, or for Hire 
with the Ontion of Purchase, a number of these beautiful Instru- 
tients, with every Improvement,in Rosewood and Walnut Cases. 
Also, upwards of 20 superior second-hand ditto, by various esteemed 


Mak from £10, or for Hire from lus. per M. a - 
Dusen’, 444, New Oxford Street. Fe oath a¢: Hocoan, 


FPLUTES.— Rodall, Rote, Carte, and Co’s New 

hight keyed Fiutes, with large bore and larce k 

| ecbebrated Instruments are issued at 4,7, and I Guinene aoe 
factory, 20, Charing Cross. Lessons by first-rate Masters, 


\pUsics L BOX DEPOT, 32, Lne 
‘ rear St. Paul's. Nicoles's Cetebrated : 

| Largest sizes, £1 per Air. Operati National or recy ie 
Hox stom lds fd. to dos. Catnlugaes of Tunes and Prices 
| Gratis, 


td Post Pree on upplication to Wace: 
as above. ates and McCutvoca, 


gate S r-et, 


: FOR £1 16s. Of 
stperion make. six sided, with th ae! i 
five keys To play in all keys, £ 2 Vs ea. a hd inh ey 


Tul compass of notes (48 keys) from 4 to 
used by Sig Rewondi. ‘ ie tgs ca raced 


Manufs:tured by the Inventors and Patentecs, W; TEP! 
Co, i Conduit Street, legent Street, where may be had thele 
New Patent Duct Concertina, at €1-118°64.'and $2 2s, 


i 


2 yl 


Information from | 


essof ite) 


ription is improved by exposure to the frost previous to its | 


DECEMBER 19, 1857. 


G H Oo Ty 
I AND THE 


Le 2 v Yel eee: ay ea 

In the Stereoscope. Both Free by Post for 40 Stamps. These 
Two slides are now in the greatest demand throughout Lond »» 
The Ghost is perfectly spiritual, and ts the Most Marvellous s) 

hy Ma rade Su ie It eases vere fun for Christmas 

NDON Strearoscoric Company, 54, de, EC., 
Oxford Street socal, 
Folding Stereoscopes from Is. 64. each. 


100,000 AMUSING GROUPS axn 


Peek ed een ENES for Christmas Parties. A Dore. 
Address as above. 

JUST READY. 

WArwick CASTLE 1m the STEREOSCOPRE, 


The Set, Post Free, for One Guinea, 
HK. T. Cooxr and Son, Warwick. 


GTEREOSCOPES AND SLIDES COMPL 


60., 76. 6d.,and 10s. 64. Views for the Stereoscope, 


Ss 


Je 


ETE, 


and paper, from Italy, Switzerland, France, Algiers, Cryst bee 
&c_ E.G. Wood's Elementary Portrait Camera, complete in Cas 


£2 78. 6d.,and £3 188.64. BG. Wood's Catalogue of Photoerann 
Apparatus. Second Fulition. free by Post on receipt of Four Postage 
Stamps. E.G. Wood's Vitreous Varnish for Colodion Pictures. in 
Bottles. 64. and Is.—E. G. Woon, Optician, &., 117, Cheapside 
| mer of Milk Street), London 


i Sa) T , an 
«1 EREOSCOPIC PICTURES.—EGYPI AND 
‘ NUBIA, embracing every object of interest on the rou 
from Cairo to the second cataract of the Nile. 100 views 
; Also, i egh nero aud Sorrel from * Richard Tf.” as pr 

uced at the Princess's Theatre, photographed by command 
ublished with the gracious permission of her Majesty. by a 
ARKOCHE, ; 
| To be had of all dealers. 
Cheapside. 


77) + "i 
JPERIOR STERKOSCOPIC PICFURES.— 
SILVESTER'S GROUPS, a great variety, the admiration 
of all Connoisseurs Wedding, Christening, Pic nic, Family 
| Scenes, Declaration of Lave, Music Lewon, &., &e 
HAPPY HOURS, « series of 100 slides, expecially adapted for 
| the amusement of the voung. See saw, Leap-frog, Shuttlecock 
the Swing, Blowing Bubbles, Cock horse, &c., &e 
| MYSTERIES OF CKINOLENE in the Stereoscope will cause 
merriment every where 
To be had of all dealers. Wholesale only at 4, Lawrence Lane 
Cheapside, 


PSHE PATE) 


or 


Wholesale only, at 24, Lawrence Lar ‘, 


Tu 5 > Torry) 
ENAMELLED ASS SLTEK EG. 
NING and Co. beg to offer this 
» the latest improvements in 
a © appearance that renders \: 
nt forthe drawing room. A great variety of 
Prices fom los. The improved prismatic «tereos ope 

The trade supplied on liberal terms . 
Treland, Constantmmople, Athens, and Eg 


an exquisite orn: 
atterns 
nh mahogany, 7s. fid 
views in Wales, 
Groups and scenes in endless variety, cheaper than any etior 


house.—Srescen, Brow sisc, and Co, 111, Minories 


N AGIC LANTERNS, *i:b Ooe Doz-n Shies, 

Ts. Gd, lus. Gd., 20s., dos, 408, Phantasmagoria, 52s. 64, 
Bis. Price-lists on receipt of stamp 

Missolvin wsand Apparatns, fitted cither with oxygen lime 
Vent or solar oil lamps, for public of private exhibitions, with 
Views of Exyy a, Turkey, Holy Land, &€., &c. Lanterns 
Views, &., let on hire 

FPReoenick Cox, 22, Skinner Street, London, F.C. 


NHRISUMSS PRESENTS. —Rcking Horses, 
A 2), ts. 42 Nursery Yachts, 30=,, 428. and 5Os., Raby 


| 

| 

| Jumpers, 10s, to Magic Lanterns, from 1s. 6d. to £6 6s., Mx 
| hogumy Breatelle Kowrds, from 28s. Evening Parties attended 
| 
| 
| 


Mrap and Pownxit, 6,7, and 9, Railway Arcade, London Bridge 


TER , DS y > ; 
by OC TETY OF ARTS’ PRIZE SHILLING Box 
‘ OF WATER COLOURS, used by the Royal Family. Ad 
| rably edapted for a Christmas Present or a New Year 5 bint Can 
| be had of the veasful Competitor, Josnux Rogers, 133, Bunhi!) 
Kew, Finsbury, London, E.C. ; or sent by Post on receipt of Is 
| 10d in Stamps. Manufacturer of every requisite of the Fine Arts. 
r ~ , _ . 
RIVATE THRATRICALS, School Fé es, Fancy 
Halls, and all Merry Meetings. School Fetes Scenery, 
Costumes, Flags of all Nations, Floral Decorations, &c.. on Hire 
at the 1 ewest Price, at Hannison’s Old Established Warehouse 
31, How Street, W Amusements of every deseription provided 
| for Juvenile parties, &e. 


|] EAL YARMOUH BLOATERS—A WEL- 
COME CHRISTMAS PRESENT-— 100 finest picked bloaters 

forwarded, package and carriage free, toany address on receipt of 

| Ss. by PO. order, to Mavson &C>, Fish Merchants, Gt. Yarmouth 


} |! OUR, UNADULTERATED, — Best Quali'r, 

for Kread, Pastry, or Puddings, delivered to Families in 
Tandon, 9s, %&..and Mx. 4d. per Bushel, from Horssaiis and 
Caronroor, Kullford Mill, Witham, Essex, and City Road, near the 


Angel, 
hoe! NSON’S PATENT BARLEY, for making 
superior HARLEY WATER in fifteen minutes, has not only 
obtained the patronage of her Majesty and the Royal Family, bat 
as become of general use to every class of the community, and is 
acknowledged to stand unrivalled as an eminently pure, nutritious, 
and light feod for intants and invalids; much approved for my kine 
a delicious custard pudding, and excellent for th ickening brott sor 


soups. 

RORINSON'S PATENT GROATS, for more than thirty yoare 
have been held in constant and increasing public estimation as the 
purest farina of the oat. and us the best and most valaab'e ere 

ration for making a pure and delicious GRUEL, which forn ss 
ight and nutritious supper for the aged, isa ypular recire ior 
colds andinfluenza, is of general use in the sick chambe.. anc 
| alternately with the Patent Harley, is an excellent food for iniants 
| and enildren. 

Prepared 6 
| Parveyors 


THE KEST FOOD FORK CHILDREN, INVALIDs, 
AND OTHERS. 


ly by the patentees, Hosinson, Kercvitre, and Co, 
he Queen, #4, Red Lion Street, Holborn, London 

Sold by all respectable Grocers, Druggists, and others in Town 
and Country, in packets of 6d. and Is., and fami_y canisters at 2s., 
5s and Tus, each 


IPE BEST AND CHEAPEST TEAS IN 
ENGLAND are at all times to be obtained of PHILITPS 
and CO., Tea Merchants, 5, King Willian Street, City. Londen 
Strong Klack Teas, 2s. Sd, 28. lod, 3s., 3s, 2d. A gen b 
current is publishe ery month, containing all the advantages of 
the London Markets, and is sent free by post on application 
Sugars are supplied at Maraet Prices. 


y noP 
ORNIMAN’S PURE TE4, 
THR LEAF NOT COVERED WITH COLOUR. 

Rich Full favourea Tea of rare Strength is thus sec 
importing it not covered with colour prevents the Chi 
off the brown flaveurless Auttinn Crop as the best. The Lar 
Report " (Longman), p. 318, states of H. and Co's Teas: — 
Green not being covered with Prussian Blue, ete., is a dull olive, 
the Black is not int nsely dark.” wholesonveness is thus secured, 
and the consumer benetited, as. 8d., 4s., 4s. dd, per Ib..in Packets 
Agents in all parts of the Kingdom.  Perssert, 78, Cornhill 
EurHinsron®. Regent St., Dovson, 98, Klackman St , Borough 


DR. DE JONGH'S 
IGHT-BROWN COD LIVER OIL 
Prescribed by the most eminent Medical Practitioners as the 
most speedy and effectual remedy for 
| CONSUMPTION, BRONCHITI®, ASTHMA, GOUT, RMLUMATIEM, SCIATICA, 
DIABETES, Dighaske oF 1 KIN URALGIA, RICKETS, INFANTILE 
WASTING, NPRAL DP T. & LL ec ROFU Ss APPR PIONS, 
Contains iodine, phosph: of lime, volatile fatty acids—in short, 
all the most essentia] curative properties—in much larger quant! 
tics than the Pale Oils manufactured in Great Kritain wil Now 
foundland, mainly deprived of these by their mode of preparatior 
The well-merited celebrity of Dr. de Jongh’s Vil is attested by 
its extensive use in France, Germany, Russia, Holland, and Be! 
gium, by numerous spontaneous testimonials from distinguished 
| members of the Faculty and scientific chemists of European rept 
| tation, and since its introduction into this country, by the murced 
success with which it hia» been prescribed by the medical profesor 
In inpyenerats cases, where other kinds of Cod Liver Oil hat 
been taken with little or no benetit, it has produced almost imnt 
diate relief, arrested disease, and restored health. 


OPINION OF C. RADCLYFFE HALL, ESQ.,M.D.,F.RCP.E, 

Physician to the Hospital for Consumption, Torquay, Author of 

“ Essays on Pulmonary, Tubercle,” etc., etc. 

“ Thave no hesitation in saying that I generally prefer your Cod 
Liver Oil for the following reasons: —I have found it to agree better 
with the digestive organs, especially in those patients who con 
sider themselves to be bilious; it seldom causes nausea or eructe, 
tion; it is more palatable to most patients than the other kinds 
Cod Laver Oil; it is stronger, and consequently a smaller dose is 


Sold ovr in Iurentar half pints, 2s. 6d. ; Pints, 4s. 9d.; Quarts, 
%s.; capsuled and labelled Dr. vz Jonon’s stamp and signe 
ture, WITHOUT WHICH NONE CaN POSSIBLY BE GENUINE, by m 
respectable chemists in the Country. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEPOT, 
ANSAR, HARFORD, and CO., 77, STRAND, LONDON, W.C 
DR. DE JONGH'S GOLE BRITISH CONSIONERS, " 
By whom the Oil is daily forwarded to al) parts of the Metropolis 
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